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Of the different EDIT IOS of this BOOK. 
f e l LITE 8 % A SW; 1 I AE 
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David for Chriſtian Worſhip 3 \auberein a plain Ar. 
count is given of the Author's general Conduct in thig 


Imitation of the Ps £LM's Pogether with! ſome a. 
dent and convincing Arguments to ſupport it. There" 
are alſo particular Notes added atthe En ef great 


| Number of the PoE, aphich explain their EE 


gelical Senſe and ſbew. the Reaſon why they are either* 


Jaraphraſed or abridged in ſuch a Manner here. - 


permitted this Edition in a. ſmaller Form to render it” 


more portable and tonvenient for public Worſhip; be 


therefore defiret and may reaſonably demand this Piece 


of Juſtice of all bis Readers that they will not cenſure 5 


and condemn any Part of this Work without a diligent 
Peruſal of the large Edition wherein the Pre face and 


Notes in the Pagment of many learned and pious 


Men, have given a ſufficient Vindication'of the whole 


* 
0 A % ; 
5 * 
5 - I 5 
5 
. : 
5 a : 5 
* * 
i ” , 
& ih o 
* * * p > 


Y 
15 


Vs 


L 


. 


F 
1 


. * Y 
F p 
, 3 e 
: ** U 
5 7 * * * 4 . * 4 $ 
? oy ; a : w 3 v 
__ 3 ol. 1 g $7 | 
— * d - * 
Fe 4 5 
Wa ; J 


Es BS 2 
G3; "Sh, 7 1 i * i 
* 


855 3 
8 „ 

* 1 0 
. 44 4 SF 5 + 
- | 


aon the ri ht Way of fitting the Ps ALus of 


At the Requeſt of many Fris nd the Author zur 


8 
£ 
be 
+ 
* 
Eo 
1 
: 
4 
4x 
_— 


? 
£ 
Fi 
* 
n 


Ly 
* 
«A 
> 
1 


- "i 
C 
Ws 


> 


* 


; Fs . 
FR: — 3 ; ; 
'” ADVERTISEMENT 
5 ; : : 5 1 ; K 4 4 4 * 1 f 3 6 * 95 N 
„ „ #" tk £©L Xx >. vo” . 


e 


5 ; 
F 1 


4% wa 


Of the Uſe of this Ps ALM Boox. 
Tux chief Defign of this Work was to improve 
'- Pfalmody, or Religious Singing, and to encourage 
"the frequent Practice of it in public Aſſemblies and 
private Families with more Pleaſure and Delight : 
yet the Aut hor hopes the reading of it may alſo enter- 
G8 tain inthe Parlour and the Cliſet, with devout Plea- 
fre and holy Meditation. Therefore he would requeſt 
Hi Readers, at proper Seafons, to peruſe it through; 
and, anom I hree hundred and Forty ſacred Hv, 
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Luxx 1b Nanber of the: Pſalm be named diftineNy, hr: 
; together with the particular Metre, and. particular 
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to the READUEAs‚. Vis Þ 


Part of it : A for Thſtance' . Let us ſing che. 33d 
Par of it Part, for ifs Metre: or Let us ſing the 
geist Pſalm, 1ſt Part beginning! at the Pauſe; or 
ending at the Pauſe: or Let us ſing the 84th Pſalm 
as the 148th Pſalm, e. Aud then read over the 


firſt-Stanza before you- begin to fing. that the. People 


may find it in their Boots, WAODO you" ng war er J 
without reading Eine ly Line. for = 


Of: Dividing the P 8. ALMS. 


Ir a pale be tov long for the Time on cr hun o/ 
| Singing, there are Pauſes in many of then at auliebs 
you may 165 roperly reſt; or yd may leave out thoſe 
7 erſes which are included in rene ck LJ. without 
diſturbing the * Or in ſome Places you may begin 
to fing at a Pauſe.” 
Do not always confine yourſelves to ſix Stanzas, but. 
ng ſeven or eight, rather than confound the Seaſty 
and oy the Fo um i in Jolems W * 8 TH 


Of 5 Manfer' of $1n61x6.,. 7 Hy 


Ir avert to be aviſbed that all Cong egations and 
private Families wauld fing as they do in foreign Pre 
teſtant Countries, without reading Line by Line. 
Though the Author has dune what he could to make 
the Seoſe complete in every Line or tauo, ger many Ir. 
HY convwenzencies vill always attend this unhappy Mus- 
ere pf Li mging : ; Bat where it cannot bt altered, theſe - 
S EL 22 5 give ſome Relitf — 
Firſt, 1 as many as can do it, bring Pſalm- Books . 

with then, and look on. the Words abi they fing, a "NF 

ar as'to make the Senſe complete. | 


%% People may hae ſome Notion of what they fing? 
and not to be forced to drag on heavily. through To 
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Secondly, Let the Clerk read the whole P/alm over 3 3 
aloud. before he begins to parcel out th Linen that | 
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To the 


fan? 8 yllables wi phate any Meaning, till the next 
Lines come to give the Senſe of them. | 

It were to be wiſhed alſo, that wwe might not „ devell 
fo long upon every fingle Note, and n out the Syl- 
Jables to ſuch a tire/ome Extent, with a conflant Uni- 
formity of Time; wvwhich diſgraces the Mefic, and puts 
the Congregation quite out of Breath in Fest og five 
or fix Stanzas: Whereas if the Method of Singing 
were but reformed to à greater Speed of Pronuncia- 
tion, wwe might ofton enjoy the Pleaſure of a longer 
P/alm, with 756 Expence of Time and Breath ; and 
eur Eſalmody would be more agreeable to that of the 
ancient Churches, more intelli 7 to. 8 88 ; and 
more e to e 
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The varous Meaſures of the Verſe ; are fitted wo the 


Tunes of the Old PSALM Book. | 


To ho Common Tunes Jing. all intitled Common 
Metre. 


To the Tune 2 the coth Pſalm he all intitled 


Long Metre _ 
19 855 of the =eth Plalm Ang Short Metre. 


To the oth Plalm fing one Metre of the 5<th and 93d. 
To the 112th or 127th Pſalm fong one Metre of the 
104th and 148th. 


3 | To the 113th Pſalm fing one Metre of the 19th, 33d, 


'58th, 89th 4a Part, g6th, 112th, 113th. 


] | 75 o the 122d Pſalm feng one 1 5 the Metres of t the 934, 


122d, and 133d. 


* 2 the 148th Pſalm Fae one Metre of the 84th, 12 iſt 


136th, and 148th. 
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be Way and End of the Righteous and che Wick . 


B LE Sfr is the Man who buns the * 6e | 
Where Sinners love tdi meet: 0 s 
Who fears to tread their wicked Wan A 

And hates the Scoffers* Seat: 6 
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2 But in the Statutes of the Loans . bbs * . 
Has plac'd his chief Delightz  ' 3 
By Day he reads or hears the Word „ 
And meditates 85 * 25 5 7 „„ 
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3 (tie, like. 4 1 of gen'rous Rind, | = OY 
'By living Waters ſet, " ET « 
© Safe from the Storms and blaſting Wind, ks 
Enjoys a peaceful State.) 


LY; Green as the Leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his Profeſſion ſhine, 
Why Fruits of Holineſs "4 arent 
Like Cluſters on the Vine. 


"Ne ſo the 05 85 and e 2 
What vain Defigns they form! 
_ - Their Hopes are blown Au like Duſt, Z 
Or Chaff before the Storm. 1 


0 Sinners in Jydgment ſhall not ſtand 
Amongſt the Sons of Grace, | 
When Curt sr the Judge at his right Hand, 
Appoints his Saints a Place. 


7 His Eye beholds the Path they tread, 
| HFis Heart approves it well: _ 
But crooked Ways of Sinners led. 
Fe Down to the Gates of Hell. 5 


4 . OS: A I. M I. Skort Metre. _ 2 
| 2 he Saint happy, the 85 inner 2 N 
if IE Man is ever bleſtt, | 
IL. Who ſho the Sinners Ways, - 
mongf} their Counſels never > 3 
ff takes the Scomners Place. © 


But makes the Law of _ 155 
His Study and Delight, 
Amid the Labours of the Day, „ 1 . 

And Watches of che Niete. FH i 125 

* He like a Free ſhall thrire, 1 

Wien O's near the det, 
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| Freſh as the Leaf his Name ſhall hre: 
His Works are heav * Fruit. n of 1 0 
4 Not fo th' un godl . => c 
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They no ſuch 7 gs aud: e | 
Their Hon $ ſhall flee, ie empty r 3 
Before the driving Wind. 


How will they bear to tand 1 
| Before that Judgment-ſeat, 
Where all the Saints at Cygis7's right Hand 
In full Aſſembly, meet? 


6 He knows, and he approves | 
The Way the Righteous gos 
But Sinners 105 their Works ſhall meet 55 

A A Wee Or 
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The S en ihe * and — Wicked: 


'H APPY the Man, whoſe cautious. Feet 

Shun the n Way that Sinners 80. 2. 
Who 1 the Ky where Atheiſts OM = 
And fears to talk as Scoffers do. . 


2 He loves t employ his Mornirg- light Tx 2 
Amongſt the, Statutes, of the Lx p; ;; 
And {| 2. the wakeful Hours of Night 
With Pleaſure pond' fiug o'er his Wordt 


3 He, like a Plant by gentle Streams: fue a : - - 
Shall flouriſh in immortal Green | 
And Heav'n will ſhine with' cindeſt Bonny 
On ev'ry Work his Hands begin = 

4 But Sinners find their Counſels' creſts! © 2 WO 
As Chaff before the Tempeſt flies; 
So ſhall their Hopes be blown and "Y 15 tx I 
When EO * thees the Skis! 
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5 In vain the Rebel ſeeks to 2 
In Judgment with the pious Race; 
The dreadful Judge with ſtern Command, 
Divides him to a diff rent Place. 


6 *‘ Straight is the Way my Saints have trod 50 
© bleſt the Path, and drew it 8 
Baut you would chooſe the crooked Road; 

. And down it leads to endleſs 1 58 


PSAL M II. short Metre. 


= Tranſlated according to the divine Pattern. 
F . . As 1 IV. 24, Sc. AY a 1 


Cu H * 187. Dying, R Arg; Interceds 2g Ln Re ik 


MI and ſov'reign Lon v 

Of Heav'n, and Earth, and Sea 
Thy Providence confirms thy Word, 

And anſwers thy Decrees. 


2 The Things ſo long foretold | 5 
By David, are fulfill'd; FE ö é—˙ꝓ—k]rẽ³ĩ 
When Jews and Gentiles join to la : 5 
Issvs, thine holy Child!) To 


3 Why did the Gentiles, rage, 
F Jews with one Accord 


5 Th' 3 of the Lox p 1525 
5 4 Rulers and Kings ay i 


To form a vain Deſign Of „ Ce 
Agaiaſt the Lox p their Pow*rs unite, be 
Agaiuſt his CuRIsT they j join. N 


5 The Lonp derides their Rage, „„ 

And will ſupport his Throne; *' *© 
Ile that hath rais'd him from the Dead, 
* uns. Bie r his Son. e 


e,, 
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6 Now he's aſcended . * 3&6 * mi 
And aſks to rule the ris 5 1 A 
The Merit of his Blood he — er 
And pleads his heay'nly Birth. + 
-” He aſks, and Gop beſtows N „ A 3 
A large Inheritance; W u 42 
Far as the World's remotes Ends 49A | 
His Kingdom ſhall adyance.. | | | 


8 The Natipns that ebe, a fl 

Mliuſt feel his iron Rdd { ; 
He'll vindicate thoſe Honours well. AT 
Which he receiv'd from God. tis "ut 100 i 


go [Be wiſe, ye Rulers, now, | 
And worſhip at his 55 1b T 
With trembling Joy, ye n 
© To Gop'sexalled Sen. 


10 If once his Wrath . 

- Ye periſn on the Place; L f 
Then leſſed is the Soul that lies TEN 

. Refuge to his Grace. ] ee e e 


"PSALM 11. ebe Mega, 55 1 


1 V u did che Nations; join to 4% 
The Lon p's anointed Son ? 

Why did they caſt his Laws N 

And tread his Goſpel down? . 175 oe] 4 CY 


2 The Lon p that fits above the Skies, | 8 
Derides their Rage below ban 
He ſpeaks with Veng'ance in his . 
= ſtrikes their Spirits thro*. "+ 


„ K 5 * 
I call him my eternal Son, N 
20 Aud rae hin from the bed; N 
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« I make my holy Hill his Throne; 

1 And wide his Kingdom ſpread. | 

14 « Aſk me, my Son, and chen enjoy „ 

4 © The utmoſt Heathen Lands? 

«© Thy Rod of Iron ſhall deſtroy: - 
6 Td he Rebel that Withſtands. 


3 Be wiſe, ye Rulers of the Earth, =. 

| Obey th' anointed Lony; —_ 2 

Adore the King of heawnhy Birth, - . 
And tremble at his Word. 1 


6 With humble Love addreſs: biv-Throns 
| For if he frown ye dies 
Thoſe are ſecure and thoſe ng Fa 
Who on Inn ee „% --, 


Le 


EY PSALM: TE: ee 
' Cunis7's Diath, R gurrecbion and Aſcenſson. 


1 HY did the Jews proclaim, their Rage, 
The Romans why their Swords employ, 
Againit the Lonp their Pow'rs engage, | wo 
His dear Anointed 1 to deſtrey ? 8 


2 Come, let us break his Bands,” N J fay, 

his Man ſhall never give us Laws; 

1 And thus they caft his- Voke away 
And nail'd heir Mienareh to the Orol. 


3 But Gov, who high i in Glory reigns, . bh 
Laughs at their Pride, their Rage controuls, 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains, 
And ſpeak 1 in Thunder to their Souls. ts 


. 4 « J will maintain che Kin 'I made, 
On Zion's everlaſting i: bs 
My Hand ſhall bring Aim from the I Dead, 

66. And he Bald Ra your hs EY 
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5 [His wont Nigg f ow thy Larth,. WES ue 
5 Makes his eternal Godhead known: | 
The Lox p declares his: heaw'n Birth, | 6 DEEP. 
This Day have I abr dh ets 90.4 

| 6 ©* Aſcend, my Son, tomy" he Hand. "nd 8 


„There thou ſfialt af; and I beſto h 
The utmoſt Bounds of Henathen an ale 
“ To thee the it ang wa” 


7 But Nations that reſiſt his Grace, * 19 5 
„ Shall fall beneath his Iron Sold 3 Hl 
His Rod ſhalkeriſhy his Foes with Baſe 
As Potters e Work: ME > 
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.$ Now, ye art on earthly 9 40 7 
Be wiſe, and 75 the tat Lambs, 
Now at his Feet bmit your Crowna, ,. | 
EKejoièe and tremble at his Name. 195 8 


„With humble Love addreſs the en, „ 
Left he grow angry, and ye die: wh 
His Wrath will burn to ork s un 


If ye provoke lie Jealouſy; | © ni 8 


10 His Storms ſhall drive. you lick ene, 
He is 4 God, and ye but D Bal: 
Happy the Souls tfat know him well,” > 


And make his. Gros theironly Truſt, 
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Doubt and Fears fu „pre: Fas God D our Defence 
TOE from Sin and & aan. OD 


* 1 8 


Y Got how many are my Fears! 
NI How faſt my Foes creaſe! | be 


ons gear 
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2 The! Ying Temp r l 
There s no Relief ee - 45 
And all my ſwelling Sins „ ot 

Too big to. ttt... 


3 But thou my Glory and my tail, 
Shalt on the Tempter tread ; 
Shalt filence all my threat'ning Guilt, » 
And raiſe my drooping Head. 


4 [1 ery'd, and from his holy Hill! 
He bow'd a liſt'ning Ear: 1 11 

A I call'd my Father and my Gov, 58K ell 

And he ſubdu'd:my Fear. 187700 2. 


5 He ſhed ſoft Slumbers on mine Eyes, 
In ſpite of all my Fo ess 5 
I'woke, and wonder'd at the Grace 
That guarded my Repoſe . 


6 What tho' the Hoſts of Death and Hell 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 
Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my Soul; 

M Refuge is my Gov. 1 


7 Ariſe, O Lox, fulfil thy Grace, „„ 7 

While I thy Glory ing: 

My Gop has broke the Serpent” 8 Dee. 
And Death bas loſt his Sting. 


8 Salvation to the Logp belongs, 
His Arm alone can ſave: 

Bleſſings attend thy People here, 
wo reach e che Grave. 1 
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3 how many are my Foes, . 
„ 1 OG as of fch and Blog! 


PSALM Iv. 


My Peace they daily diſcompoſe 3. op 
But my Defence and Hope is Goo. Zoe = 5 


2 Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day, 0 
To thee I rais'd an Ev'ning Cr; * ” 
Thou heard'ſt When I began to prayyy⸗ , 
And thine Almighty Help was ee ett apa 


3 Supported by thine heav'nly Aid, 
laid me down and ſlept ſecure; 
Not Death ſhould make my Heart afraid, 

Tho? I ſhould wake and riſe no more. +4 


4 But Gon ſuſtain'd me all the Night: R 8 
Salvation doth to Gop belon — 
He rais'd my Head to ſee the Light, 

And make * Praiſe 92 e Sa 'F 
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P SALM Iv. 13 2, 3, 5.6, 7. "Long hitte. 
Hearing of Praver 7 or, Gon our Portion, 4 


Cuxier our Hep. 


NY 
() Gon af Grace and. Righteonlnoſh $3 
Hear and attend when [ complainz _ 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in Diſtreſs, AL ag,” 
Bow down a gracious Ear . „ 
2 Ve Sons of Men, in vain ye ty 


To turn my Glory into Shame: ; 
How long will Scoffers love to tec” 585 b 
And dare reproach my Saviour's Name? 


3 Know that the Loxy divides his 2 
From all the Tribes of Men beſide; 5 
He hears the Cry of Penitentss 
For the dear Sake of CnRIS＋ that ay. 


4 When our obedient Hands have done 
A thouſand Works of Righteouſneſs, Ty 
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We put our Truſt in God alone 
And glory in his pard'ning Grace, 

5 Let the unthinking Many ſa r.. 
„Who will beſtow ſome earthly Good * | 


But Lox p, thy Light and love we e 
Oar Souls deſire this heav'nly F 


56 Then ſhall my cheerful Pow'rs e | 


At Grace and Favour ſo divine; 
Nor will 1 change my happy Choice, 91} .36 
For all their Corn and all their Wine 


PS A L M IV. 3, % 5-8 Common Metre, 


An Evening Phaln. ” 
ond, how wilt hear me whenT pray, 


J am for ever thine ; 
J. fear before thee all the Day, 
Nor would I dare to ſin, . 


2 And while I reſt my weary Head, 


From Cares and Bus'nels free, 
Tis ſweet converſing on my Bed 


With my own Heart and A 
3 I pay this Ex ning. Sacrifice :/ _ | 


And when my Work is —_ : 
_Great Gop! my Faith and hr relies ; 
Upon thy Grace alone. | 


4 Thus, with my Thoughts compos d to Poace, 
PII give mine Eyes to ſleep; 
Thy Hand in Safety. keeps my Days, 
And will my Slumbers keep. 
F 
"ik the Lord i. Day n 


ob, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear, 
O07 Voice bes 3 


3 


*. % 


7 


P'S AL. M. v 4 


To Thee will I dire my pray's „ 
T6 Thee lift up ane k Eye : 5 "a . U 


2 Up to the Hills where Canis is gone: 255 
To plead for all his Saints, ,*- Ke FE x 
Preſenting at his Father's Throne, Tre” 
Oar Songs and our Complaints. 


3 Thou art a Gov, before whoſe: 10 1 gs 

The Wicked ſhall: not ſtand: +. 40 

Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy Deli i, | 
Nor dwell at thy right Han 


4 But to thy Houſe will e. a | 

To taſts thy-Mercies there: Ty 04 eie 

I will frequent thine holy Court, r 1. 

And worthip/in thy: Fearvarh; +3 nad 

O ma thy 8 Irit aide im Feet” 0 9, 

* 
Make ev'ry Path -# Duty Araight pL 
RIOT before my F ace. F 


Þ 


PAN we: 0c 


6 My . Enemies combine 
To tempt my Feet aſtray; 
They flatter with a baſe Defign os _— 
To make my Soul their Frey. Ae 
7 Loxn, c aſh the, Serpent in the Dutt. 
mus al his Plots 9 550 Ne ** 
While thoſe that in thy N 8 bar 
For ever ſhout for Joy. 2 8 
9 The Men that love and 8 thy Name | 
Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill'd ; 5 
mighty Gop will compaſe t tem FO F-x Af 
 With'Favour as a a Shield: ts os * „„ 


Z 
125 #3 m1 Wa 95 7 xt *x 71 4s} 
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wn P.S AI. N VI. PEE 


PSAL M VI. Common n = 
Complaint in Sickneſs: or, Diſeaſes es. 


N Anger, Lon b, e me not, 


3 Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days: 7 


= Withdraw the dreadful Storm; 
= Nor let thy Fury grow ſo hot „ 

| f Againſt a feeble an. 101 
2 My Soul's bow'd down with heavy: Cares, | 

= My Fleſh with Pain oppreſt; -- 2 

; My Couch 1 is witneſs to my . eh 

1 My Tears forbid my Reſt. 3 1 8 
= 


I wafte the Night with Cries 1 
Counting the Minutes as they paſs, . bk 
Till the flow Morning rife... _ 


4 Shall I be ſtill tormented more? 

My Eyes conſum'd with Grief? _. 

How long, my Goo, how long, before 5 

| Thine Hand affords Relief Ee 955 

5 He hears when Duſt and Aſhes 288 

1 He pines all our Grones; 8 
He faves us for his Mercy's ſake. 

And heals our broken Bones. SE ett Ro: 


6 The Virtue of his ſoy” reign, Word 15 : 
Reſtores our fainting Breath; _ 
For filent Graves praiſe not the Lox „„ T7 
Nor is he known j in N 8 5 25 
PSALM, VI. Lege, 
0 emptation in # Sickneſs overcome. 55 2 


1] ORD, Ian ſuffer thy. Rebukes, . 5 
| When thou with Kindneſs doſt Baule; 3 
But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, . 
O let it not againſt me rie. 


PSALM. vil. 


2 pity my ſanguiſhing Eſtate, - +4 
And eaſe the Sorrows'that I feel! 
The Wounds thine heavy Hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler. Touches heall _ 


See how I paſs my weary Days 

: * In Sigh and Groans,' —_ when "tis Night, 
My Bed is water'd with my Tears: vg 
— Grief conſumes, and dims my Sight. i 


4 Look how the Pow'rs of Nature mourn! 
How long, Almighty Gop, how long? 

When ſhall thine Hour of Grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy Grace my Song? 


$ I feel my Fleſh ſo near the Grave, 
My Thoughts are tempted to Deſpair; 
But Graves can never praiſe the Loup, 
For all is Duft and Silence mo. 


6 Depart, ye Tempters, from my Soul; 
And all deſpairing Thoughts depart : 
My God, who hears my humble Moan, 
Will eaſe my F leſh, 0 cheer "or Heart. | 
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PSALM vII. 5 


G0 D's Gas of his People, and Puniſhment 75 - 
e : : TD | 


M* Y Truſt is in my heav'nly Friend | 
My Hope in Thee, my Gave” 1855 Ge : 
Riſe, and my helpleſs Life defend) 

From thoſe that ſeck my Blood. 


2 With Inſolence and Fury the 
My Soul in pieces tear, „„ 
As hungry Lions rend the prey, 

When no Deliv'rer's near. 


f 8 
= ff 


v He knows the Heart, be ee, 


a PS ATE M 


3 If I had e'er provok'd them firſt; - 4 
Or once abas'd my Foe, „ 

Then let bim tread my Sno Dea. 25 er I. 

And lay mine Honour loo. 


4 If there be Malice hid in me, 1 mod wp 
* know thy. piercing Eyes; | ; ie 1 

I ſhould not'dare appeal © ke, 7 
Nor aſæ my Go de riſmme. 10 N 


5 Ariſe, m God, lift up thj ine Hand, | e a 
Their Pride and: Pow'r Pee be 2 . Mt 
Awake to Judgment, and command | FW. 
Deliv* FR 9 8 Ton” gad 


o 


$5 8 1 
*% 
CY 80 
s „ 3 5 


F 6 Let 4 and thei wicked Ba e 264 
= - Be humbled to wn age. 
| Shall not the God of Truth engige - 
'To vindicate the Duſt? -*©- 


He will defend th U 
His ſharpeſt Arrows he ordains 


Againſt the Sons of Spite. - 
= 3 hay their Malice Aab E, 


But there themſelves arg caſt: 
My Gov makes all their Miſchief gh 


On their own Heads at laſt. 1 


; Y That cruel perſecuting Race, 1 1. ; 
Maſt feel his dreadful. Sword: ZZ 01% 
Awake, my Soul, and praiſe the Gra 8 
And e of Ned . 


La TY 7 
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"PSALM VIII. [Shore Mee [] 


01 5 Sovereignty « py | e £ "and. Mews 
Dominion over the Creatures. 


. Loxp, our heav' al Kin „„ i1 
Oo Thy Name is all Alvine 8. ra, 
Thy Glories round the Earth are {| pread, | 
And ober the Heav'ns they ſhine. N 
2 When to thy Works on hin 1 
I raiſe my . pan ring Foes 2 iT 1 
And ſee the Mogn complete L 4215 4 
Adorn the darkſome Skies: 3 8 1 3 
3 When I ſurvey: the Stars, ay oo 15 © © 


And all their ſhining N; 5 
Lon, what is that 10 
Akin to Duſt and Worms. | 


Lows. what 1s worthleſs Man! 14 8 

That Thou ſhould'{ love him ds „ 

Next to thine Angels is he plac d, „ 
And Lord of All below, 5 „ 


[ Thine Honours crown his Head, 5 : 4A * 


* ry 
J - 
* A 
* * {i 4 _ " 22 
131 Ü S 


While Beaſts like Slaves ohe 1 
And Birds that cut the Air with wan. 5 
And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. = 


How rich thy Bounties are: 
And wond'rous.are thy Ways! Cen 
of Duſt and Worms thy Pow'r can fra Ee _ 
A Monument of Praiſe. „ 
[Out of the Mouths of Babes . oaks Bi 
And Sucklings, thou canſt draw _ 
Surpriſing Honours to thy Name 27 20 Oe 
And ſtrike the-World with Se" Rn 


* 
0 ” 
4 
nnen 
9 


_ PS AX, M vin. 


3 O Logo, our heav'aly King, 1 
Thy Name is all divine ; 
oy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
nd 0 er the Heay' ns they | ſhine J 


PSA 8 M VIII Common Metre. 
n Vilas, | „ 


Is thine exalted Name 


Let Men and Babes proclaim. 5 


2 When I behold thy Works on high 
The Moon that rules the Ni Hh 

=_ - And Stars that well adorn the ig, 

_ -Thote moving Worlds of Light i Ob 


3 Lon p, what is Man, or all his Race, L 
Who dwells ſo far below. ; 
1 thou ſh6uld'| viſit him with Grace, 
And love his Nature ſol 1 5 


4 That thy eternal Son ſhould hear 

To take a mortal Form “N 
Made lower than his Angels are, 

_ To ſave a dying Worm! 5 


N 7 f 
'S, 3 4 


And Men would not adore, 
Thi obedient Seas and Fiſhes on 
His Godhead and his Pow'r, _ 


6 The Waves lay ſpread beneath kis Peet, 
And Fith, at his Command. 

Bring their large Shoals to Fer s + Net, | 

And to Hs How Bil 


The Glories of thy heav'nly State 1 n 


xr [Yet while he liv'd on Earth unknown, 3 54 


CunrisT's 's Condeſeenfio and ei; or Ge 


'1T Long" our Gop, how wond'rous great 


* 


* 


A. 


* 
8 ; : 


: 9 
| 


„ Thet | 


PM ALD m.in;.5 


PSA EM Vin &=. 


7 Theſe leſſer Gloties of the Sen Hot dl} ni 
Shone thro? the fleſhly Cloud: 1515 ® v 14. 
Now we behold him on his Thrones 
And Men confeſs him Gob.] 


1 Let him be crown'd with Majeſty, *" .! 
Who bow'd his Head to Death: 
; 1 be his Honours ſounded high, 
By all Things that have Breath. 8 


J5vs, our Lox, how wond'rous 55 

5 1s thy exalted Name! nt, 7 7 
The Glories of thy heavy! nly A F 
| Let the WIS Earth POO, 1 ; 


= RS: 


PSALM. VnI. ver. x, 2. Paraphraſed. 
Firſt Part. Long Metre. ' 1 


The H N una oY the 89075 Orr ah gli 


A 1 
* ' * * 
* 4 ” p F- 


A Loighty Rules of the Skies, is (row; 

Thro' the wide Earth thy-Name is ſpread, 
And thine eternal Glories riſe 

O'er all the Heav'ns thy Hands haye made. 


To thee the Voices of the Young | 1 9 
A Monument of Honour raiſhſßt 8 
And Babes, with uninſtructed Tongue, 2 | 

Declare the Wonders of thy . 1 | = 


Thy Pow'r aſſiſts their tender Age 1 15 3 
To bring proud Rebels to the Ground, | + 
To ſtill the bold Blaſphemer's Rage, 5 — 
And all their Policies confound. 


Children amidſt thy Temple throng, .. 

To ſee their great Re edeemer's Face; 
The Son of Dav 1D is their Song, 7 1. 
nell And young {Hoſannas fill the Plage. 


4 


B 


= 1 on PSALM, 


s The frowning Scribes and angry pries 
In vain their impious Cavils bring! 
Revenge ſits ſilent in their Breaſts 
While eu Babes proclaim their King. 


PSALM VI. er. 3. Se. | Paraphraſed: 
| Second Part. Long Metre.” © 


9 and CMR IST. Lords of the Old and New 


: Creation, 


ORD, what ws Man when EY at firſt 2 
Adam the Offspring of the Duſt! 

That thou  ſhould'ſt ſet him and his Race 

Bur juſt below an Angel's Place? | 


2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his Nature $0. 7. : 
And make him Lord of all below? 
Make ev'ry Beaſt and Bird ſubmit, 5 
And lay the Fithes at his Feet? = 


3 But O what brighter Glories wait 


y p 5 The World to come, redeem'd from all | 


To crown the ſecond: Aram's State? 
What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who condeſcended to be born 


4 See him below his Angels made, 
9855 him in Duſt amongſt the Dead, 

To fave a ruin'd World from Sin: 

But he ſhall reign with Pow'r Arise. 


The Mis'ries that attend the Fall, 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour" s Feet. 


PSAL M IX. Firſt Part. 
Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment. Seat. 


5 V IH my whole Heart I'll raiſe my Song; 
Thy Wonders I'll proclaim ; 


PSALM: TX 


'Thon, ſov'reign Judge of Right and 1 8 
Wilt put my Foes to Shame. 


2 1'll ſing thy Majeſty and Grace: 
My Gop prepares C 
To judge the World in eee de | 
And make his Veng'ance known, _ 


3 Then ſhall the Lox a Refuge prove ';7 1 
For all the Poor opprelt ; ö 
To ſave the People of his Love, 

And give the Weary Reſt. 


4 The Men that know thy Name will truſt, 
In thy abundant Grage; 


For thou haſt ne'er forſook the Juſt, 7 5 N 
Who humbly ſought thy Face. 


: * to the righteous Lon p, fl 


ho dwells on Zion's Hill, 5 ju . 8441 
Who executes his threat” ning. Word, A 
And Gor his Grace Ns, 


PSA LM IX. ver. 12. Second Part. PEE 
The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. 9 


HEN the great Judge, Supreme and Juſt, 
/ Shall Gabe inquire E: Blood, | 
The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt, N 
Shall find a faithful Gop,. 


He from the dreadful Gates of 

Does his own Children raiſee | 

In Zion's Gates with cheerful Breath a7, _ 
They ſing their Father's Praiſe. 


His Foes ſhall fall with heedleſs Feet 

Into the Pit they made . 

And Sinners periſh in the Net ED wee, 
That their own Hands had ſpread. EE: 

7 WW 3 


20 „„ NO 
4 * . 
: 


4 Thus by thy Judgments, mighty Govt | 

Are thy deep ounſels known; 5 
When Wick of Miſchief are. r d, 1 
The Snare muſt be their „ 7 


PAUSE. 


5 The Wicked ſhall ſink down to Hell 1 | 
Thy Wrath-devour the Lands | 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Againſt thy known Commands. 


6 Tho! Saints to ſore Diſtreſs are brought, N 
And wait and long complain, | 
Their Cries ſhall not be long forgot, 
Nor ſhall their Hopes be vain, | 


7 [Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy Seat, 
To judge and ſave the Poor; | 
Let Nations tremble at thy Feet, 
And Men prevail no more, 


8 Thy Thunder ſhall affright the Proud, 
nd put their Hearts to Pain 
ct them confeſs that thou art Go Dy 
And they but feeble Men.] 


e A LM. x. 


| Prayer 3 . Saints ſaved: Or, Pride, 0 
234 Opprelſton puniſped. 
For a Humiliation Day. 
1 W H Y dath the Loxn ſtand off ſo far, 
And why conceal his F ace, . 


When great Calamities appear, 
And Times of deep Diſtreſs? 


2 Lon db, ſhall the Wicked fill 1 
. od 8 and * F 


4 2 


P.S ALM XI. 


Shall they advance their Mead in We 
And ſtill thy Saints de vour? 


They put thy Judgments from cher Sigh) | 

: And then 12 the,Poors: © 

They boaſt in their exalted Height 0860 Le 
That they ſhall fall no more 


4 Ariſe, O Gop, lift up thing Hand, 15 
Attend our humble Cry 1 
No Enemy ſhall dare to * e 
When Gop Weed on TY {vl ak 


Pays. 3 


© Why 40 ahe New of Malice rage, 

'S Aud ſay with fooliſh/ Pride, 

« The Gop of Heav'n will ne*er engage. * N 
66. To fight on Zion” Side 10151 


6 But thou for ever art our Loꝶb, = . p 5; 
And powerful is thine Hand 5 
As When the, Heathens felt thy bund. iP © 


And periſh'd from thy Land. 10 5 ON wy » | \'F 


Thou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray, . w_ 1 
And cauſe thine Ears to hear; ON — 
He hearkens what his Children ſay, 7 


= 
= by 2 


„ And puts the World i in fear. xs — avs 
b Proud Tyrants fhall no more eppreln, 1 
No more deſpiſe the Juit; 
And mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs © Ig 
They ar are but Earth and Dutt. f - {FT 


P SAT M N 
God loves the Righteous, and Javed the FI chat. 


183 


'Y Refuge is the Gop of Loves 
Why do my Foes. infult and wy, | 


„ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
j 
1 


t XII. 


Fly, like a tim'rous trembling Dove, 
Jo diſtant Woods or Mountains fly i” 


2 If Government be all deflroy'd, 
(That firm Founda tion of our Peace) 
And Violence n.akes Juſtice void, a 
Where ſhall the Righreous ſeek Redreſs? 


3 The Loan in Heav'n bas fix'd his Throne; ; 
His Eyes ſurvey the World below;  _. 
Io him all mortal Things are known; 
His Eyelids ſearch our Spirits thro'. 


4 If he afflits his Saints ſo far, 


Jo prove their Love, and try their tre | 
What may the bold Tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very Soul abhors their Ways. 


5 On impious Wretches he ſhall rain 5 0 
Tempeſts of Brimſtone, Fire and Death, 
Such as he kindled on the Plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry Breath. 


6 The righteous Lorp loves Abe Souls, 


Whoſe Thoughts and Actions are fincere 3 
And with a gracious Eye beholds | 
The Men that his own Image bear. Hf 


PSALM. XII. Long Metre. / 


The Saints Safety and Hope in evil Times: or, ir 


of the Tongue 3 of ; Hamels : 
Blaſphemy, Falſbocd, &c. _ 


ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 
Virtue and Truth will flee away ; 
A faithful Man amongft us here 
Will frarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole Piſeourſe, when Neighbour meet, 
Is AIV'd. with Tr Hen looſe * Bis: + a+. 


1 XII. 23 


Their Lips are Flatt'ry and Deceit, | x 1 
And their proud Language is e. | 


3 But Lips that with Deceit abound, 

Shall not maintain their Triumph longs 
The God of Veng'ance will confound _ 
The flatr'ring and blaſpheming Tongue. i 


4 Vet ſhall our Words be free,” they cry ; 
„ Our Tongue ſhall be control'd by none; _ - 

« Where is the'Loxod will aſk us Why 7 SE. 

Or ſay, our Lips are not our own?” 4 


5 The Loxp, who ſees the Poor opprett Dit. 
And hears th' Oppreſſor's __— ty a 

Will riſe to give his Children 

Nor ſhall they truſt his Word i in vain, 


6 Thy Word, O 3 tho' often 970 d, 
Void of Deceit ſhall {till appear: 
Not Silver, ſev'n Times purify'd 26 

From Droſs and Mixture, ſhine ſo clear. = 


7 Thy Grace ſhall in the darkeſt Hour 
Defend the holy Soul from Harm: 

Tho' when the leſt Men have Pow'r, 
On er TT Side will Sinners ſwarm. | 


PSALM XII Common Metre. 
Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners : or, 
The Premiſe and Sign ef CarisT's _—_ | 


ks © 


= Nan. „5 


1 ELP, Loxp, for Men of vie f ens 
Religion loſes Ground; ST 
The Sons of Violence prevail, 

0 Treacheries abound, 


B 4 


24 PS AL M. XH. 


2 Their Oaths and Promiſes they breaks nd" 
3 Yet a0 the Flatt'rer's Parg: le 2, + 
| With fair deceitful Lips they ſp eak, 

And with a double Heart. 


wk 1 ** 18 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful me. 5 
— How «ther Fart ⁵ co oi 
« Are not our Lips our own,” they c cry, N 

* And who ſhall be our 873 wha ee 3 


Scoffers appear on ev' ry Side, N 80 i is 
Where à vile Race of. Men 3 
Is rais'd to Seats of Pow'r and Pride „„ 
And bear che Sword in main. Lon 
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Loxd, when rniquities abound, 5 

And Blaſphemy grows hold, 8 1 
When F alth ! is hardly to be . 8 

And Love is waxing cold; 3 


i 6 Is not thy Chariot haſt' ning on? „ 
Haſt thou not giv'n the Stgn? 5 

May we not truſt and live upon . 

A Promiſe ſo divine? 5 8 10 


« Yes, faith the Lox, now at I mo; 
And make Oppreſſors flee ; 
1 ſhall appear to their Surpriſe. ST 
And ſet my Seryants fre..““?! 


i 8 Thy Word, like Silver ſev'n times wry d. 
Thro? Ages ſhall endure ;, 
The Men that in thy Truth confide 


Shall Gad thy Promiſe ures. 71 


As 


T 8 A L M' XII. . 


PS AL 1 XIII. Tae Metre, 


Pleading with Gop under Defertion en: or, 
e Darkneſs.” * 1 


OW long, 0 Lp; ſhall I complain, 
Like one that ſeeks his Gop in vain? 
Can'ſt thou thy Face for ever hide? \, 
And I till Pray, and be deny'd? „ 


> Shall I for ever be forgot, VV 
As one whom thou regardeſt not! p 

Still ſhall my Soul thine Abſence mourn 2 
And ſtill deſpair of thy Keturn? 


> How long ſhall my poor troubled Bread © 
Be with theſe anxious Thoughts Wnt? 
And Satan, my malicious Foe, | Vo 2 
Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low? 8 0 i 


Hear, Loy, And grant me quick Bee, 
Before my Death concludes my Lede 
If thou withhold'ſt thy heavy? Sf 

I ſleep in everlaſting Night. 


How will the Pow'rs of Darkneſs hag 
If but one praying Soul be loſt? , 
But I have truſted in thy Gr race, / by * „ 
And ſhall again behold 1 thy! ace. 5 ls ny 


4 534 


13 


—— 
8 


Whate'er my Fears or F oes ſuggeſt, fa 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt: 

My Heart ſhall feel thy Love, and raiſe 
My cheerful Voice to Songs of We. 5 


WS ak 3 J% 4 


PSALM. XIII. — Md © 
Complaint under Temptations of the Devil, 


* . 


O long wilt thou conceal: thy Face ? 
H ah Goo, how long delay ? „ _ 


N 


es 

+ 4 
+: bak + ., 
2322 : 


„ PSALM XIV. 


When ſhall I feel thoſe heav 'nly Rays 
That chaſe my. Fears away ? 


2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring Soul 
Wreſtle and tail in vain ? 

Thy Word can all my Foes controul, 
And eaſe my raging-Pain. 


3 See how the Prince of Darkneſs tries 
All his nulicious Arts, 
He ſpreads a Miſt around my Eyes, 
And throws his fiery Darts. . 


4 Be thou my Sun, be thou my Shad. 
My Soul in Safety keep; 


In Death's eternal Sleep. 


5 How would the Tempter boaſt aloud, 
If I became his Prey? _ 3 
Behold the Sons of Men grow proud. Ws 
At thy ſo long Delay. 


6 But they ſhall fly at thy . 
And Satan hide his Head; d; 
He knows the Terrors of thy Look, 
And, hears thy Voice with Dread. 


7 Thou wilt diſplay that ſov'reign Grace 
Where all my Hopes have hung; 
1 ſhall employ ts Lips in Praiſe, | 
And INC mall be dung „„ 


PSALM XIV. Film Per 
By Nature all Men are Sinners. 


4 That all Religion's vain, - 
« There is no Gop that reigns on high, 

Or _— th' Affairs of 2 95 5 

il 
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OOLS in their Hearts believe and foy, 


NT fs an 


Make haſte, before mine Eyes 3 are ſeal my 


5 


P LM N 
2 From Thoughts ſo dread ful and profane, To 1 
Corrupt Diſcourſe proceeds; «= 
And i in their impious Hands are fond. ED 
Abominable Deeds. et 


3 The Loxp, from his celeſtial Throne, | 
Look'd down on Things below, 7 
To find the Man that ſought his Grace, 


Or did his Juſtice know. 


4 By Nature all are gone aſtray, 
Their Practice all the ſame: 
There's none that fears his Maker's kant 


There's none that loves his Name. 


5 Their Tongues are us'd to ſpeak Deceit ; 
Their Slanders never ceaſe;  _. 3 
How ſwift to Miſchief are their F ect! 
Nor know the-Paths of Peace. 


6 Such Seeds of Sin (that bitter Root) 
In ev'ry Heart are found; 

Nor can they bear diviner F ruit, 
Till Grace refine the Ground. 
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PSA L M ITV- Second Part. : 
The Folly of Perſecutors.. | 


L A R E Sinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown 
That they the Saints devourz © 

And never worſhip at thy Throne 
Nor fear thy awful Pow'r ? x el 


2 Great Gov, ren, to their Surpriſe, „ 
Reveal thy dreadful ama 


Let them no more thy Wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our Hope to Shame. _ 


3 Doſt thou not dwell among the I? by 
And yet our F oes Geride, N 
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„ PSALM: xv. 


That we ſhould make thy Name dur Truſt: 
Great Gop, confound their Pride! 5 


4 O chat the joyful Day was come, 
To finiſh! our Diſtreſs !' | 
When Gov ſhall bring his Children home, 
Our Songs: THAT never e 1 


* * 


PSALM» XV. 8 Metre. . 


Character of a Saint : or, 4 Citizen of Zion: or, 


8 55 e ee 5 4 Re. ? 


O Gop of Holineſs? 
Whom will the Loxp admit to dwell 
So near his Throne of Grace? 


WI HO alt inhabit i in 8 Hin, 


2 The Man that walks in pious Ways, 


And works with righteous Hands; 
That truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 
And follows his Commands. 


3. He ſpeaks the Meaning of his Heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his Tongue; ; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 

Nor do his Neighbour Wrong. 


4 The wealthy Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lox D; 
And tho' to his own Hurt he r 
Still he performs his Word. 


5 His Hands diſdain a golden Babe 
And never gripe the Poor: 

This Man ſhall dwell with Gop on Barth, 
922 find his Heav'n ſecure. 
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PSALM XV. Long Metre. 


| Religion and Juſtice, Goodneſs and Truth : or, 
Dutits to. GoD. and Man: or, Te 


Qualification: of a Chr Nian. „„ 


V. HO hall aſcend thy heav? nly Place, 
Great GoD, and dwell 1 9 8 thy F ace? 
The Man that minds Religion now, - . 
And humbly walks with Gop below: -. ) 


2 Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart i is cleans. 
Whoſe Lips {till ſpeak the. Thing they mean: 
No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue: 
He hates to do his eighbour Wrong. 25 


EAA, 


3 [Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, /; ; 
” New vent it to his Neighbour's Hurt: 
Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, . 
But Saints are honour'd in his Eyes. J's g = N 


4 [Firm to his Word he ever ſtood, 881 
7 always makes his Promiſe 1 F en 
Nor dares to change the Thing he MN. 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he Dea” 


5 [He never deals in bribing Gold, - | 
And mourns that Juſtice ſhould be fold; 5 
While others gripe and grind the Poor, | OY 
Sweet Charity attends his Door. „ 


6 He loves his Enemies, and prays | 
For thoſe that curſe him to his Fac ace; 3 - 
And doth to all Men ſtill the fame Bt 
That he would hope or wiſh from tem. 


7 Yet, when his holieſt Works, are done, 7] | 
His Soul depends on Grace alone 
This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, 11 23 
Aud dwell for ever, Lo RD, with Thee, a — 
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PSALM XVI. Firſt Part.” Long Metre. 


Confeſſion of our Poverty; and Saints the beft Company: 
or, Good Works profit Men, not Gop. | 


P Reese me, Loxrp, in Time of Need; 
For Succour to thy Throne I flee ; 
But have no Merits there to plead, _ 
My Goodneſs cannot reach to Thee. 


2 Oſt have my Heart and Tongue e. 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My Praiſe can never make Thee bleſt, 
Nor add new Glories to thy Name. 


Yet, LoxD, thy Saints on Earth may reap | 
: Some Profit by the Good we do; 

Theſe are the Company I keep, 

Theſe are the chiefeſt Friends I know. 


4 Let others chooſe the Sons of Mirth 
To give a Reliſh to their Wine; 
1 love the Men of heav*nly Birth, 
| Whoſe e e one Language are divine. 


P S A LM XVI. Second Part, Tang Metre c 
Cnaisr' s All ſufficiency. ESE 


= por faſt their Guilt and Sorrows riſe, 
Who hafte to ſeek ſome Idol- God? 
I will not taſte their Sacrifice, | 
Their Off rings of forbidden Blood. 


2 My Gov provides a richer Cup, 

And nobler Food to live upon; 
He for my Life has offer'd up 
Jesvs his "beſt beloved Son. 


1 3 His Love i; my perpetual Feaſt; 1 
By Day * * guide me 8 n 
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PSALM xvi. as 


And be his Name for ever bleſt. 
Who gives me ſweet Advice by Night. 


4 1 ſet him fill before mine Eyes; „ 
At my right Hand he ſtands, prepar'd 
To keep my Soul from all „ e 
And be my gen. Guard. , 2x66] 
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PSAL ;M XVI. Third Tort 1 As: 
ee, in Death ard {ape of t the Rejurretion. 


I HEN 889 is nigh, my: Faith i is frrony 
W His Arm is my Almigh wy Prop: . 


Be glad, my Heart, rejoice, my longue, C 
My dying Fleſh ſhall reitin Hope. © * 55 158 

2 Tho! in the Duſt I lay my Head, 5 
Yet, gracious Gop, thou wilt not Tn 5 
My Soul for ever with the Dead. . 


Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. _— 


3 My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt; Call obey; 3} 51:4 
Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on rr | 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous Way, \ 27 
Up to thy Throne above the Sky. _ - 


4 There Loan of tots Pleaſure fas 3 
And full Diſcoveries of thy Grace, : age 1 — 
(Which we but taſted here below) A 1M 
Spread heav? 5 Joys thro” 175 Toy Place, | 5 4 


11 
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PSALM XVI. too 8. Firſt Part Die. Metre. 
2 Fay Counſel from Gov, without Merit. 


AVE me, O Loxp, from. ev'ry. Foe - 
In Thee my Truſt I place; _ 5 
Tho' all the Good that I can do 4 185 BY. + ZE 
Can ne'er deſerve thy Grace. e Pg 


— 


2 vet if my Goo . my. Breath, 
The Saints may profit by t:: 
The Saints, the Glory of the Earth, ; 

The Men of my Delight. 5 3 5 


3 Let Heathens to their Idols haſte, 
And worſhip Wood or Stone 
But my delightful Lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 


| i 4 His Hand provides my conſtant F ood; 


_  - He fills my daily Cup; 
| gen am I pleas d with preſent Good, 
But more rejoice in Hope. 


=» Gov i is my Portion and my Joy; 
His Counſels are my Light: 
He gives me ſweet Fs. eg by Day, 1 
And gentle Hints by Night. 5 


6 My Soul would all her Thoughts approve. 
To his 1 1 | 
Nor Death, nor Hell. my Hope ſhall move, | 
ike ſuch a 4 riend i is nigh.” - 


ps A L * XVI. Second Part. epic f Metre, 
The Death and Refurredtion of Cui Yo 


1 e | SET the Lonp before my Face, 
„He bears my Courage 5 ! 


ll g My Heart and Tongue their Joy bee, 


_ My. Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope. 


2 % My Spirit, Lok p, thou wilt not leave 
Where Souls departed are; TY 
Nor quit my Body to the Grave, 

Fo ſee Corru ption there. 


42 « Thou wilt reveal the Path of Li, 
And raiſe me ie to thy Throne; 


« Thy ee ee 3 give, 3 


6 Thy Preſence. Joys unkpow! PR! Li oy 


[Thus i in the Name of ChaisT the lay. = 

The holy David ſung ; 7 

And Providence fulfills Bc Word, 9204 
Of his prophetic Tongue... . 


51 Jesus, whom ev'ry Saint adores, | 
Was crucify'd and'\flaig; 7 10 T 
Behold the 0 its Prey reſtores 1 3 
ebe be ives again! mt INS 


6 When ſhall my PIP ariſe, RY fan © 
On FHeav'n's eternal Hills mel QAO F 
There ſits the Son at Gop's right Hand, = 
And chere the F 11 fails. * e 
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PSAL N XVII. ver neee Short Mes 


Portion «fo 15 aint. ans, Sinmers's or, Hope and Dufte 
. Fn Death, \ 


R I 8 E: 0 gracious Gam.” Cn EW 
And make the Wicked fees, = 15 1 
They are but th un 0 Rod, _ 
To drive thy Saints to nee. : 


2 Behold the. Sinner 9 5 . TY 1 841 
His haughty Words are vainn _ 14 T 
Here in this Life his Pleaſure lies, e 14 
And all beyond is Pain. 


V 
3 Then let his pride Ghee, „ 
And boaſt of all his Sto ©; be 
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My Soul can. wiſh no more. . 


4 T ſhall behold the Face PO. 8 
Of jay forgiving. 2 n wares 
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„ PSALM xvi. 


And and complete in Righteouſneſs, JE 
Waſh'd in my Saviour's 5 Blood, | VEN 


There's a new Heav'n begun e i ene TD 

When I awake from Death, n 
Dreſt in the Likenels of thy Son, 5 45 e 

250 draw immortal Breath. 1 Bs 1? 


p 8 A 1 N XVII. «Thing Metre. / 0 


De Sinners Portion and Saints Hope or, The 
Heaven o 1 7 Souls, and the Reſurredtion. 


4 ORD, Tam thine : But thou with prove 

My Faith, my Patience, and my RE 8 
When Men of, 'Spite againſt me join, 
They are the Sword, the Hand is thine, 


2 Their Hope and Portion lies below; 
T's all the Happineſs they know, 8 
Tis all they ſe-k : They take their Shates, | 
And leave the Reſt among their Heirs. 


3 What Sinners value, I reſign; _ 
Load, *tis enough that thou 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face. 
And ſtand complete in Righteous, e 


4 This Life's a Dream, an empty Show; ; 
But the bright World to which Igo 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and fincere;  _- 
When ſhall I wake and find me there . . 


E: 5 O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode! 
Is ſhall be near, and like my Goo! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


6 My Fleſh ſhall flumber in the . 
Till the laſt N s joy ful Sound 18 


PS AL M XVIII. 33 


Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surpriſe, 
And in wy en e le. 
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P 8 4 L M XVII. ver. 4 . . 
Firſt Part. Long Metre. 01 20th 


—_— 


Deliverance from De Res or, 7. e overcome. 


HEE will 1 18 OLonp, ak Strength, 
My Rock, my Tow'r, my hi h Defence; 

Thy mighty Arm ſhall be my Fru 
For 1 have found Salvation thence. | 


©X th 


* 
* 


2 Death and the Terrors of the Grave, * 
Stood round me with their diſmal Shade 70 
While Floods of high Femptations' roſe, 
And made my linking Soul afraid. | 


3 I ſaw the op'ning Gates of Hell, 5 ; 


1 


With endleſs Pains and Sorrows theres | ( 
Which none but they that feel can gell. 


While | was hurry'd. to Deſpair. VV 
4 In my Dittreſs I call'd my Gov, 2 1 5nd W 1 
When I could ſcarce belie ve him mine; 4 
He bow'd his Ear to my Complaint; . 1 bung ! 
Then did his Grace appear divine, 1 
5 [With Speed he flew to my Relief, 
As on a Cherub's Wing he rode; it ES 6 4 
Awful and bright as Light? ning ſhone ._.. el 1 
The Face of my Deliv rer, Go D. e 1 
<3 218 BLY1 Þ- 1 
6 Temptations fled at his Rebuke, e 
The Blaſt of his Almighty PN. 4 x L I 


He ſent Salvation from on High, 
And drew me from the Deeps of Death. 51 


7 Great were my Fears, my Foes were great, 
Mach was their OS: ac their Rage : 


36 PSALM XVIII. 


But CRI ST, my Lon D, is 8 eil, 
In all the Wars that Devils wage. 


3 My Song for ever ſhall record 
That terrible, that joyful Hour; 
And give the Glory to the Leno, 
Due to his N and ** 1 . 
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PSALM XVI 


n 


Second Part. ver, 20—326. Long Metre, 
Si incerity proved and rewarded. 
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11 R D, thou haſt feen my. Soul "<img 
Haſt made thy Truth and Love A EF: 
Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe, | Pe 


2 Since I have learn'd thy hol Ways, 5 15 | 


”- — 


I've walk'd upright before thy Face; 15 
Or if my Feet did . 
T was never with a wicked Heart. Cn 


3 What ſore Temptations broke my Reſt! 
What Wars and Strugglings in my Breaſt! 
But through thy Grace that reigns Wen | 
I guard againft my darling BEL 1 ai) 


4 That Sin, that cloſe beſets me Rill, N 
That works and ſtrives againſt my Will; 
When ſhall thy Spirit's ſov' 239 PoWr 
Deſtroy it, that it riſe no WET: 35-4954 2: 


5 [With an impatient Hand, the 3 es) 
Deals out to Mortals their Reward: "Te Gi 24 
The kind and faithful Souls ſhall find 

A Gon, as faithful and as kind. 


6 The Joft and Pure-fhall exer fay,... - 1 | 
, T0 art more pure, more Jak than they z Mad 


PS AL. M XVII. 


And Men that love Revenge ſhall oY. IJ. 


ws hath an ArmotF: by ge _—_ x 


PS A L M xXVEE. Third Part. ver. 45 315 


33. 45> 46, Kc. Long Metre. 5 
_ in Sog: - of, Salvation and Tri n the 


UST are thy Ways, and true thy Word, 

Great Rock of my ſecure Abode:; .:.;. : 
Who is a Gop beſide the Logd? _ + 

Or where's a Refuge "Bike our Gop? - 4 al 


14 
2 Tis He that girds me with his nigh, 
Gives me his holy Sword to wield : 
And while with Sin and Hell I figh 
Spreads! his Salvation for my Shi hy 


3 He lives, (and bleſſed be my Rock 9 
The Gop of my Salvation lives: „ 
The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke 
Sweet is the Peace my Father Riva „ 


4 Before the Scoffers of the Age, 

I will exalt my Father's Name; 

Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and bear the Shame, = 


5 To David and his royal. Seed 411 
Thy Grace for ever ſhall 8 
Thy Love to Saints in CHRIST their + Head, | 
Knows not HOT por.an End... - 4-14 
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PSALM XVIII. Fi rſt Part. Coen Hi 


ow, 


Vitor and Triumph over temporal Enemies. _ | 


E love Thee, Loxpy and we adore 3 


Now is thine. Arm reveal'd : * 
Thou art our Strength, our heav'nly ' Tow' 5 
Our Bulwark and our Shield. 


2 We 13 to our eternal Role,” 
And find a ſure Defence; BE 
His holy Name our Lips invoke, 
And draw Salvation thene. 


3 When Gov. our Leader ſhines in Arms, 
What mortal Heart can beer 
T he Thunder of his loud Alarms? 5 
The Lightning of his Spear? 


4 He rides upon the winged Wing. 
And Angels in array 5 
In Millions wait to know his Mind, 5 
And ſwift as Flames obey. 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 
Whole Armies are diſmay d; 
His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look, 
Strikes all their Courage deade. 


6 He forms our Gen'rals for the F ield, 
With all their dreadful Skill; 
Gives them his awful Sword to wield, 

Aud makes their Hearts of Steel. 


7 [He arms our Captains to the F ight, 
_(Tho' there his Name's forgot ; 5 
He girded Cyrus with his Might, 

But Cyrus knew him not.) 


8 Oft bas the Lok D whole Nations bleſt, 
For his own Church's Sake: 
The Pow'rs, that give his 1 1 Reſt, 
Shall of his Care partake. . 


p 5 A LM XVIII. Second W Com. Mere 
The Congueror”s Song, 8 


10 thine Almi hty Arm we owe 
The ns $ of the Day : =p 


P AL. M XIX. 
Thy Terrors, Lok p, confound the Foe, PE 


And melt their Strength away. 1 1 4 F 
'Tis by thine Aid our Troops prevail, 1 
And break united PoW- rs, . E i 


Or burn their boaſted Fleets, or ſcale | ge 
The proudeſt of their 'Tow'rs. 


How have we chas'd them thro' the Field, N 
And trod them to the Ground, > ; 
While thy Salvation was our Shield, 8 
But they no Shelter found? 1 . 


In vain to Idol - Saints they cry, 5 
And periſh in their Blood: 85 
Where is a Rock ſo great, ſo en. Eo 

So pow'rful as our Gov 1 OT I 


The Rock of Iſr'el ever lives, = _— | 
His Name be ever bleſt : 

Tis his own Arm the Vi&ry gives, „„ 
And gives his People Reſt. „ 


On Kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his Bleſſings down; 
Secures their Honours to their Seed, | 1 

And well ſupports their Crown. | — on 


"Ft 
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PSALM XIX. Fir Part. Short Metre. i 
-: he Book of Nature and Scripture. "i 


For a Lon p' Day Morning. | 
I B thei lafkty. Sky x,, 
Declares its Maker Goos. ; 
And all his ſtarry Works on high „ 
Proclaim his Pow'r abroad. . 
The Darkneſs and the Light „ 
Still keep their Courſe the ſume: |} 


# 


by 4 f I : N 3 3 F p 
$6 PNA TL M XIX. 


While Night to Day, and POLY IVY: 1 
Divinely teach his Wan e e 


3 In ev'ty diff rent Land © © 240 bags W _ 

Their gen'ral Voice 15 ann n 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, 

And Orders of his Throne. EDS” TX 


* 
— 4 ; d I} . s 
* 4 . 33 8 


4 Ve Britiſh Lands rejoice; 5 

Here he reveals his „„ 

We are not left to Nature's Voice 5 
To bid us know the I. 


His Statutes add Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes; 
A his Goſpel in our 

here our Salvation lies. 


6 His Laws are juſt and pure, . 
His Truth without Deceit; 
His Promiſes for ever ſure, _ 

And his Rewards are great. 


7 [Not Honey to, the Taſte 
Affords ſa much Delight, 5 
Nor Gold that has the Furnace paſt _ 
So much allures the Sight. 


$ While of thy Works I ſing, _ 

Thy Glory to proclaim, 

Active the Praiſe, my Goy, my 979275 
In my Redeemer' s Name.] 


PSAL M XIX. Second Part. Short Metre. 
e s Ward moſt Excellent: : or, . 
a Matcbfulne. 


For a Loxp's Day Morning. 80 


EHOLD. the Morning Sun 
. Hegins hs glorious Ways ; 


- 


His Beams thro? all the Nations run 
And Life and Light convey. 


2 But where the Goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner Light, 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight, _ 


3 How perfeQ is thy Word! 
And all thy hag e, juſt: | 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lo p, 
And Men ſecurely truſt. Cs an 
4 My gracious Gop, how. plain | 
Are thy Directions giv'n [ | 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the Path to Heav'n. 


PAus x. 


5 hear thy Word with Love, 

And I would fain obey; 

Send thy good Spirit from above . 
To guide me, leſt I firay. | 


6 O who can ever find 
The Errors of his Ways? £2) 
Yet, with a bold preſumptuous Mind, 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. 
7 Warn me of ev'ry Sin; 
Forgive my ſecret Fault 
And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine, 


15 While with my Heart and Tongue 

I ſpread thy Praiſe abroad; 
Accept the Worſhip and the Song, 

My Saviour and my Go - 


Whoſe Crimes exceed my Thoughts. 


* 
n 
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SS Pf L*M. : XIX. 4 
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28 8 4A. L * XIX. Long Metre. 


The Book of Narzre end of $, cripture compared: 8 er, 
The Glory and Suseg of the Geſpel. . 


1 H E Mea v't ns declare thy Glory, Loxn; 3 . 
| 4 In ev'ry Star thy Wiſdom ſhines ; 
But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 


= 2 he rolling Sud, the changin ging Lis _T” es 
4 And Nights and Days thy POW ble, 8 
But the bleſt Volume thou. dal ne, 5 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 


3 Sun, Moon and Stars conve thy, Praiſe _ 15 
Round the whole Earth, Moy never ſtand ; 
So when thy Truth begun its Race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on ev/ry Land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt. | 
Till thro? the World thy Truth has run: 
Till CHRIST has all a Nations bleſt 
That ſec the Light or feel the Sun.” . 


Great Sun a Righteouſneſs ariſe, 5 
Bleſs the dark World with heav? ny wk ; LS. 
Thy Gof; pel makes the Simple-wite, 

Thy Laws, are pure, thy Judgments 907 885 e 


D Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view, 

In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiv'n.: 

Lok p, cleanſe my Sins, my Saul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide to Heay” n. 


PSALM XIX. To the Tune of the 11 3th Pſalm, 
— - os.” Book of Nature and Scripture. 


et Gopy, the Heavihs well-order*d Frame 
T Declares the gs of thy 88 5 


„ 


There Ih rich Works oſ Wonders mine 3 
A thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, a 
A thouſand radiant Marks appear, 0 


Of boundleſs Pow'r and Skill divine 
2 From Night to Day, from Day to Night,” „ 


The dawning and the dying, Light, 


Lectures af heawnly Wiſclom read: 


With ſilent Eloquence they raiſe 
Our Thoughts to our Creator's Praiſe, 3 
And neither Sound nor e nerd. D 4 


3 Yet their divine Inſtructions run bs 
Far as the Journies of the Sun i Cn, 
And ev'ry Nation knows theis Wee 2 
The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom e 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 


Rolls round, and-makes the Earth rejoice. > | 


4 Where'er he ſpreads his Beams abroad, 
He ſmiles and ſpeaks his Maker, Go 2 
All Nature Joins to:ſhew thy Pravie; - © 
Thus Gop in ev'ry Creature ſhines; + » 
Fair | is the Book of Nature's ideen,, 
But 1 is 1 Book of Grace. 


"a 


Pavan, 


$ love the Volames of they Word; 17 0 
What Light and Joy thoſe Leaves ard 
To Souls benigited and dittreſt!. 


Thy Precepts guide my doubtful . ; = = : 


Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ſtray, 
Thy Promiſe leads my Heart to Reſt. 


The perfect Rules of Lite I dra vd; 
Theſe are my Study ac 
Not Honey ſo invites the Taſte, + wa ai bob, 
5 & 2 1 


* f 


| 6 From the. Diſcov 'ries-of thy Law; £3 ada 


44 PS AL. M XX. 7 


Nor Gold that hath the Furnace paſt, | 
Appears ſo pleaſing to the Sight. 


7 Thy Threat'nings wake my ſlumb' ring Eyes, 
And warn me where my Danger lies; 
But *tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, LoR d, 
That makes my guilty Conſcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 
And gives a free but large Reward. 


= $8 Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts? 
My Gov, forgive my ſecret Faults, 
And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain : 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe, . 
That I have read thy Book of Grace, 
And Book of Nature, not in vain. 


FSA UW "XX; - 
Prayer and Hope of Vickory. | | 
For a Day of Prayer in Time of War. 
: NT] OW may the Gop of Pow'r and Grace 
1 N Attend his Peoples' humble Cr!!! 


 Jznovan hears when Iſr'el prays, 
And brings Deliv'rance from on High. 


2 The Name of Jacob's Gop defends, 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 
He, ſrom his Sanctuary, ſends . 


Succour and Strength, when Zion calls. 


3 Well he remembers all our Sighs ; 
His Love exceeds our belt Deſerts ; 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice | 
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts, 


4 In his Salvation is our Hope, 
And in the Name of lir'el's Gop | 


PAL M N bi 


Our Troops ſhall liſt their Banners up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad. 


5 Some truſt in Horſes train'd for War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſts ; 
Our ſureſt ExpeQations are iy: 
From thee, the Lox p of heav'nly Hoſts. 


6 [O may the Mem'ry of thy Name 
Inſpire our Armies for the Fight ! 
Our Foes ſhall fall and die 9 8 0 Shame, 
Or quit the Field with ſhameful F light.] | 


7 Now ſave us, Lon p, from laviſh Fear; ; 
Now let our Hope be firm and ſtrong, 
Till thy Salvation ſhall appear, 

And Joy and Tian raiſe the Song. 


P 8 A 4 M XXI. Common Mee 
Our King is the Care of Hauen. 


HE King; OLox, with Song Praiſe, * 
Shall in 5 Strength rejoice: 

And, bleſt with oe Salvation, raiſe 

To Heav'n his cheerful Voice. 


2 Thy ſare Defence, thro? Nations round 
Has ſpread his glorious Name:; 
And his ſucceſsful Actions crown'd | 

With Majeſty and Fame. 


3 Then let the King on G0 alone, | + 1 n þ 
For timely Aid rely ; nen, 
His Mercy ſhall ſupport the Throne, YM 
, And all our Wants ſupply. 5 


4 righteous Lon b, his ſtubborn Foes 2 RS 
Shal feel thy dreadful andi 
Thy vengeful 425 ſhall find out thoſe 

That ate his mild Command. 


8 3 


„ P.S'A . M XXI. 
When thau againſt them doſt engage, 


Thy juſt but dreadful Doom, 


Shall, like a fiery Oven's Rage, 
Their Hopes and them conſume. 


6 Thus, Lok D, thy wond'rous Pow 'r declare, | 
And chus exalt thy Fame: 
Wpbilſt we glad Songs of Praiſe prepare 
For 5 N Name. 


3 
* 


P SAL M XXI. 18 * Metre. 
Cual ST exalted to the Kingdom. 5 


AVID rejoic od Gow his Suengrh, 
+ Rais'd to the Throne by ſpecial -— 
But CarisT the Son appears at Length, 
Fulfils the Triumph and the Praiſe. 


_ How: great Js the Meſſiah's Joy, i as 
In the Salvation of thy Hand, 
Lonxp, thou haſt raid tis 5 En. 
And giv'n the World to bis Command. 


3 Thy Goodneſs grants whate'er he "gil 
Nor © the leaſt Regueſt withhold; : 
Bleſſings of ove prevent him * © = | 1 
And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold. 


4 Honour and Majeſty. divine fas aps vaf 
Arouhd his ſacred Temples ſhine ; 5 
Bleſt with the Fayour of thy A 
And Length of everlaſting Days. 5 


5 Thine Hand ſhall ſind out all his Foes: 1 
== And, as a fiery Oven glows... TH. 
With 1 6 ng. Heat living 1 „ 
So ſhall thy Wrath n their Souls, 


— 
- 


FSA 1 N XXII. a7 
PSALM XXII. 4 0b Firn Part, 


| Common Metre fo wall Þ 
"The 8 ufter ings and Death'of eurrst. 


"AA HY his my Gov my Soul forſook, ? 
„Nor will a Smile afford ? gs 

(Thus David once in Anguith ſpoke, INE. 
And thus our dying Lon n.) 


2 Tho' tis thy chief Delight to dwell 28 
Among thy praiſing Saints. 
Yet thou canſt hear a Groan vel. $51 3 290 
And pity our Complaints. Bt. 


3 Our Fathers truſted m thy 3 N 
And great Deliv'rance found; . 

But I'm a Worm deſpis'd of Men, „ 
And trodden to the Ground. es 


4 Shaking the Head they paſs me _ 1 
And laugh my Soul a Scorn; 5 4 

% In vain he truſts in 00, they ves SA 
«+ Negle&et and. forlorn, . 3 | 


5 But thou art He, who form'd my. Fleſh 
By thine Almi ty Word; WILT 
"Abd fince I hun ng. Upon the Break 
My Hope is in the LRD. 


6 Why Wl nia bis Face, 
When Foes ſtand threat! ning, — BE 1 
In the datk Hopt'of deep Dilt Na 3. 
And not an e Fund.” n bn 


bach b K. 


7 Behold thy Darlin Left among mY 15 = {1 2 
„ The Ge and the Proud, 12 15 
As Bulls of Baſhari fierce and drang. s 
As Lions roaring loud: H 


4 


ereus n 


$ From Earth and Hell my Sorrows meet, 
To multiply the Smart ; 
They nail my Hands, they pierce my F 1325 
And try to vex my Heart. 


9 Vet if thy ſov'reign Hand let looſe 
The Rage of Earth and Hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe 

The Son he loves ſo well? 


10 My Gov, if poſſible it be, 
Withhold this bitter Cup r N 
But I reſign my Will to 1 
And arink the Sorrows up. 


11 My Heart diſſolves with Pangs unknown y ; © 
In Groans I waſte my Breath; : 
Thy heavy Hand has brought me down, _ 

Low as the Duſt of Death. 


12 Father, 1 give 7 1 7705 up, 5 
And truſt it in t and; | 
My dying Fleſh mall reſt in dea 


And riſe at thy e 


PS AL M XXI. 20, 21, „2731. Second Part; 
Common Metre, 


| Cuntor's Sufferings and Kingdem. 7 


1 OW from the roaring Lion's Rage, 
O Loks, protect t x Son; 
Nor leave thy Darling to engage 
The Pow'rs of Hell alone. 


2 Thus did our ſuff ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty Cries and Tears: 
Gov heard him in that dreadful be. 

And chas'd away his F ears. 


pA e Xt + 49; 
3 Great was the Vi&ry of his 1 8 8 we 
His Throne exalted high; 


And all the Kindreds of the Earth , 1 
Shall worship, or ſhall die. a 


4 A num'rous Offspring muſt ariſe 
From his expiring Groans: 
They ſhall be reckon'd in his 3 73 
For Daughters and for Sons. 


5 The meek and humble Souls ſhall . 

His Table richly ſpread: k 
And all that ſeek the Lox p ſhall be 

With Joys immortal fed. „„ 


6 The Iſles ſhall know the Righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate Gop ; . | | 

And Nations yet unborn Wy — "| 

Salvation in his Blood. oe» "Y 


PSALM XXII. 158g Og | 
 CunisrT 78 Hering. and Exaltation, 


MN OW let our mournful Songs record 

The dying Sorrows of our Lox n, 
When he com plain d in Tears of Blood, 
As one forſaken of his Goo. 


2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, To 

| And ſhook their Heads, and laugh'd in Scomz + 
He reſcu'd others from the Gram. . . 8 
« Now let him try himſelf to fave. Ee 


3 © This is the Man did once pretend 
« Gop was his Father and his Friend z 
« If Gop the Bleſſed lov'd him fo, 8 
Why doth he fail to help him now ? 


4 Barbarous People! Cruel Prieſts ! | 
How they ſtood round like ſavage ben. 
c 3 


* 


os PSALM XXIII. 


Like 1 gaping to devaur, 5 19 8 
When Gop * left him e Pow! r. 


5 They wound 55 "Head: bis Hands, his F cet, 
Till Streams of Blood each other meet ; 7 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 
And mock the my e Which he 47 d. 


6 But Gov, his Father, heard his Cr 
Rais' d From the Dead he reig ns 5 
The Nations learn his Nieht, 
And humble Sinners taſte = +908 


wet 18 


PSALM XXIIL- Long Metre. 
80 u Shepherd. h eh 
1 M Y Shepher d is the living 3 - 


Now ſhall my Wanksbpe 5 be.well dae i 


His Providence and holy 
Become my ae and 1 G 1 


11 „ 


There Bring Water are 3 mY 8 6 
And all che Food's beg me) cw i a4 1 


3 My wand'ring Feet his W Ways s miſtake, _ 


But ke reſtores my Soul to Peace, 
And leads me, for his Mercy's ſake, 


In the fair Paths of Righteouſneſs... 


4 Tho' I walk thro? the gloomy Vale. 
Where Death and all its Terrors are, 
My Heart and Hope ſhall never fail, 

For Gop my Shepherd's with me chere. | 


5 Amidft the Darkne(s and. the 3 
Thou art my Comfort. thou my Stay; 3 
Thy Staff ſupports my feeble Steps, 


Thy Re 1 1 1 my n 1 8 


- 


3 1 


6 The Sons of Etch. and Sons of Kell 7 7 


Gaze at thy Goodriets: And repins . 
To ſee my Table ſpread To wen. * Mes 
With living Bread, and cheerful Wing, | 


[How rejoice,” When on my Head © 5 2 : 
Thy Spirit condeſcents to reſt/ 97] en 
is a divine anomting; ſſ : 1 
Like Oil of Gladneſs at a 1D 
»y Bo as 
8 Surely the "Mereies * the Lonp, 1 L 
Attend his Houfhold all their Days; 


15 


There will I dwell to hear 


Ys 5; 2 an? | 
To ſeek un F ace 6 fig] his W 5 ave 


* 4 > 85 
; #44: 2 1 5 Fart 


PSAL 1. Kult. Cohen mak 
| M Y Shepherd Wl fupply iy Nd," \ 


VI JEHOVAH is his Name; 67 ]ĩ7V»F 
In fo Fats freſh he makes me an 0G ek i 
Beſide che living Stream. i antion ko 


2 He brings my wand' ing Spit ber, : ot: 
When I forſake his Ways: v7 
And leads me, for his, .Mercy's > . 1 


In Paths of Truth and Grace. 24 * 


3 When walk thts” the Shades of Beaute (Mi 
Thy Preſence is my Staa 2 ct 
A Word of thy ſupporting 4 | ob rad) 
Drives all my Fears ay. 505 N 
. 


4 Thy Hand, in Sight of all my bee. 
Doth ſtill my Fable ſpreadꝰ⁊dꝰ 1 
My Cup with Bleflings oo eds 


Thine Oil anoints my Head. 997 . 


5 The ſure Proviffofis Of my 0 15 2 Hl 5 
Attend me all my Days; Es 


=; PSALM XXII. 


O may thy Houſe be mine Abode, 
And al my Work be Praiſe. 


s There would I find a ſettled den. 
(While others go and come) 


No more a Stranger or a Gueſt, 
But like a Child at home. 


Lo SALM XXIII. Short Metre. 


HE Lonxp my She herd i is, 
I ſhall be well Frets Es 
Since He is mine, and I am his 
What can I want beũde 3 


2 He lead me to the — Oo | 
Where heav'nly Paſture grows, 


Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full Salvation flows. | 
| He doth my Soul rechim, 

9 And guides me, in his own right Way, 
„„ | 
. I cannot yield to Fear; ; 

Tho ſhould walk thro? Death's Joke Shade, = 
[i] | Thou doſt my Table ſpread, 1 0 3 
| My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, F 
Shall crown my following Db: 3 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove, 


3 Ifeerl go after. 
For his maſt holy Name. 
While he affords his Aid, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 
5 In Sight of all my Foes 
And Joy exalts my Head. 
The Bounties of thy Love, 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy. ara 2 _ En 


3 


5 ve 
E 


35 
1 
. 


P 8 A L M XXIV. 8 Metre. FL 


BY © Develling with God, 
H E Earth for ever is the Lox 0's, 
With Adam's num'rous Race; 
He rais'd its Arches, o'er the e 5 1 
And built i it on the Seas. 1 


2 But who among the Sons of Men 3 
May viſit thine Abode? ß 
He that has Hands from Miſchief a > 
Whoſe Heart i is right with Gep. | 


3 This is the Man may riſe, and A. 5 10 . 
The Bleſſings of his Grace: „ 
This is the . of thoſe that ſeek. . xs 
The God of Jacob's Face, 3 1 
Deen wir wy 2 3 3 
4 Now let our Soul, immortal Pow? * 13 1 
To meet the Lord, prepare; tet 
Lift up their. everlaſting Doors, „ 
The King of Glory“ near. 3 5 5 Eg 


The King of Glory | Wha can. tel . 
: The = LAS. of his Mig he? . 2 515 
He rules the Nations; Na to be „„ 

With Saints, is his Delight. „ 


P'S A L M XXIV. Long Metre, 
Caints duel i in Heaven : or, CHRIST gt - 


HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lon d', © 
And Men, and Worms, and Beaſts, e 
He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 

And gave it for their Iling-place. 1:28 


2 But there's a brighter? World on High, ' « BER) 

Thy Palace, Load, above the S777 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleftAbode, AS, 185 Ya 
And * near his _ Gon | 486 1 


* 


3 p SN I. M 'XXV., *- 


3 He that abhors arid feavgits Sink. ACT 
Whoſe Heart is, pune, whoſe Hands are clean ; 
Him ſhall th pho the Saviour bless, , 
And clothe h 18. 515 with Righteouſnely, 2 


4 Theſe are due Mei the pious Rice, 
That ſeek the Gop · f Jacob's F ate! find ! big 


Theſe ſhall en bliſsful 10 6 5 
And dwell i in in call g Ligh oof 5 25 151 1 


M43 


„ 
f ; ”C 7 3 
: *: 1 


NE . a £ Vs. . t oy bk 
Pau. 7 A, Us E, f . 1 3 "4 0 
5 Rejoice, ye hinin Worlds on big - 1 
Behold the Ring of Gl 15 i" 5 


Who can this 948 0: ory, © ” 5 & ur 9 . 
The mighty LOAD the Sa Viour's 8 "He. © od] 


6 Ye heav'nly 3 your Leaves dit] b, 1 
To make the Lox 5 the Saviour W 115 To 
Laden with Sp6ils from Earth ant _ 
The Conqu”ror comes, with Gow to LEY cy 


14 oy 


7 Rais'd from the Dead, he es before, 
He opens HO Best = 
To give his Saints a hfeſt A880 no od T 58 
Near their Re deemer, and their Go., * Pope 15 : 


PS , . Tit kan. 
dx » Waiting for, Baxdon, and. Dire@ion.” k win 


Lig my Soul to GoB, Nl _ *] 
My Truſt is in his an i % | Dj 5 4 
12 not my Foes that ſecle wi Blood!: | Eten wfT 
Still triumph in my Shim. ? 5 A 


* Sin and the Pow'irs of Hell SLE 4173 6 
Perſuade me'to-deſpair's. , . 

Lozd, make medazow thy: Cov ant ben. IN 

That 1 oy — 


- ek he Hed 6s A 


9 "Bhs > "_— : 3 *% 
| 1 * 8 * #7 EY os 


From the ea ig Lig 2450 101 
Till the dark Ev'ning 1 e RA 1161 of 
For thy 8 lyation, Lox p, I wait 855 8 

WH we er N I 


Remember all thy Grace: Wen A» e 
And lead me in thy Trum; ñ f 


4 


Forgive the Sins of riper Pan Lf 


— 


And Follies of my Vouch. bas 7 62 ovo[ 1: 


The LozD is juſt and kind: 1 

The Meek ſhall learn bi 5 15 om Da 
And ev'ry humble Sinner fin boys = 8 * 

The Methods of his Grace. 1 rus 45 N 


6 For his own Goodnefssfake, E od to 200 
He ſaves my Soul 8 3 4 
He pardons (though my uilt be als 0 E 1 | 
Thro' my. Nansen 25 Fame. 3 PR 71 = 


* 
1 
Inne 


PSALM xXV. 12, 14 19, 13. © SecondPare 


7 


10 on A 
| Divine Iehtraftion,.. 12 ld od 


1 \ X 7 HERE Mall Genn be ge ine N 

| 341 That fears t' offend his GB . 
at loves the GaſpeF's joyful. 8 Fp 
And trembles at he RG e „ 1 1 


3 The Lox D thall malce kim 1580 "= 152 0a 
The Secrets of his Heaft “! lb 
The Wonders of his Coy? nant ſhow, 

And all his Love impart. 


3 The Dealings of his Hand” 10 1 L 103 an % 

Are Truth and. Mercy ffillt, - 9 4 

With ſuch as to his Covnanr land, Le 
And love to do his Will. 15 1 N00 5 


4 Their Souls ſhall dwell at Faf Im qi 10 5 


T r 


Before their Maker's Face, 25d 10 of 


s. PSALM XXV. 


Their Seed ſhall tafte the Promiſes 
In their extenſive Grace. 1 


PSALM XXV. 15=22. Third Pare 
it of Soul : or, Back/liding and 8070 0 


5 Eyes and my Deſre 

Are ever to the Lo xD z- 

I love __ lead his Promiſes, 1 
upon his Word. 


2 1 turn thee to my San 
Bring thy Salvation near; 
When will thy Hand releaſe my feet 
Out of the deadly Snare? 


2 Wen ſhall the ſov* reign Grace 
Of my forgiving Gop, ” 
Reſtore me from thoſe dang*rous Ways 
My wand ring Feet have trod! 135 


4 The Tumult of my Thoughts, 
Doth but enlarge my Woe: 

M Spirit languiſhes, my Heart 

deſolate and low. 


5 With ev'ry Morning Li ght 
My Sorrow new begins; = 
Look on my Pan lm and my Paln, 
ee, e 


— 


# ? 


"Pawan. 


6 Behold the Hoſts of Hell! 
How cruel is their Hate? 
3 my Life 175 riſe and join 


heir Fury with Deceit. 
Ol keep my Soul from Death, 5 
Nor put my * to 3 | 


PSALM xxl TY 


For I have plac'd my only Truſt 
In my Redeemer'r Name. 


With humble Feet I wait, 
To ſee thy Face again; e 3H, 
Of Ifr'el it ſhall ne'er be fad, 
He ſought the Lord in vain.” 


P A CXNVEE 7 
Self-E xamination : or, Evidences of Graces 
UDGE me, O Lox, and prove my Ways, 
And try my Reins, and try my Heart; 
My Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, _ 
Nor from thy Law my Feet depart. | 


2 I hate to walk, I hate to ſit, | 
With Men of Vanity and Js 1 1 
'The Scoffer and the Hypoerite, „ 
Are the Abhorrence of mine Eyes. 


3 1 thy Saints will Lappear 
With Hands well waſh'd in ety 3 | 
But when I ſtand before thy Bar. 
The Blood of Cagisr is my Defence, . 


4 I love thy Habitation, Lox p, 
The Temple where thine Honours dwells 
There ſhall I hear thy holy Word, EN 
And there thy Works of Wonder el. * 


[5 Let not my Soul be join'd' at laſt, 9 7 * 
With Men of Treachery and Blood. + 
Since I my Days on Earth have — 
Among the Saints, and near my pb] 


18 AL M XXVII. PS" "Firſt bur. : 
pe Churchis our Delight and Pp. 


IT *. Loxp of Glory is 15 W 
And my Salvation too; 5 


3 


1 


* 
5 


* 
£3 


wa” 


4 


1 


«3 PSA IMI * : 
God is my Strength nor will T fear 
What all my Foes can do. 


2 One Privilege my Heart deſires:: 
O! grant me an Abode, 


Among the Churches of thy Saints, , ” 


The Temples of any\(30D. „„ 


3 There ſhall I offer my Requeſts, 
And fee thy Beauty ſtill : 
Shaft hear thy Meflages of Love, | 


joerg eas WI. 4001 7 
4 When Troubles riſe, and Storms appear, fo 


There may his Children hide 
Gop has a ftrong Pavilion, where 
He makes my Svul abide. _ 


1 Now ſhall my Head be lifted Hi ig 


Above my Foes areung. 25 955 


And Songs Uf Foy and Victory 
Within ay ee found; 


PSA L M XXVI: ver. 85 9,1 910 Sede 


Prayer er nd Hope, 


OO-N Pn Von my Father 7 
« Ye Onild ren ſeek my Grace; 


1* & 
* X 


1228 Heart reply d Without: Delay, 5 


* 11 ſeek my CAT, 8 FA? vs 5 
2 Let not thy Face be hid from me, f 


Nor frown: my Soul away 5 vm 355] 
Gop of my Life I fly to thee i nein 


In a diele Day. 


; Should Friends — 5 Kiadred beat 8 dear, 
Leave me to want or die, 


My Gop would mate Life bis Ca. 


And all my — a2 den bak 


bh 


3 
ö 


VI- 


* FI 


« Wait on the Lon b, ye trembling Saints, 
And keep your Courage up 3 N 1 
He'll raiſe Ap Spirit when”: re uit," K 
And far exceed your flops. V 


3 a an > 45 f 
1 3 1 
2 * Sa: UE A & 


P SALM, wal. I 
| Storm ad bunder. + $199 2 45 abs 


IVE to the Lon d, ye Song of Fame, . 
Give to the LoD Renown and Pow: ry, 
Aſcribe due Honours to his Name, 

And his etennal Might adore. ' 


2 The LokD proclaims his Pow! 2 aloud, | 

| Over the Ocean and the Lindy © 
His Voice. divides the, wat ee A 2 
And Lightnings blaze at his Command ; 


1 ſ eaks, and Tempeſt, Hail, a nd Wind, : 
e wide Foreft ee | „ Hants | 

- 15 fearful Hart, and frighted Hind, A 

Leap 2 at the Terror of the Sound. 041 


1 . 16: 


£.- 
4 


* 


C4 


J 1 N 21 4} I. * 5 


4 To Lebanon he turns his Voice, 1051 
And lo, the ſtately Cedärs breate; 2 = 
The Meuntains tremble ar the Notte, 4 25 2 
The Valleys roar, be Deferts quake. wit 11 vMe 


5 The Lox fits Sov' reign 0? TE . 
The 'Lhund'rer reigns for ever King. 15 5 
Bat makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 
Where we his awful Glories ing: L 


6 In gentler Language there, eee 10 1 8 


The Cues of h Grace imparts: & 5 


/ 


, 


PSA LM ee Tn 


My fainting Fleſh had dy'd with Oel. 

Had not my Soul believ' dz. 
To ſee thy Grace provide Relief; 1 3 4 

Nor was my Hope deceiv d. „„ 


* 


© PSALM XXX. 


* 


Amidſt the raging Storm, his Word 


FRO Peace and Courage to our Hearts. 


PSALM. XXX, Firſt Part. 
| Sickneſs healed, and $ orrow removed. 


Will extol Thee, Lon p, on high, 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly; 
| Who but a Gop can ſpeak and fave, 
From the dark Borders of the Grave ? 


2 Sing to the Log, ye Saints of W, 
And tell how large his Goodneſs is 
Let all your Powers rejoice, and bleſs, . 
While you record his Holineſs, Rs 


I” His. Anger but a Moment ftays ; | 


His Love is Life and Length of Days 5 


Tho? Grief and Tears the N 85 after. 


The Morning-ſtar reſtole, the Joy. 


PSALM XXX. ver. 6. Second Pane 


Health, 8 ichneſt , and Recovery. 


„Frs was . Health, m Day was bei 5 
am'd 'twould ne er be Night: : 


And I 
Fondly I ſaid within my Heart, ; 


«« Pleafure and Peace ſhall ne'er depart.” Xo 


2 But I forgot thine Arm was firong. Th 
Which made my Mountain ſtand io long; | 


Soon as thy Face began to hide, 


7 


My Health was gone, my Comforts dy'd. "= E 


I cry'd aloud to thee, my Gon, 
What canſt thou Poßt by my Blood * 
«« Deep in the Duſt, can I declare 


66 'Thy Truth, or ſing thy Goodneſs there? 


4 © Hear me, O God of Grace, I ſaid, - 
« And bring me from among the Dead: ws + 


9 


„ KT. frond a N 


[ 


PSALM XXXI. 62 


Thy Word rebuk'd the Pains I felt. 

Thy pard'ning Love remov'd my Guilt, 
My Groans, and Tears, and Forms of Wos, 
Lo turn'd to Joy and Praiſes now; 

I throw my Sackcloth on the Ground, 

And Eaſe and Gladneſs gird me round. 


My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, . 


Shall ne'er be filent of th Name 1 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound thro! Earth and Heav'n, 
For Sickneſs heal'd, and Sins forgiv* n. 8 


SALM XXXI. 5. 13—19, 22, 23. Firſt Part: 
Deliverance from Death. _ 


8 thine Hand, O Gop of Truth, 

My Spirit I commit; 

Thou A redeem'd my Soul ſrom Death, 
And ſav'd me from the Pit. 


The Paſſions of my Hope and Fear, 
Maintain'd a doubtful Strife, 
While Sorrow, Pain, and Sin conſpir'd 

To take away my Life. 


« My Times are in thy Hand,” I era. 
« Tho? I draw near 7. Duſt z*? 

Thou art the Refuge where I hide, 
The Gop in whom I truſt. 


O make thy reconciled Face 
Upon thy Servant ſhine, _ Ys 
And fave me for thy Mercy's fake, 2 
For I'm entirely thine, N 


—— 


PAus E. 


['Twas in m ; Haſte, my. * 
5 1 muſt — and die, oy 


62 es A IL. M XXXI. | 


I am cut off hefore'thine Eyes“ 9 A. 77 
But thowhaſd bead my CR) 


6 Thy Good neſs! how: only lge 
How wond*rous is thy Grate! „„ 

To thoſe that fear thy Majeſty, 
And truſt. tit Promiſes. 


7 O love the LoD, alk ye his Saints, 42 15 18 
| And ſing his-Praiſes loud; C 

Hob bend hit- Bar to youνỹů Coplime, 

| And recompen(e-the Proud. 


FSALM XXNI. -7—13, 18 M's Second Part, 
Deli werner. from Slander and. Reproa <. 


* Heart-rejoices- i in thy Name, 5 | 
My God, my Help, my Truſt; 

Thow Halt preferv'd my Face from ee, 
Mine Honour from the Duſt. ” 


2 My Life is fpent with Grief, 1 cry d; 971. 4 
My Years conſum'd in Grones'; 
My Strength deeays; mine Eyes are are, 8 
And Sorrow waſtes e 5 a 


3 Among⸗i ic Enemies, my Name 
Tas a mere Proverb growun: 
While to my: Neighbours, 1 became 
Forgotten and unknown. 


4 Slander and Fear on ev'ry Side, 
Seiz'd and beſet me round 
I to the Throne of Grace en 1 
And pa Reſcue found. „ OS + £43 


— 4 GH . « 1 
* 


PAU $2: 


5 How great Deli vtranoe thou haſt | wrooght | 
L*-, Before the Sons of Men! 


Shall thy Pavilion hide; 
Guardthem from Infamy and 
And cruſh the Sons of Pride. 


Within thy ſecret Preſence, Loan, 
Let me for ever d welle 45 #4 AT 
No fenced City wall'd and brd. 68 7 1 


S OE * TOW, 3 ms 5 de ml 


* 
1 x 8 2 : WE 1 LY + '* £ 
* . 7 - 1 1 Cy I .- 1 * - 
; '£ S Tt 8 e S EE: 545 © 


PSALM XXxII. Short eue 11 


ber ane ein l Conf fon. Th bak 


Bleſſed Souls are they, 
Whoſe Sins ee ee, oer! 111 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the LRD . 0 RR 
Imputes their. Gaile ho moe, . 


They mourn their Follies paſt, 

And keep „„ N L e 
Their Lips and Lives ithouriDeogicy. CS 1 

Shall prove theircł ee 2-7 Mi e e 


While I conctal'd' my Gailt, © TY, 
I felt the feſt' ring Wound, 8 
Till I cõnfeſs'd my 8 to. TEE 5 3 


„ /\ &F3 
And ready Pardon and... VV 


Let Sinners learn te pray. 3 ee ene VAL 
Let Saints keep near the Throne; 


Our Help in Times of deep Diſtreſs, 88 #T y 3 


Is found en alone. „ 


* 


"PN! ALM XXXII. 63 


The lying Li ps to Silence brought. 
And made their Boaſtings vain! 


5 Thy Children from the Strife of Tongues, I 


. 
” 6 
E . h RE GI 


1 or) PID M XXXII. | 


'F 


PSALM XXXIIL Common Metre. 


Free Pardon and fincere Obedience: or, : 
Confeſſion and Forgiveneſs, = 


$s TL TAPPY the Man to whom his Ges- 

_ No more imputes his Sin - 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's Blood, 
HFlath made his Garments clean! 


2 Happy, beyond Expreſſion, he e 
7 Whoſe Debts are thus diſcharg'd z 
And from the guilty Bondage free, 
He feels his Soul enlarg'd 5 


3 His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies, 

„ 1 all ee 5 | 

He ds his Heart, he gu 8 his es, 
Vo keep his Conſcience clear. 4 


4 While I my inward Guilt ſuppreſt, 
No Quiet could I find: | | 
Thy Wrath lay burning in my Breaſt, 
And rack'd my tortur'd Mind. | 


s Then I confe(s'd my troubled Thoughts, 
My ſecret Sins reveal'd; „ 
Thy pard' ning Grace forgave my Faults, 
Thy Grace my Pardon ſeal d. 
5 7 3 | 
6 This ſhall invite thy Saints to pray; | 
When like a raging Flood _ 


Temptations riſe, our Strength and Stay, 
Is a forgiving God. . 


Pp 
4 


I | 


2 
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PS ALM XXXII. 6 


Is A L M XXXII. Firſt Part. Long Metre. - 
1 and N. 8 2 ON, Trliffeation ard 


Sand iſication. 


LEST is the Man, for ever blefo'd, 48 
Whoſe Guilt is pardon'd by his Go, 
Whoſe Sins with Sorrow are confeſs d, 
And cover'd with his Saviour's Blood. 


2 Bleſt is the Man, to whom the Lox” 
Imputes not his Iniquities: —- _ 
He pleads no Merit of Reward, 
And not on Works, but Grace relies. 


3 From Guile his Heart and Lips —— 
His humble Joy, his holy Fear, 8 Ti 
With deep Repentance well agree, | 
And join to prove his Faith ſincere. 


How lorious i is that Ri e 
That hides and cancels all his Sins! 
While a bright Evidence of Grace 
Thro' his whole Life n and mines. 


PSALM XXXII. Second Part. Lotgl Metre. : 
A guilty Conſcience eaſed by Confefion and Fade. 


WIr 4 keep Silence, and conceaa! 
My heavy Guilt within my Heart, 5 | 


What Forman 8 my Conſcienee feelf | 
What Agonies of inward Smart! 


2 1 ſpread my Sins before the Lend, 8 
And all my ſecret Faults confeſ; 5 
Thy Goſpel ſpeaks 2 pard'ning. Word, 07 eee e 
Thy holy Spirit ſeals the Grace, ' 


2 For this ſhall ev ry humble Soul, i SS 
9 wife Addreſſes 5 thy Seats 


2 


1 { 


66 PS AL M XXX. 


When Floods of page Temptations roll, 13 8 4 


There ſhall they find a bleſt Retreat. 


14 How ſafe beneath thy Win ings Ilie, 
When Days grow dark, a 
And when 1 walk, thy watchful Eye 


Storms ae 


Shall guide me ſafe from ev* ry Snare, . 


p S ALM XXXIII. Firſt Fart 8 Metre. 


Works of Creation and Providence. 


1 8 ve Righteous, i in the 2 8 


This Work belongs to you: 
Sing of his Name, his N 8 e 
ow holy, juſt, and true! | 


2 | His Mercy and his Wiebe e 
Let Heav'n and Earth proclaim; 


His Works of Nature and 1 | T4 


Reveal his wond'rous Name. 


3 His Wiſdom and Almighty Word, 
The heav'nly Arches ſpread : v2: 3H Lo 
And by the Spirit of the Log, | ö 
Their ſhining Hoſts were made. | 


4 He bid the liguid Waters flow | 
To their appointed Deep; 
The flowing Seas their Limits 5 
And their own Station keep. 


< ' Ye Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before him ſtand : 
He ſpake, and Nature took its Birth, 

| And reſts on his Command. 


6 He ſcorns the angry Nations? Rage, | 
And breaks their vain Deſigns: Eo 
His Counſel ftands thro? ev'ry Age, 


And in full Glory WH i. nd 


%. Y bY 


PS, LM XXxII. 
PSALM XXXUI. Second Part. Cones Meſh 


Creatures vain, and Gop Ail-juffitient. 


LEST is the Nation, where the Loxy 


Hath fix'd his gracious Throne; 
Where he reveals his heav'nly Word, 


And calls their Tribes his o-] h. bt at 75 


2 His Eyes with infinite Survey 
5 Does the whole World behold; 
He form'd us all of equal Clay, 
And knows our feeble Mould. 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the Force 
Of Armies, from the Graves: 
Nor Speed, nor Courage of an Horſe 
Can the bold Rider fave. ..- 


To hope for Safety thence: 
But holy Souls from Gos obtain, 
A ſtrong and ſure Defence. 


5 Gon is their Fear and Gov thety Tru, 


When Plagues or Famine ſpread ; 
His watchful Eye ſecures the Juſt,” 


— e 4 
* A 


OE. 
i * 


4 Vain is the Strength of Beaſts ekz - 0 


14 


* 


ig 0 


1 ; 
7 , 


6 7 1 
N 

hed 

* - E 

5 Y 

4 


Amongſt ten thouſand Dead. ab 
6 Logo, let our Hearts in thee e 1 b 


And bleſs us from thy Throne: 's 


For we have made thy Word our r Choice, 
And truſt thy Grace re, e 


® 


, 


Fa 


PSALM XXXIII. As che 1 ak Palin; Firſt Part, 
Works of Creation and Providence; FN 


: YE holy Souls, in Gop A e i 
Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your Voices | 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be Bees G3 
hs. of his Name,. his Word, d e 6: 5 

OS. 


( 
1 | 


I . eee 8 


5 His Works. of Nature, 4 4 1 'of Grace, s 


How wiſe and holy, juſt and true! 


E Juſtice and, Truth he ever loves, ' . 
And the whole Harth his Goodneſs proves 1 t 4 
His Word the heav'nly Arches ſpread: _ 
How wide they ſhine from North to South? 
And by the Spirit of his Mouth 


Were all the ſtarry Armies made. 25 oy „ 


3 He gathers the wide-flowing Seas, - SH] 
_ (Thoſe wat'ry Treaſures know their . 
In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep: 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth, 
And Fires and Seas, and Heaven n Farth, 


His everlaſting Orders keep. 


4 Let Mortals tremble, and LR} | 

A Goo of ſuch refiſtlefs PoõW r, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble Ree Gon Dt 
Vain are your Thoughts, and gg Jour Hands, 

But his eternal Counſel ſtands, err}; 7 
And rules the World-from Age, to Age, PL 


Rot 


PSALM XXXIII. As the IT 3th Plalm. Second Part, 
Creatures waing and God. All-ſufficient. .. 


1 O Happy Nation, where the Lon? 
| Reveals the Treaſure of his Word, 
And builds his Church, his earthly. Throne! 
His Eye the Heathen, World ſurveys, 
He form'd their Hearts, he knows their Ways; 3 


* 4 
+4 4 5 
* 


0 


But Gon: their Maker is unknown. 
2 Tot Kings rely upon the | 


And of his Strength the eee boat; x 


In vain they boaſt, in vain rely: 5 

In vain we ttuſt the brutal r 4 

Or Speed, or Courage of an Hoge, 
To 890 his Rider, or to 1 : 


2 


v 
* 
. 5 
* o - 
11 > * * 


0 


PSALM A . 


3 The 8 of thy 8 Loks, 10 
Doth more ſecure Defence afford, | 
When Death or Dangers threat? ning TE 
Thy watehful Eye preſerves the Juſt,; 

Who make thy Name their Fear and Trat 5 

When Wars or Famine waſte een 13 


25 
4 In Sickneſs or the bloody Field,” 5 
Thou our Phyſician, thou our Shield, 


a 


Send us Salvation from thy Throne? 
We wait to ſee th Goodneſs ſhine ; 
Let us rejoice in Help divine 
For all our Hope. is Gop alone. ns, X 


P 8 A L * XxXxIV. 1 irſt Part. Long Metre. 
God's Care of the Stars: or, Deli verance e - 


ORD, I will bleſs thee all my Days, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell upon my Tongue * 
Mp Soul mall glory in thy Grace. „ 
While Saints rejefee to hear the Song. 


2 Come, maguify the Lox B with me; 75 41 
Come, let us all exalt his ane 
I ſought th? eternal Gov, and He 
Has not expos'd my Hope ro Shaime, & 28 Te 

3 I told him all my fecret Gref, 2 of _ 
My ſecret Groaning reach'd his Bars. 5 400 


19 


He gave my inward Pains Relief, | 98% 
And calm'd. the Tumult of my Fears. * 
4 To him the Poor lift up their Eyes, 11 A, 
heir Faces feel the heav*nly Shine; 8 2 1 
A Beam of Mercy from the Skies, an 1 


Fills them with Light and Joy divine. i | Ch aT 7 


5 His holy Angels pitch their Tents 
Around the Men that ſerve the Lond: : 


3 


S ALM XXXIV 


O fear and love him, all his Saints, 
Taſte of his Grace, and truſt his Word! 1 5 


3 6 The wild young Lions, pinch'd with Pain 
; And Hunger, roar thro* all the Wood; 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lox in vain, - 

Nor want Supplies of real Good. 


7 SALE. M r Second Part. 
Long Metre. _ 
* Education: or, Infirufions of Piet. 


Hildren in Years, and Knowledge young, 
Vour Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, | 
Attend the Counſels of my Tongue; 
Let pious Thoughts your Minds employ. - 


2 If you defire a Length of Days _ 
And Peace to crown your mortal State, 
Reſtrain your Feet from impious Ways, 
Your Lips from Slander and Deceit. 


3 The Eyes of God regard his Saints, 
His Ears are open to their Cries; 
He ſets his frowning Face againſt 
The Sons of Violence and Lies. 


4 To humble Souls and broken nan, | 
God with his Grace is ever nigh ;- 
Pardon and Hope his Love imparts, 
When Men in deep Contrition lie. 


5 He tells their Tears. he counts "ER 5 ng - 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death ; 
His Spirit heals their broken Bones. 
They in his Praiſe Pe . Breath. 


— 3 £ 
- . 


* — 


PS AL M. XXIV. is. irt far: 
Common Metre. 7 x67 


Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverances. 
1 5h bleſs the Loxp from Day to Day 3. 72 


How good are all his Ways 
Ve humble Souls that uſe to pray, 


Come, help my Lips to praiſe. 185 1 
2 Sing to the Honour of his Name, 5 
How a poor Suff rer cry'd; _. N 


Nor was his Hope expos'd to shame, 
Nor was his Suit deny'd. 


3 When threat' ning Sorrows round me flood. 
And endleſs Fears aroſe, 5 
Like the loud Billows of a Flood. 
Redoubling all my Woes © | 


3 
- 


4 1 told the Loxp my ſore Diſtreſs, - | 
With heavy Groans and Tears; 
He gave my ſharpeſt Torments Eaſe, _ 
And filenc'd all my Fears, 5 SY 
P v 8 8 EATS CEE AE 2» 
a0 x 


« (o Sinners! come and tafte his Love, 3 

Come. learn his pleaſant Wayks . - - 

And let your own Experience prove, nes 

The Sweetneſs of his Grace.” © | 

6 He bids his Angels p itch their Tents _ 3 
Round where his Children . EEE 


What Ills their heav*nly Care prevents, 
No earthly T ongue can tell.) 


> [O love the Lok b, ye Saints of bis! 7D 
His Eye regards the Juſt: 1 5 Ea: 
How richly bieſs'd their Portion is; bet 220662, 


Who make the Lox their Truſt? 7 184 
"aa 


n rbps AlL M XXXIV. 


8 Young Lions pinch'd with Hunger roar, 
\ And famiſh in the Wood; 
But Gop ſupplies his holy Poor 
Wieith ey * needful Good.] 150 


5 


B Þ 8 A ” M xxXIV. Haz. ö Second Pars: 
. Common Metre. | 


Exhartation zo Peace and Klin 


NOME, Children, learn. to fear the Lox A 
And that your Days be long, 
Let not a falſe or ſpiteful Word 
Be found upon your Tongue. 


2 Depart from Miſchief, practiſe Love, 1. 
Purſue the Works of Peace; 8 
$0 ſhall the Logy your Ways approve, | 
And ſet your Souls at Eaſe. es: 


3 His Eyes awake to guard the jut, 5 
. His Ears attend their Cry; ET LOA 
When broken Spirits dwell in Duſt, oY 

'The Gop of Grace 1 18 nigh. ; 


5 5 5 
4 What tho? the Sorrows here they take. > :11 
Are ſharp and tedious too, „„ 

The Lok p, Who ſayes them all at laſ, . 

EZ Is their Supporter ROW... Macs ap. 6 


5 Evil ſhall ſmite the Wic ads. 
: But God: ſures bi icke 0 5 | 
Prevents, the iſchief when they 11. 5 
Or heals the broken Bone. Tins 04. 7 


«3 


6 When Deſolation like a Flood Nö.. 
Oi'er the proud Sinners . 1 
Saints find a Refage in their Gos, 5 
For he redeem'd r Souls. | 


3 
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CL 1M XXIV 


P 8 F 


2 


9002 wi; ene att. s 
rs ALM XXV. 186, Bir Fatt © 


"% i 


Prayer and Faith of perſtcated'Saints'r" or Imphes 
cation} mixed with Charity: if Ent 


lead my Cauſe, Almighty Sp. 4 
* all the Sons of Strife; 


And fight againſt the a e o! . NA 0 \ 
Who fight againſt my Life . 


2 Draw out thy Spear, and top cheir Way, 
Lift thy avenging Rod; PE 


DIoGA CF 3 


But to my Soul in Mercy 0 off 1 T © 1. 
+} ab thy avi e is wo 4 a 14 


3 They plant their Snares to catch 1 | 
1 And Nets of Miſchief ſpread: mh Fc FFF 
Plunge the Daſtropers in thei Pit 
That their own Hands have cles =Y 5 5 'T 


4 Let Fogs and Darkneſs hide their war, 
And ſlipp'ry be their Grouna g I „ 
Thy Wrath ſhall make their Livera Prey,” | 
And all their Rage confound:: : ith 


5 They fly like Chaff before the Wind, 
Before thine: angry Breath 3 73 en 5 


The Angel of the Lone deim „ lf 19Y =>» 
Purſues them down to Death. Sense be 1 
6 5 They love the Road that leads to Hells 5 
Then let che Nebels died, 8 
Whoſe Malice is implacablfſe 3 2981] 


Againſt the Loꝝ D on high. 1 oh VF 


7 But if thou haſt a choſen Few . „ 
Amongſt that impious Race, 3 3 
Divide them from the bloody Crew, rn e, 


By thy Ree Gee. 1 avi 
He 2 8 5 SME» 7 44 


f 8 


urs ALM. XXxv. 


8 Then will I raiſe my tuneful Voice, 
To make th) Wonders known : S - 

In their Salvation I'll rejoice, | 
And bleſs thee for my OWn... 


LP. S918 


M XXXV. 54 2—14. Second Part. 
Love to Enemies: or, The Laus ly Ci rer to o Sinners, 
= . in ee 
Ehold! — 5 he. 1 rous Lore, 
That holy David ſhows: . 4 8 
Hark, how his ſounding Bowels move, Fs 
To his afflicted Foes! 70 


2 When they are ſick, his Soul complains, 

And ſeems 10 feel the Smart: 

The Spirit of the Goſpel reigns, | 
And melts his pious Heart. 


2 How did his flowing Tears condole, . 

1 As for a Brother dead. „„ 
And Faſting mortify' d his Soul, JETS 

While for their Life he pray'd. 


4 They groan'd, and curs'd him on there Bed, 
Yet ſtill he pleads and mourns; 
And double Bleſſings on his Head. 
he righteous Gop returns. . 


5 O lorious Type of heav nly Grace 1 
Thus Cn Riser the Lokb appears: 
While Sinners curſe, the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with Tears. 3 


6 He the true David, Iſr'el's King, 810 5 
Bleſt and below d of Gods, Fo TS, 
To ſave us Rebels, dead in Sin, 

Pay'd 8 own * Blood. 


PISA L. M XXXVII 75 


PSA LM XXXVI.” 59. Long Metre. 


e Perfeition and Providence 6 of Gop : or, General 
Providence and ſpecial Gracs.”" ug 7 nt 


IGH' in the Heay” ns, e Gab. 1 g 
Thy Goodneſs in full Glory Han 0 

Thy, Truth. ſhall. break thro”. ev'ry Cloud 455 

That vails and darkens thy B 8 


2 For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands, 2d 7 
As Mountains their Foundations Rent »1T 
Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands 5 7 . 

d 2 hy Judgments are a mighty Deep. 1 TH 1 


| 4 05 2 3 

3 Thy Providence 1 is kind and large, obut 
Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare; Ro: b K 
The whole Creation is uy Charge 

But Saints are thy peculiar Care. Ms 


4 My Gop! how excellent thy Gate” 5 
Whence all our Hope and Comfort tage 
The Sons of Adam in Diſtreſs, 

Fly tO the Shadow of thy Wings. RENT 02 v1:t88 5 


81 % 9 7 Th of 
5 From the Proviſions of thy Houſe, 5 50 ny ; _—_— . 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet Repalt; I „„ 
There Mercy like a River Bs 


And brings Salvation to our Taſte, . 0) mo; + 
be TOR Da! 5 


6 Life, like a Fountain rich and free, 5 
| Springs from the Preſence of my Lox; Fig 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee 

The Glories promis'd in thy Word. 5 


PSALM XXXVI. 1, 2,5, 6,7, 9. ated ates 
Practical Athei in expoſed: or, The Being and Attri- 
butes of Go p aſſerted. n 


Waal Men grow bold in wicked Ways, 
And yet a Cop 21 own, 


982 


To IS * 
#6 3 * 


76 PS AL M XXXVI. 


My Heart within me often ſays . 
7 Their Thoughts believe there s none * 


2 Their Thoughts and Ways at once Soul 


(Whate'er their Lips profeſs) 
% Gob hath no Wrath for them to fear, | 


Nor will they ſeek his Grace.“ 


3 What ſtrange Self. flat ry blinds their kes! 

But there's an haſt'ning Hour, 8 

When they ſhall ſee with ſore Surpriſe © " 
The Terrors of thy: VVV 


4 Thy Juſtice ſhall. maintain its Throne, . 

Tho' Mountains meft away; | 

Thy Judgments are a hore? unknown, 
A deep anfathom'd Sea. 5 


5 Above theſe Heav? n· created 9 
Thy Mercies, Lox p, extend: 
Thy. Truth out- lives the narrow 1 
Where Time and Nature end. | 


6 Safety. to Man thy Goodneſs. bringe 
Nor overlooks the Beaſt: 


Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings, | 
Thy Children chooſe to reſt. a 


7 [From thee, when eee run low, 1 
And mortal Comforts die, VH 
Perpetual Springs of Life ſhall Now, 
And xaiſe our Pleaſures high. 14 


8 Tho? all created Light decay, 
And Death cloſe up our Lone, p 
"Thy Preſence makes eternal 05 


een N can never rife, 9 8 
E 4 1 5 25 3 2 
T5 f' OTF; 2 ; 


PYS/AMLz M XX XVI. 77 


* 0 %s 7 * * %. 


Ps AL L M XXXVI. 17. ” Shay Metre...” 


The Wi ted of Man, and the Majeſty ow Gov: or, 
| "FT OTE e 3 


WIV Man grows bold! in . Y F * 
My Heart within me cries, N 
« He hath no J Faith of Gop within, 4 

«© Nor Fear before 5 3 ; 


2 [He walks awhile conceal'd;. 1 
In a felf-flatt'ring Dream. . 
Till his dark Crimes at oace' deres „ 
Expoſe his hateful Name ] „ 
His Heart is falſe and foul, Ab 
His Words are ſmooth and fairs wil | Het o? 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his: Sonky 1 tl bak. 
And leaves no Goodneſs OO „ 
4 He plots upon. his Bed, me #5 Þrf 
New Miſchiefs to falfil 15 bank vdT 
He ſets his Heart, his Hand, his «Head, | Hande 
To practiſe all that's ill. . 
| SLILLEL 4 
But there's a dreadful — +: 1 HA. > 
Tho' Men renounce his Fear; '; 4 1 
His Juſtice, hid behind the . e 
Shall one great Day appear. N 


6 His Truth tranſcends the sky; EE 
In Heav'n his Mercies dwelt; © ©: 
Deep as the Sea his ig 53 I 
His Anger burns to Hell. 


' Whence all our 1 ſpringy 1 „ 
O never let my Soul remove l 
From underneath his Wings ©: en 


«a 


94, * 
A” — 


n PS ALM XXXVII. 
| PSALM xxxvII. 118. Firſt Pate: - 


| The PE of 1 Fn ny, Frerfulne, and Unbelief: or, The 
er the Righteans, and the Wicked: or, 7 he 
World's Hatred, andthe Saints. Patience. i 


H ſhould, I vex my Soul, 13 fret 
To ſee the Wicked riſe wy N 


Or envy Sinners, waxing great TEES: 
By Violence and Lies? e of ved 1 


2 As flow'ry Graſs cut down at Noon, 
| Before the Ev'ning fades, BEI : 
| So ſhall their Glories vaniſh b Tilt & of 
In evexlaſting Shades. 52 id is 


| 3 Then let me make the Lon my Trust, YE 
And practiſe all that's goodddzskꝙ | » 
So ſhall I dwelt among the pes Ot | { 
And he'll Movie Be Food. K , Y; , 
i I to my Gop my y Ways 8 commit, | jor N 
And erf wait his Will ; to Fi 
Thy Hand which guides 5 doubtful Feet, 
Shall my Deſires fulfil. 433 33 £120 128 5 
5 Mine Innocence ſhalt thou aifplay, ES 


And make thy Judgments known, fr at 

F  Fairas the Light of dawning Day, 80 

8 And glorious as the Noon - | 

| 6 The Meek, at laſt, the Earth Poe; 8 i 

And are the Heirs C 

True Riches with abundant — 
ION humble Souls are gy” n. 1 5 


_ Pavsy- YT 
- Reſt in the "ng and . his 13 15 e 
Nor let your Anger riſe, © „„ | 
Tho' Providence ſhould long _— . 3 
To puniſh haughty Vie.” „„ 


E M MM vl 


3 Let Sinners join to brezle your Peace" * "I 
And plot, and rape, and fome ; - $01 ot 

The Log v;derides them, for he ſes. 1% nad WW. 8 
Their Day of Veng ance come. 


g They have drawn out the threat'ning Seu 

Have bent the murd*rous Bow, 

To ſlay the Men that fear the Lorn, "Aa T 
And bring the Righteous C0 


10 177 Gop ſhall break their Bows, and burn 8 
Their perſecuting Darts; * 

Shall their own Swords again! Ainſt them turn, 1 
And Fain forprale ws Hers. wo e 41 


5 
13 34 ia} 12-7 


PSALM XXXVILL 16, 21, 20 31. Second Part: 
Charity to the Poor: or, Kelggi * 77 ords and Deeds. 


W HY, do the wealthy! Wicked erg 8 
And grow pro re ge A 1 8 
The meaneſt Portion ff. the: Ian Fa 1 2 

Excels the Sinners old. 2165 OTH: 1a «UT | - 


2 The Wicked: borrows er his Frietide, 
But ne'er deſigns to paß; 

The Saint is hes and lends, | 5 
Nor turns the Poor away. 2 . 

3 His Alms, with ld ral Heart, he ves 


Amongſt the Sons of Need ß . 5 
His Mem'ry to long Ages lives, 

And bleſſed is his Seed. 1 
4 His Lips abhor to talk gm” (32660 SLE IB 

To ſlander or defrau e 


W 4 


His ready Tongue declares to Men Fay 5 Df 
What he has learn'd of Gp. 


3 The Law-and Goſpel of the I AH 
INE in his Heart: abide Fe 2 


80 PS AL M XXXVII. 


His Feet ſhall never ſlice. > ani href 


6 When Sinners fall, rhe Righteous kd. . £2 
Preſerv*d from ev'ry Sure: 5 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd We: 


; And dwell for ever. n 5 395d 


PSALM "3x81... 23—37. "Third Part, 


The Way and Fe ofthe, h, 


M Go, the Steps of p ious Meh. 
Are order'd by thy Will; 


Tho' they ſhould fall, they riſe INOS 5 
Thy Hand ſupports them ſtill. N 


Loxp delig hts to ſee their Ways, . 

88 3 Lo Virtdes he approves: 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his Grace, || \A7 
Nor leave the Mien he loves. 7 E 


 g The heav'nly Heritsge i) these. 
Their Portion and their Home: | 


He feeds them now; and 8 He ory. 
Of Bleſlings long 4% em. 


4 Wait on the Loxb, ye Sons of Men, FE : of | 
Nor fear when Tyrants . 


8 
1 


Ye ſhall confeſs-their Pride en a; 


When J uftice Dawley daten. 
. v s B. | i | 4 | | = 5 ” 5 0 N 


"> - "The "RO Ps Sinner have I ſeen, EE pri.) 1 


Not fearing Man nor God,  _ 1 = 
Like a tall Bay-tree fair and green, — 
Spreading his Arms abroad. 5 7 4 75 


6 And lo, he vaniſh'd from the Ground, 
. 525 ate 27 i 


Led by the Spiriz and-gha Word. SOTO 73.1 


«kk 


PSALM XXVII. 8 


Nor Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf was bond. 
Where all that Pride had been. = 


7 But mark the Man of Righteouſneſs, 3.05,” 008 
His ſev'ral Steps attend z - © ef 
True Pleaſure runs thro! all his vn. „„ 

And peaceful is his End. 5 


PS ALM xxxVnI. 


Guilt of Conſcience and Relief: OP». \Repentanice an ang 
Prayer for Pardon and Health. 4 


A thy Wrath remember Lone: 8 17 

Reſtore thy Servant, Lob - 

Nor let a Father's Chaſt' nin prove 1 
Like an Avenger's 8 5 by 81 


2 Thine Arrows ſtick within my Raa Fo 5 
My Fleſh is ſorely preſt: x Ck 3, 
Between the Sorrow and the Smart, | 18 
My Spirit finds no Reſt. N 


3 My Sins | heavy Load appear, ix” n 


wy — 1 
& a —— , OF, TY 


And o'er my Head are gone ; 5 


Too heavy they for me to bear. 


Too hard for me t atone. 


4 My Thoughts are like a troubled Sea,” 1 
My Head ſtill bending down; EE 
And J go mourning all the Day, 1 „ 
Beneath my Father's Fro wũW Ww. 


5 Lon p, Lam Weak, and broken 9 „ 


None of my born rs are whole 5... orgy 5 
The inward Angu 570 makes ee 9 
The Anguifh of my Sul... 

6 All my Defire to thee 1 is 1 3 _ 
Thine Eye counts ex! ry q St , 


And ev'ry 45 Kd Ls, 1 Pn. 3 | 2 1 
ing Ao 


t 1 1490! 8383 


Js noticꝰd 


0 YR 8 IIF4Y l " * ha. tes AN; 5 n 
——U—ü— — — x 


7 Thou art my Gon,” thy ary Hope; I 

My Gos will hear my Cry, | 
My Goo will bear my Spirit e 
When Satan bids me die. 


3 2 [My Foot is ever abt to fide, | 4-4 
My Foes rejoice to fee't; 

They raiſe their Pleaſure and PEO Pride / 

When they ſupplant my Feet. 


9 But T'll confeſs my Guilt to thee, YL 
And grieve for all my Sin; 
Pl mourn how weak my Graces be, Sg 

And beg Support div 8 


"1 
N 


* a 


3 
Ls 


10 My Gov, forgive my Follies pal, i nts , F 
. And be forever nigh. ; 13 1 
O Lox s of my Salvation. Ralls, 2 Rn 
Before n 1 die bY | wp . A 


5 8 8 AL M XxX. 1. 2, 3. kira Per. 
Watchfulnef over the 7 Fongur: of, Prudence and 20 


HUS: I refolv'd laws Fa 1 5 - 5 
Now will I watch my Ta, 5 
2 Leſt I let flip one ſinful Word, Das; | 
Or do my Neighbour gy N 5 


2 And if I'm e'er conſtrain'd to ſtaß 
With Men of Lives profane, 
I'll ſet a double Guard that Day, 

Nor let my Talk be vain. ” 


3 I'll ſcarce allow : my Lips to ſpeak _ 
The pious Thoughts J feel, 
Leſt Scoffers ſhould th' Occaſion ae” „ 
To mock my * 8 pie 


f 


P'S: A L M XXXIX. 83 


Vet if ſome proper Hour appear, 4 2 4 
I'll not be over-aw'd, „„ 
But let the ſcoffing Sinners hear, e well A 

: That 1 can a for Gov. 5 


PS A L M XXXIX. 47: een a pen 
The Fanivy of Man as mortal. 1 n 
: EACH me the Meaſure of my Dory” = 
. Thou Maker of my Frame! 
1 would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frial I'am. - > ads 40 


2 A Span is all that we can boaſt, * 
An Inch or to of Time; 


Man is but Vanity and Duſt, 19697 110 


In all his Flow'r and re 1 v6 GL 


5 See the vain Race of Mortals move, | oh 1 
Like Shadows o'er the Plamz © 4.9 6 


They rage and ſtrive, deſire and 14085 11000 


But al their Noiſe is vain 2 
Some walk i in Honour's d Show, E] 
, Some dig for golden ft res q f 5 


They toil for Heirs, they know not hoy” 
And ſtraight are ſeen no W 


5 What ſhould I wiſh, or wait for chen, „ 
From Creatures, Earth and Duſt? | 

They make our Expectations vain, 5 ; 1 i 

And diſappoint our Truſt. e 


* ö 
. 


„55 vr t286 
6b Now I forbid: my carnal Hope ! 1 5 


My fond Deſires recal 1 ad 3 12 0 
I give my mortal Int'reſt up, 5 it 5 
And make my Goꝰ my An. 525 111 bad 


1 


("nt 


= } 
4 
1 
1 
F 


#4 PSALM XXXIX 


PSA'L M XXXIX. g=13. Third Part. 
Dick Bed Devotion : or, Pleadiig avi hot R epining, 


OD of my Life, look geaty han, 5 
Behold . Pains I fe „ 
Bat I am dumb before th Throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy Will. e 


2 Diſeaſes are thy Servants, Lon p 3 
hey came at thy Command; ; 
I'll not attempt a murm'ring Word,” bio 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning Hand. 940 


3 Vet I may plead with humble Ortes, ay 

Remove thy ſharp Rebukes : 

My Strength conſumes, my Spirit . 8 
Thro' thy repeated Strokes. 


4 Crufſh'd as a Moch beneath thy Hand, 
We moulder to the Duſt: 
Our feeble Pow'rs can ne'er abend. 
And all our Beauty 6:lgftc7 «112 354 


5 [This mortal Life decays apace, = q i \ WV 
How ſoon the Bubble: s: broke! _ 0 amo 

Adam, and all his num 'rous Race, POV on * 
Are Vanity and Smokeee | 


6 Tm but a Sojourner below, . 7 Ne . 
As all my Fathers were; 3 . 


May I be well repar'd. to. go, : 9 5 7. = - | r , 
When I the ummons hear. x 
Bat if my Life be ſpar'd awhile, - 
of Before my laſt Remove, - : 7 
Thy Praiſe mall be my Buſineſs na,” : 


And I'll declare thy Love,] 


| Common Metre. - 
A Song of Deliverance from great D A tha. So 


Waited patient for the Lon, , + - 


He bow'd to hear my * WV 8 
He ſaw me reſting on his ord, . „ 
And brought Salvation nigh, © 
He rais'd me from a horrid, V 
Where mourning long I lay; _ - UT; 8 
And from my Bonds releas'd my tow; el 
Deep Bonds of miry Clap. 808 on 
Firm On A Rock he made me gand, „ 


And taught my cheerful Ton ngue, - = „ 2 
To praiſe the Wonders of his k d. 


In a new thankful Song. 8 $a 6 
Il ſpread his Works of Grace abroad; „ 

The Saints with Joy ſhall hear, 5 1 C3 £3 
And Sinners learn to make my Go, | 5 5 . 


Their only Hope and Fear, „ 03 Ho 


How many are thy e of Lore! 
Thy Mercies, Lok p, how great 
We have not Words, nor Hours enough, 


Their Numbers to repeat. 
When I'm afflicted, poor and low, „„ 
And 5 ess epa: 
My Gop beholds my heavy mig a 1931 + E 
And bears me on his Heart. 91 


SALM XL. 6-9. Second Part. Common Metre. - 
7 ve Incarnation and Sacrifice of Cnxisr. „ 


24 


HUS faith the Lox n,< Your Work is vain, 
Give your Burnt-of rings oer; 
* In dying Goats and Bullocks ſlain 
5 85 Soul Li, Os no more.“ 


F AH WM 
PSALM NE. 1, 23, 5, 17. Firſt Part, 5 


: 
4-4 
j 
F 
N 
f 
144 
{ 
U 
/ 
1 
4 
þ 


6 PS ALM XL.” 


2 | They fake the Saviour, . Lo, Tm here, 
«© My Gon, to do thy Will; 

„ Whate'er thy ſacred Books declare, SR 

— "Phy . JJ 


3 © Thy Law is ever in my sight, + 
ien: EE, 
Mine Ears are open'd with Delight”, 

To what thy Lips impart.” 


4 And ſee, the bleſt Redeemer comes! 4 on 
T' eternal Son appear? 
And at th! appointed Time aſſumes | 

The Body Gop prepares, 


5 Much he reveal'd his Father's Grace, 
And much his Truth he ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the Way of Righteouſneſs, 
Where great Aſſemblies ſtood. 


6 His Father's Honour touch'd his Heart, 5 
_ He bin Sinners Cries, . 
And, to fulfil a Saviour's Part, | 

Was made: a e. | 


- 2 
x "8 
W 


% 4k 5% 


=. e a ver. in 
| 4 . ; 
5 No Blood of Beasts et ind; i e 
Could waſh. the Conicience clean; 9: bak 
But the rich Sacrifice he paid a ch vn + 


? 


_ Atones for all an Sim. {is 00.75 5d af, 


Then was the great Salvation St. N 
And Satan's Kingdom . 
. by the Woman's promis'd Seed, 5 , 
ef /Phe . 8 2 was eee „ 2 c 


« . 1 5 
A L * * * 6 _ hs 
* 1 8 
S <2-BX#- x 1 
5 * A bn 2 a 
, x . 33 
I _ — 3% #6 „ ®Þ * 


* ” : F | I : * K Ko * 
. A AY $A * ? . * 4 0 


PSAL 5 NL. 5 io. Long Metre. 1; 
8 enn 180 en, Came hinted 


"HE Wilco Lox, thy Love has wrabght,* : 
Exceed our Praiſe, ſurmount our 8 

Should I attempt the long Detail, | 

My Speech would faint, my Numbers fail. 


2 No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſpilt, ; 3 
Can cleanſe the Souls of Men from on, M 
But thou haſt ſet before our Eyes, 1 
An all-ſuffietent Sacre EW, 


3 Lo! thine eternal Son *pP pears ! 
To thy Deſires he bows his En 
Aſſumes a Body well prepar'd, = IDC FO 
And well performs a Work ſo bed. 935 


« Behold, I come, (the Saviour cries, 8 i. * 
With L ove and Duty in his Eyes) 
I come tb bear the heavy Load | 75 V 
Or Sins, and do thy, Will, wy.Gor 1 


« *Tis written in thy great 3 VVT 
« 'Tis in thy Book foretold of Me, ASS 
« I muſt fulfil the Saviour's Part; „ 
And lol thy Law is in my Heart. 


6 * PH magnify thy holy A rl FE 
G And Rebels to Obedience draw. 55 1 * 154 25 
„When on my Croſs I'm lifted high, 

Or to my Crown above the Sky: 4 


1 Ne Spirit ſhall deſcend, and ſhow» 5 
*« What thou haſt done, and what Ido; 
* The wond'ring World ſhall learn thy Grace, Sp 
we * Wiſdom, and thy Righteouſneſs,” 8 0 EK 


: | * * 


yo" ene ai 0 
—— "ng * AIP 2s 


"RE" 
e 


38 PS A L. M XLI, XLII. 


PSALM XLI. 1, 2, 3z. 
? Charity to the Poor : or, Pity to the Afi 


> LEST is the Man whoſe Bowels move, 
And melt with Pity to the Poor ; ; 
Whoſe Soul, by ſympathizing Love, 
Feels what his Fellow-Saints'endure. 


2 His Heart contrives for their Relief, 
More Good than his own Hands can woe 5 
He, in the Time of gen'ral Grief, 

Shall find the Lord has Bowels too. GE 


3 His Soul ſhall live ſecure on Barth, 
With ſecret Bleſſings on his Head, 1 
When Drought, and Peſtilence, and Dearth, 
Around him multiply their Dead. 


4 Or, if he languiſh on his Couch, 
God will pronounce. his Sins forgiv'n, 
Will fave him with a healing Touch, 
Or take his willing 8 Soul to leav' n. 


PSALM. XLII. 8 Fu Part. 


Deſertion and Hope: or, Complaint 0 1 fre 
7e woe: "et ; 


1 ITTH earneſt Longings of the Mind, 
My Gov, to thee I look; 

So pants the hunted Hart to find, 

And taſte the cooling . 


2 When ſhallI ſee thy Courts of Grace, 
And meet my Gop again? 
So long an Abſence from thy Face 

Ms Share endures with Pain. 


3 PEE vex my weary Soul,. 4 
k Ald e ne | | BE 


P.S-A LM. XL 


'The Foe conſults without Gn, 
| 66 And Where: 85 your Gop at lat?” ; AT 


'Tis with a mourn ful Pleaſure, g N 
I think on ancient D M3123 ene 
Then to thy ] Hop e did ** 80 ft Toft 2 


And all our W ork. was Prai * 


5 But why's yl ul ſunk down ohr by 5 
Beneath this heavy Load, 9 . 
Why do my Thoughts indulge Def 8 5 

And ſin againſt my SGD .! 
6 Hope in the Los n, whoſe mighty Hand 
7 Gs all my Woes remove; 4 
For I ſhall yet befote him ſtaind, EE wth 1 1 A 
And oP W Love. . 1 . „ 
P J ALM XIII 61. Second Part. 


Melancholy Thoughts raproved: or, He , in Aftion. 2 


M Y Spirit finks' within me, Lond, 5 

But. I will-eall thy Name to mind, | 

And Times of paſt Diſtreſs record. 
When I have found my God was kind. 1 ; 


2 Huge Troubles with tumultuous Noiſe | 
" Swell like a Sea; and'round me ſpread 5 5 


Thy Water⸗ {pguts drown all my Joys, 0 5 FEE 
And riſing Waves rol] 0! er my Head. . 


* 


; Yet will the Logd command. his Lore, | 
When I addrefs his Throne by Day; 3 
Nor in the Night his Grace rec 1 
The Wien ſhall hear me ſing and rea 


4 I'll caft 0 eit "before his Feet, 8 4 155 5 
And ſay, My God, my heav'nly Nock! 
„ Why doth thy Love ſo long forget 0 
0 The Soul . beneath thy Stroker“ . 


1 
f 


3 To Ges they ade al che Day ;\ 62 705 


* 
* 
4 1 


go PS ALM XII V. 


5 PII chide my Heart that ſinks fo low, 15 
Why ſhould my Soul indulge her Grief? 
Hope 1 in the Los p, and praiſe on. too Th 
He is my Reſt, my ſure Relief. 


6 Thy Light and Truth call guide 1 gil! "oy 
Thy Word ſhall my beſt Thoughts Employ, 
And lead me to 5 heav'nly: Hill, 

My Go D, 4 5 excoctiing 37 15 


97 2, n 7 2 


PSALM. XIIV. 12 A 5 16. 


. The Ghureh's. Complaint. itt Perſecution. 


+2 RD, we have heard. thy. Works, of o old, 
'Thy Works of Pow'r. and. Grace, | 
When to our Ears our Fathers told 

The Wonders of their Days. FAX TA 


I How . ad 0 build thy Churches here, 8 


And make thy Goſpel known; 
Among them ay thine Arm Pats: T 


And in a cheerful Throng Hts 
Did Thouſands meet to man . Neat $9; 
” And Grace was, all their Song. | 


2 Bat now our Souls are ſeiz'd with Shame, ; 
- Confuſion fills our Face, EE: 
To hear the Enemy blaſpheme, 8 N K 

And Fools reproach thy Grace. 


Vet have we not forgot our G0. 1. 
Nor falſly dealt with Heav'n; 
Nor have our Steps declin'd the Road 5 


Of Duty thou haſt giv nn e | 


6 Tho Dragons all around us roar qi 
With tneir deſtraetive Breath, i toy © 


* 


And thine own Hand hg based us «fo, 1 
Hard MY the Gates of Death. 


. 1 * 55 1 Ling 


\ Wenns — dia EAR, iN 
As Martyrs for thy Cauſe,; #3 bas 
As Sheep for Slaughts bound l lis. Ne 
Buy ſharp and bloody N Ax ft | 
8 Awake, ariſe, Almighty-Lpzp e nk, 
Why ſleeps thy eee 93 „ 
Why ſhould we look. like Men abhorr d. 
Or baniſh'd ö thy W 


anten A1 
9 Wilt thou for ever wait us 4 Wi ige l 
And ſtill negle& our Cries? s??? 
For ever hide thy heav'nly Love . $91.9) 8 
From our afflicted Eyes? 17 1 6 | 


10 Down to the Duſt our Soul is bow 4 ; e 
And dies upon the Ground; 15 bn 
Riſe for our Help, rebuke the Proud, 8 
And all their Pow'tsEonfortnd, + = 


ti Redeem us from prone Shame, er 
Our Saviour and our G m 
We plead the Honours of thy Name, 23 5 
The Merits of thy Blood: * TO TS, 5 0 ? 


PS.A L M XLV. | 


52 
I 
1 


Short Metre. Firſt Paſt, | 


The 5 of CHRIST; the Sncteſs by the 15 bets ; 
. and the Gentide Churcbz. 2 q 


V * San re ec my King. andy IR 
hy Beauties are divine ; ns” 
Ti Lips with Bleſſings e i 
8 And ev'ry Grace is thine. 94 
; Now make ag Cg, EE 
_Gurd on thy erde Sword, © . 

E 2 


92 P 8. A L. M XI. v. 
And ride in Mejeſty to ee NT 5 ils be 7 5 
The Conqueſts of thy We. orgs 
Strike thro' thy ſtubborn F des, . 
Or melt their Hearts & obey ; 


While Juſtice, ae Grace ana Trat, W. 


Thy L, O C0. "To . 5 
4. Thy Throne ſhall ever 0 wy E 


And 2 victorious! Goſpel 3 8 | N 0 Fi 0 
+ XN Scepter in thy Hand. F 


5 [Thy Father and. thy ob 4 ; | 9 : i 
Hath without Meaſure — 5 
His Spirit, like a joy ful Ol, 


T” anoint thy facred Head 15 6 bn8. 


6 [Behold at thy right ] Hand ha TEES | 
The Gentile Church is ſeen, | 
* a fair Bride in rich Aﬀtite, 2 


And Princes aged bo Queen. 1 


p air Bride receive. b is Love; IE 11 5 | "1 K 5 
Forget thy Father's Houſm 


Forlake thy Gtds, 9 e 
85 * 5 5 . 5 7 3 oF 


8 0 let Fi, => and. ing 4 
Thy ſweeteſt Thoughts - ho 

Toy Children ſball his OR A 2 

n e Ay 


67 3 Wt e 


p 8 A LM XIV. kirk part * Metre , 
Mn he perſonal. Sueben. 40. ; "PR _ 


TL ſpeak; che! Hon. 

1 His Form divinely: air e 7 7 
None of the Jus of mortal Race PE 
m_ with de l i par 10 55 


p A EN e 


2 Sect is thy Speech, And heay'aly . TE 
Upon thy Lips is med: 5 
Thy Go with Bleſſings infinite N 
Hath crown'd thy ſacred Head. 41 5 


3 Gird on thy Sword, victorious Prince i x 15 
Ride with majeſtic Sway: b 

Thy Terror ſhall ſtrike thro” thy bos, £0224 
And make the Werler N \ 4 


4 Thy Throne, 0 Gov, for ever ' lands; $. 1 : : 
Thy Word of Grace ſhall prove © 


A To Scepter i in thy Hands 7 - / 
o rule thy! Saints by Love. F 


4 


1 aflice and Truth attend thee nil, = 
But Mercy is thy Choices m — 3 

And Gev, thy Gov) «by Soul all a i 
With moſt nope Joys. Vs. A 


14 


P ; A * N 8 Firſt Part. 1 Metre. 
The Glory of Canter, and crab ns: Dehn = 


OW be my Heart inſpir'd to fin 1 fo 

The Glories of my Saviour-K ag,” COS 
* the Loan; how heav/nly fair: 
is Form! how] bright his Bealee re 


2 Ofer all the Sons of human Race Tr N 
He ſhines with a ſuperior Grace; OT OE» 
Love from his. 157 divinely ee nd tet 
And Bleflings all his State compoſe... / „ 


3 Dreſs thee in Arms, molt mighty Loot. CON 
Gird on the Terror of thy Sword! 5 08 
In Majeſty and . fo 16074 wot 
With 'Fruth and M el 18 at thy 8 side. 

4 Thine Anger, like a pointed Dart, 
Shall BR: the Foes oF ftablom Heart: | 


* * | 


4 P. 8 A I ql XLV. 


Or Words of Mercy, kind _ ſweet, We tet 
Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet. ESL 


5 Thy Throne, © Gov, for ever dend: ial \ [7 
Grace is the 'Scepter in thy Hands 
Thy Laws and Works are juſt and rights, . 


]Juſtice and Grace are thy Delight. 


6 Gov, thine own Gov, has richly ſhed 
His Oil of Gladneſs on thy Head, 
And with his ſacred Spirit blet  _ 
His firſt born Son above the ä 


P.S ALM XI V. Second part. 5 * Metis. 
Cirr ST and his Church: or. The Myftical e 


HE King of Saints, "ORE fair his ras 
Adorn'd with Majeſty and Grace! 
He comes with Bleſſings rem Above, 
And wins the Nations to his Lope. 


2 At his right Hand our Eyes behold. 5 
The Queen array'd in pureſt Gold: UNE” 

The World admires her heav'nl af, dea, 

Her Robe of Joy and Rightco 1 


3 He forms her Beauties like his own; 2 5 _ = | 
He calls and ſeats her near his Throne: „ 
Fair Stranger, let thine Heart $6245 1 
The Idols of thy native State 15 3 


4 So ſhall the King the more rejoice _ „ 

In thee, the Fav'rite of his rejoice | 3 Set 
Let bim be loy'd, and yet ador' d, N 5 
For ke 8 thy Maker and thy Loxp.. Rh 


5 O happy Hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 5 
IG b 12 Palace in ne Sees 1 
And all thy. Sons (a num'rous Train) Tod 
X - Each W 8585 in pa 8 - 0 e 


1 
— 


6 Let endleſs ein crown A Heads 12 


Let ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſpread 


While we, es cheerful Songs, nes 
"BH "7 25 his K 22 1 


1 3 75 . 
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The Church' h and Tri 550 n . 8 


Waben too / _ N 
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13 Di is mw Refige r bis Ss.” 


When Storms of ſharx Dittreſs i iny 


8 we can offer our Comp aints, 
Behold him preſent with his Aid. 


2 Let Mountains from their Seats be = 


Down to the Deep, and buried chere: 
Con vulſions ſhake the ſolid World. 
Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. 7 


3 Loud may the troubled Ocean rere, 
In ſacred Peace our Souls abide: 15 


* 4 
. 


unn 181 
o Fg + 


While ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Shore, 15 n 


Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling Tide. i a | 


S 


e | 


5, 7 


4 There is à Stream, whoſe gentle F low, 5 


Supplies the City of e our Go: ; 


4 4 * 
* . 


Life, Love and Joy, ſtill gliding chro', 1 SH 


And wat'ring our divine Abode. 


5 That ſacred Stream, thine holy Vo . 
That all our raging Fear controuls: 
Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 


And give new Strength to fainting Souls, 


6 Sion enjoys her Monarchs Love, 
Secure hy a threat'ning Moy” 
Nor can 


8 


er firm Foundations move. 
Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Pb 


FP 8 A 15 M XI vl. XLII. 


58 A x: M.XLVI.. ee Part. 
Gov fights for his Charch.” OT, T 


Ir Sion in her King rejoice, 

Tho? Tyrants rage, and ne riſe; 
He utters his Almighty. Voice, 
The Nations melt, the Tumult * = 


2 The Lox» of old for Jacob fought; © 
And Jacob's Go is ſtill our Aid; 
Behold the Works his Hand has ee 
What Deſolations he has made 1 


3 From Sea to Sea thro? all the Stores F Rint 
He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe: ' - 
When from on high his Thunder -rores, 
He awes the trembling World to Pence. . 7 


4 He breaks the Bow, he cuts: the Spe 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly Flame 
Keep Silence all the Earth, and 2 
The "Com and Glory of his Name... 


5 „Be ſtill, and learn that I am = $7 
« Pl] be exalted o'er. the Lands; 
« T will be known and fear'd.abroad; 
But ſtill my Throne in Zion ſtandds. 


6 0 Loxp of Hoſts, Almighty King! 
While we ſo near thy Preſence nun 
Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure and N + 
Devance to the Gates of Hell. 20 . 


PSALM XL VII. 
 CanisrT Aſcending and . | 


F or a Shout of ſacred Joy 
To Gos the Sov'reign King! 5 
Let ev'ry Land their Tongues caploy, | 


295 * of n ſing. 


3 
. 


PN M vll. 5 


2 jesus, our Oos, aſcends on high! 
His heav'nly Guards, around, iis 'ord 
Attend him riſing thro the Sky 
With Trumpet's joyful Sound. 


3 While Angels ſhout and praiſe cheik Ling) . 
Let Mortals learn their Strain? R 
Let all the Earth his Honour ſing; f oy 
Q'er all the Earth he reigns, i de 


4 Rehearſe his, Praiſe: with Awe profound ; 
Let Knowledge. lead the Song 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound... 3 N | 

UD pon a thoughtleſs Tongue. 


5 In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient Throne: . 
He lov'd that choſen Race: +0 m: ds 
But now he calls the World his own, W 
And Heathens taſte his are. 


6 The Britiſh Mandsare the Lox" „ 
There Abraham's Gop is knooẽ n; 
While Pow'rs and Princes, Shields and Swords, 
Submit before his Throne. „ 


1 4 


Zl 9355 : 3 


PSAL N : XLVIII. r= Firſt Part. 
The Charch is the Honour and Safety of a N : 


1+ EAT is the Lox: our Gov, 1 
nd let his Praiſe be great; 
He makes his Churches his Abode, 
His moſt delighiful Seat. 


2 Theſe Temples of his Grace, 
How beautiful they ſtand! _ 
The Honours of our native Place, 
And Bulwarks of our Land. 155 


35 In Sion:Gov. 48 known, 
A Refuge in Diſtreſs; 


v3 : 


. * 


os a S A L. M XVII. 


Hon bright has his Salvation hene + 
| 4 Thro' all her Pale :; 1 


When Kings againſt her 5 d. 9 | 
| And ſaw the Lo RD was there 
= In wild Confufion of the Ming 
| They fled with haſty Fear. 
When Navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our Peace, 


He ſends his Tempeſt 1 0a. 1 1 N 
And finks them nn e WD AY 


On have our Fathers told, | 
Our Eyes have often ſeen, 1 75 7 do 
How well our Gop ſecures the Fold wo by 

Where his own Sheep 25 be : | 


7 In ev'ry new Diſtreſs nf 7” „„ 
We'll to his Houſe repair, e 
We'll think upon his wond'rous » Grace, | ; 


And args Meer ragey ee 


7 8 A L M XL VIII. 10 14. 88 8 Part. 
Y; oe Beauty of the Church: or, Gael Worſhip and 


$2.5 - « 


. 
. 


Order.” 


x A 


A R as 8 N is e 


I 
| The World declares thy Praiſe; _ 
Thy Saints, O Lok p, before thy Throne, 7 3 
Their Songs of Honour rail, - 5 1 5 0 
2 Wich Joy let Judah tand 2 5 l 
DOD Sior's choſen Hill, VF 
Proclaim the Wonders of hg Hand, il 
| And Counſels of thy Will. F | 
5 Strangers walk around. GE 1 


© he City where we dwell, 4 


5 


PSALM: XLIX, Nuke 


G and view thine hats Ground, 
And mark the Building well, 1 


4 The Orden of thy Honſe 
The Worlhip of thy Court. 
The cheerful Gong, 80 ſolemn Vows, 
And make a fair Report. 


5 How decent and how wiſe! : OL, | 

How glorious to behold! | 1 
Beyond the Pomp that charms the TOY WO. 
And Rites adorn'd with Gold. s 5 


6 | The Gop we worſhip now 

Will guide us till we die; JE 
Will be our Gop while here below, | 
And ours above the 2 85 | 


PSALM XLIX. Pane F iſt Part, Com. Mie. 
Pride and Death : or, The V. anity of Life and Rither. 


I HY doth the Man of Riches 1 N 
W To Inſolence and Pride, gr0 MFC Oh 
To ſee his Wealth and Honours flow 

With ev'ry riſing Tide? 


2 [Why doth he treat the Poor with. Scorn, 5 

Made of the ſelſ-ſame Clay, = 55 

And boaſt as tho his Fleſh was born . 
Of better Duſt than, there, 


3 Not all his Treaſures can procure 
His Soul a ſhort Reprie ve. 
keine from Death one guilty Hour, 5 
Or make his Brother live. 2 


4 [Life is a Bleſſing can't be fold, 
The Ranfom is too high; = 
Juſtice will ne'er be brib'd with Gold , 


* Man my. never die.] e eee 


5 


W xo ps A 1 M LAX. 1 5 


5 He ſees the Brutiſh and the Wiſe, 
The Tim'rous and the Brave, 

Quit their Poſſeſſions, cloſe their be. 
And haſten to the Grave. -—+ 


6 Vet tis his in ward Thought Ras Pride, ia vi; 
„„My Houſe ſhall ever ſtand: 
And that my Name, may long abide, 
«*« TI give it to my Land. 51 


7 Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes are ok = { 
How ſoon his Mem'ry dies | 5 
His Name is written in the Duft 
Where his own dom ves lies. 


8 This i 15 the Folly of ie Way ; 1 

: And yet their Sons, as van, 

Approve the Words their Fathers fay, 
And act their Works again. 


9 Men void of Wiſdom and of Grace, 5 a, 
If Honour raiſe them high, 2 
Live like the Beaſt, a thoughtleſs Race, , 3 
And like the Beaſt they PF 


10 [Laid in the Grave like ſilly sheep, 
Death feeds upon them there 
Till the laſt Trumpet breaks their Sleep. n 
In Terror and e | Hi „„ 


PSA LM A Second Part, | 3 
Common Metre,” Fo 


Death and the R cfurre@ion. 


E Sons of pride, that hate the Juſt, 

And trample on the Poor, 
When Death has brought you down to Duſt, | 5 
2 rn 1 mall riſe no more. 


P S A LMI * LIX. ot 1 
2 The la great Day ſhall change the scene; a 


When will that Hour appear 13 e 
When ſhall the Juſt revive, and reign YG 


O'er all that ſcorn'd them here? 


3 Gop will my naked Soul receive. 
When ſep' rate from the Fleſn ,n, 4 t 
And break the Priſon of the Grave, | 
To raiſe my Bones afreſh. n. 


4 Heav' n is my everlaſting Home: . 
I' Inheritance is ſure; | 
Let Men of Pride their Rage reſume, 111 
But III repine n eee eee ee 


PSA 1 M XIIX. Ae ee | 
The Rich 8 inner's Deuts, wid the Saint's ien. . 


7 HY do the Prondinfalt the Por, 
And boaſt the large Eſtates they have? 

How vain are Riches t me 
Their haughty Owners from. the Grave! 


2 They cam t redeem one Hour from Death, / 
With all the Wealth in Which they truſt 3 
Nor give a dying Brother Breath, _ 
When God commands him down to Duſt, 


3 There the dark Earth and diſmal eke 468 
Shall claſp their naked Bodies roundź̃ 152 
That Fleſh fo delicately fed, 3 
Lies cold, and molders in the 7 > gh ae 


4 Like though tleſs Sheep the Sinner _ 
Laid in the Grave for Worms to eat; 
The Saints ſhall in the Morning riſe,” 
And find th“ Oppreſſor at their Feet. 


5 His Honours periſh in the Duſt, 3 = ; Ta 
And Pomp and Beauty, Birth and Blood: . 


9 


PS A LM} E. 


That — Day exalts the juſt 
To full Dominion o'er the Proud. 


6 My Saviour ſhall my Life reſtore, . 
And raiſe me from fs dark Abode:: 7 | 
My Fleſh and Soul ſhall part no more: 
But dwell = ever near my Gov. 8 0 5 


7 S ALM 0 15 Firſt par” Colada Metre. 
ET, he laſt Judgment: or, The Saints rewarded. 


HE Los, the Judge, before his Throne | 
Bids the whole Parth draw nig; 
The Nations near the riſing Sun, 
And near the Weſtern Sky. 


2 No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers lay, 
“ Judgment will ne'er begin; 
No more abuſe his long Delay, 
To Impudence and Sin. 


3 Thron'd on a Cloud our Go hall come, 

Bright Flames prepare his Way; 

Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm, 
Lead on the dreadful Day. 


4 Heav'n from above his Call ſhall hear, cy 

' + Attending Angels come, Sues 
And Farth and Hell ſhall know and fear, = 
His Juſtice and their DO. 


5 « But gather all my Saints,“ he cries,” | 
That made their Peace with Gor 
% By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 
And ſeal'd it With his Blood. 


6 heir! Faith and Work brought forth to Light, 
Shall make the World confeſs 

4 My Sentence of Reward is right, 

E And Hear n adore my Grace.” * 


I * 


1 


X * 
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PSALM] L, 5 8.10, 11, 14915523. Second Part. 
Common Mere. , 


| Obedienct is better thai Sacrifice. a 
1 1 HUS faith. the Los p, The ſ pacious Fields, ©: 


And Flocks and Herds are mine; 
« Ober all the Cattle of the H ll - 


4 


« I claim a Right divine. „ 
2 Taſkno Sheep . 5 . 5 15 5 ; 
„Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire 10 i | 


« To hope and love, to pra 1 raiſe, 
Is all that I require. N N 5 


% Call upon Me when Tie aths; 

« My Hand ſhall fet thee free; 
Then ſhall thy thankful Lips declare OE 
T The Honour due % s bd i ET 


4 * The Man that offers humble ] Praiſe, „ 
« He plorifies me beſt: 8 „„ 

et And t wy chant tread. my help Wis 3 Ss a 
PSALM L. ver. 1, 55 s, 16.5 21. 25. ares, 
Om „ Mas =, 


HEN tn 157 to e mall 11 deſcend, 

And Saints ſurround their Wee . | 

He calls the Nations to attcnd,” #4 Co er 

And hear his awful Word. 1 7 by — Y „ 

2 © Not for the Want of Bullocks flain oY 

« Will I the World reprove; . | EY 

Altars and Rites and Forms: are vain, nents, 
_ Without the Re of Love. 4 ES 


* 


PS AdL VI E. 
294 2 be S , 1 Mi . £7 : 9 . 


3 * And what have Hypocrites to do „„ 
nin ee eee 2 Oi. 

% They call my Statutes juſt and ne, 65 
„ «© But deal i in 1 heft and Lies. SAC 0 


= 4* Could you expect to ſcape my Sight, WE 

And fin without Controul? Y | 
* But I ſhall-bring your Crimes to Light, 
With Anguiſh in your Soul.“ 


5 Conſider ye, that light the Load 5 
Before his W 

If once you fall beneath his Sword, „ 
There s no Deliv'rer e . 


4 
. AE. - 4 t * 
„ 
1 8 
4 


. 


1 


PSALM: ft Long Metre. | 
 Hypoerily expoſelt. | ” 


HE Tk v, the jadge, his Chbttties warns, 
Let Hypocrites attend and fear. 

Who place their Hope in Rites and Forms, 

But make not Faith nor Love their Care. 


2 Vile Wretches dare rehearſe his Name, 
With Lips of Falſhood and Deceit; 
A Friend. or Brother they defame, 
And ſooth and Hatter thoſe they hate. 


3 They watch to do their Neighbours Wrong, wy 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's Face; 
They take his Cov'nant on their Tongue, Es 
But break his Laws, abuſe his Grace. 5 


4 To Heay' n they lift their Hands unclean, ; 
Defil'd with Lon, defiPd with Blood ; 


By Night they practiſe ev'ry Sin, 
By Day their Mouths draw near to Gov. 7 


5 And while his 1 adgments long delays 
They ns ſecure and fin ** more; 


iD - 


7 
1 


PS AL M. 


They think he ſlee ps as wel ge mer. 3 
And put far off the dreadful Hour Ry 


6'O dreadful'Hbur! When G05 COPY near, 
And ſets their Crimes before their Ey es! | 
His Wrath their guilty Souls ſhall tear, oh. 5 
And no Deliy rer dare to rfle. 7 e 


- ders A L* L. To ane. * 0 


8 © The 22. Telgmunt. „ 
. ; LE 4 b. 
HE Son che Sbpreig n Kuh u 90 8 
Calls the South Nations, Rea awakes the North: 
F rom Eaſt to Weſt che ſounding Orders ſpread; 
Thrv? diſtant Worlds, and Re ions of the Dead: 
No more mall Atheiſts mock his lot Delay: 
His Veng'ance fleeps no more: Behold the D 


2 Behold.) the Judge deſcends; his Guards are nigh ; 
Tempeſt and Fire attend him down the Sky; 
Heav'n, Earthand Hell draw near ; let all Troms 
_ [com 
To hear his Juſtice, and the Sinners Doom 
But gather firſt my Saints, boy! adge commands) 
Bring them, ye Angels, from their diftant 9 8 


Behold my Cove nant ſtands for ever good, 
Seal'd by. he eternal. Sacrifice in; Blood, <= | 
And ſign'd with all their Names; the Gree , the 
That paid the ancient Worſhip or the new 2 
There s 10 Daneies here; Come, ſpread their 
55 e ERA OH [Thrones, 
| And near me est my Fav rites 5 my Sons. 


41, their Almighty Saviour, and their Go, 
I am. their Judge: Ye Heay'ns proclaim abroad 
My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare ” 
Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear; 3 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire 
I doom thee, painted Hypoerite, to Fu ire. 


4 


— 


106 NSA LM E 


E Not for the Want of Goats or Bullocks lein 
Do I condemn thee: Bulls and Goats are vain 
Without the Flames of Love. In vain the Store 

Of brutal OfPrings that were mine before; 

1 Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed; 
| Flocks, Herds ang; Fields, and K RG Vere 125 
feed, 


15 6 If I . would I afk FM rosd 
When did I thixſt, or drink thy Bullocks Blood} 
Cam] be flatter d with thy cringing Bows, 
Thy ſolemn Chatt' rings and fantaſtic Vows? 
Are my Eyes charm'd thy Veſtments to behol , 
| Glaring 3 in Gems, and gay in woven Gola; 145 
eaſe 
7 3 Wretch! How could thou hope to 
A Gop, a Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe? - 
While withmy Grace and Statutes on thy Tongws! 
Thou lov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother Wrong! 
In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends, 
8 Thie ves and Adult'rers es thy choſen F riewds. 


$ Silent 1 waited with long · ſuff ring Love, | 
But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne'er reprove! 

And cheriſh ſuch/an impious Thought within, 
That Gop the Righteous would indulge. thy 97 
Behold my Terrors now; my Thunders roll, 

And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul. 


| Sinners, awake betimes; ye Fools, he; wiſes-. 
Awake before this dreadful Morning riſe 5 
| Change bus vain > Thoughts, your pn Work 
| amend 
3 Fly to the Sam 100 , make the Tacks e your Friend; 
Leſt like a Lion his laſt Veng'ance tear 
e n Souls, and x no e rer near. 
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'p 80 A * 1 9 58 roche ola proper "Tune, 


As + BEI Ti bak 


| "HE Gov of Glory ſends | his e forth, 
1 Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North: 
From Eaſt to Weſt his ſov reign Orders ſpread, 
| Thro' diſtant. Worlds and Regions of the Dead. 


The'Trumpetſounds; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices; 
Lift up your! 'Heads, ye Saints, with cheerful Voices. 


2 No more ſhall Atheiſts mock bis” long Delay; 
His Veng' ance ſleeps no more: Behold the Day! 
Behold the Judge deſcends; his Guards are _ 6 


_ Tempeſt and Fire attend him. down. the Sky. 


When: Go appears, all Nature ſhall adore him: 
While Sinners tremble, Saints rejoice before him. 


2 Heaven, Earth, and Hell, draw 1 near: Let all 


T bing; cond 
4 TO Wear iſtice — wy Sinner s Doom; 


But gather firſt my Saints; e e com- 


e 
is Bring mem, ye Angels, from their diſtant 


en Cie T returns, wake ev*ry cheerful Paſton; 
ind ſhout, ye Saints! Ae comes for your: Salvation. > 


« Behold | my. Cov'nant flands for ever good. 

gealꝰ'd by thꝰ eternal Sacrifice in Blood, . 
And ſign' d with all their Names; the G the 
40 That paid the ancient Worſhip or the new. 9 


leres 3 no Diſtinction here, join all your Voices, i 
nd raiſe eras n ba "rm for Heav'n rejoices. 


1 [ Tbrones, 
Te lere (faith 65 bnd) ye Angels, ſpread their 
4 And near me ſeat my Fav'rites and my Sons,” - 


= 


% Come, my Redeem'd, poſſeſs 95 Joys Prepar'd 


„ Fre Time began; 'tis your divine Reward.” 
When Cn 15T returns, wake ev*rycheerful Paſſion; 


And nee Ls Saints! 5 Oey Tor 5 Salvation. 


18 * * #4 12 
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6 * a tes 5 1 thy Alia W 
; 299 Jam the judge: Ye — n 
My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare 


mm 


CY 


&% 


When Gop appears, all Nature ſnall adore him: 
* Sinners tremble. Saints rejoice before him. 


c. Stand forth, thou bold Blaſphemer, and be rofine, | 
d | 


'* Now: feel my! Wrath, nor ene al 


at 


fr &« Thou UH: crite; adv dreſo di in Saints Artir 
50 & 
I doom thee, painted Hypocrite, to Fire.” 

| if adgment proceeds; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejvites; 
Lift yp your Heads, yedaints, with cheerful Voides. 


$ TE” Net for. the Want of Goats or. Bullecks flain 
„% POI condemn thee ; Bulls and Goats are vain 
% Without the Flames of Love: Tn'vain'theStore 

„ Of bratal OFrings'that were mine before.” 


Earth is the Lord's, all Nature ſhalli adore him; 
While Sinners tremble; Saints rejoice before Him; 


95 If L were hung gry. Would I afk thee Food? 
« When did I thirſt or drink thy Bullocks Blood? 
Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed, 


6 Flocks, Henn and Fields, and Foreſts Where 
5 [they feed.” 


All i is NS 13 85 8 the wide Creation; | 
Gives Sinners Veng'ance, and the Saints Salvation. 


— 


« Thoſe awful Truths thatSinners dread to hear! „ 


„„ 8 


* hug 


Pj 8 A IL. N L 5 [ 109 


10 „ Can. I beflunm/d vi hy Sringing Rows)» of 


J « lemn Chatt' rings and fantaſtic Vo] ? 
Kg A 280 Eyes charm'd thy N to behold, 


« Glaring in Gems, and d gay in woven Gold?“ | | 


fer is the Judge. of Hearts, no fair Diſguiſes. 5 : 
25 ſeteen the ei ien his Veug'ance 2 


elk EN” Fee 19 21% 
e e eee go Rien * f 2204 Ti 
s by Anon 9 {23 904 07 Ay 125 
Pa mM » the "Second. 
#Y 3 © 1 44125 L535 15 74 a * „/ TS 7 hes. 4 WET. [pleaſe 


PI „ Uinkinking Wass Slow open bes opè to 
« A Gov, a Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe? 
6 1 with my Grace and Statutes on thy 
S 7 * BEM At: | 1%; 1 


„ Fs 


judgment pere! Hell 1 8 n rejoices z 

Lift up Nr Heads, e ebe with cheerful ores 

Iv [ „ ITY £5 4 | 

12 „ In vain ta pious, Forms thy Zeal pretends 3. | 

« Thieves an Adule FEr$; are thy choten,F riendsz 
« While the falſe Flatt'rer at my Altar waits, 


Hi hardenꝰd * divine InEruction” hates.“ | 5 


Gov f 18 the udge 10 : Fee fair 89 
Can ſcreen che "Gi ty When his: Veng asg riſes. 


13 © Silent I waited with. cluff ring Layer: () | ) © 
But 9 GEE thap thou hapg.thatl uld.geer reprove? 
« Andc eriſh ſuch an 1 115 Dhopght within, 
„That the All-boly, would, indulge thin?“ 


| See, Gon appears, all Nations join 65 adore him; 1 
1 proceeds, and Sinners fall before him. 


« Beheld my Terrors ww . ty Thunders _ 
if And thy. o Crimes affrigh thy guilty Sou 
* Now like a Lion ſhall m V eng Ange tar 


* 1by ble ne Pal rer mat Fl 
ps 


110 0 1 8 A N to 


judgment concludes; Hell tremblesi Heav ntejoica; 
8 5 "uy Your ene yo Kane TR e 1 


| & Bhs. 4 1 


Erie . 


139 10 


ns « Sinners, wake etimes ye Fools. ban wal 2 
Awake before this dreadfal Morning riſe: — 
Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked Works 
« Fly to the Saviour, make che Jadgeyour Friend.“ 


Then join the Saints, wake ev'ry cheerful Paſſion; 
a Vikeo! Fun! RIST Cam pint os 2 Fug Salvation. 
£ 33 7 1 tg ow EL, BO CC n A * 
„ 4 Go i pag le at * 


Þ.4 5 A) L M 11. Fir Part. | 120 Met, 
4 Penitent Pleading/ for Pardon. 


1 > r 4.5 8 or! 11 7 77 * Ne 7 
Urine ty, June: 0 Kb v, forgivey” | 
Let a repenting, Rebel live: | 
Are not thy Mercies large and free? 5 75 
May not a Sinner truſt in Thee 80 7 W 5 


2 My Crimes are a reat, but don? 128 alt 4 
The Pow'rand Glory of thy. Grace; 
Great Gov! thy Nature bach no ee 


So let thy pard Bite Lede by found.” ee 5 


4 O'wiſh my Soul from ev'ry Sinn 

And make my guilty Conſcience n 15 
Flere on my Heart the Burden lies, 15 ne 
And paſt Gffences pain my Eyes. "hs 8 5 : 

4 My Lips with Shame my Sins confeſs,” 1155 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace; | 
Lon D, ſhould thy Fadgmen ments grow ſeveres +} 
1 am condemn'd, but rue: . 


5. Should ſudden Veng'ance ſeize my Breaths 
IJ muſt pronounce thee in ä 3 


. N 


— 2 — 
— ' K er OY. Gp 7˙¾»‚¾Y? oo rr — —— — — 
1 * * 
> * 
4 


HS WL Il b 


And if my Soul were {ent to Hell,. 
Thy righteous Law- approves ie well. 80 hp 555 x | 
6 Yet fave a. trembling Sinner, 5 tet at 
Whoſe Hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy : ng 
Would light on ſome ſweet Promiſe there, 
Some. ſure Support againſt Deſ pan 13324 
Wes 41M II. Second Part. Leng Meba 
Original and 2 Sin in 255 ed. 
ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd iin Si in; * 5 
And born unholy and unclean; Ad 
Sprung from-the Man, whoſe guilty: Fall ina] 
Corrupts, his Race; and taints us all-. $014 12d 
» Soon as we draw our Infant. Breath, * q 5 pt 3 > 
The Seeds of Sin grow u 5 er Bent: n bn 
Thy Law demands a perfe Heere Lf, 458 1 
5 we re defil'd in ev*ry Part. 01 VT 
[Great Gon, create my Heart ann, © 


And form my Spirit pure and true 3; 16. þ 7 A 
O make me wiſe betimes, to ff Sy [PCP OT 
My Danger and my Roinedy. is 


{ Behold, fall before thy. Face 1 55 25 0 page: 13 


My only Refuge 1 15 thy Grace: 5 A 
| No outward Forms can make me clean; 1 
The Leproſy lies Tony within. | 


No bleeding Bird, nor bleeding e fekte 40 
Nor Hyſſop- Branch, nor ſprinkling or ti 5 


4 


Nor running Brook, nor Flood nor e > 5 


Can waſh the diſmal Stain away. 


Jesus, my Gon! thy Blood n 55 18 
Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone; ©) 1 A 7 


Thy Blood can make me white as Snow * 11 


Ny PO ra could cleanſe. me ſo. 


7 While Guile  Giſturbs 5 3 my dane, 
Nor Fleſh nor, Soul hath Reſt on-Baſe 31, + |! 
Lon, let me hear thy pard'ning Voice, 8 
And make my" broken Bones re) joice. 1 


OT] Mt 


7 


1 3 9 1 155 . * ES 10 211 A 


PSAL M LI. Third Part. Leih Mee 


The Bachſlider fas or; r e th 
oY oo ede 5 


Thou that hear'ſt when Sinner er 

Tho all my Crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry. Locke, 
But blot their Mem'ry from thy . 


2 Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Soul averſe to Sin: To b 4, 
Let thy good, Spirit ne er depart, ey T3 
Nor hide thy Prone from ah Heart 9% 1 


I cannot li E Withou I Ta, 
Caſt out an 4d from By Sight nh! 
Thy holy 5515 ny > 0D, reſtore, hm 4: 3 3! RE 
And guard me that. J fall no more. . 

4 Tho' I have riev'd h Spirit, Log: 

His Help and Comfor 5 Falk afford: „ 
And let a Wyetch come near nee, 
To plead the Merits of thy Son. i 


FRF: 511 — A + 38 
A broken Heart, my OD, Kin . 
; Fs all the Sacrifice 1 2 5 1 Fil 3 
The Gop of Grace Wulle er deſpiſe 8 5 
A broken Heart for” Sacrifce. Nh 3 8 0 W 
6 My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence; jon: 


Look down, O Eomp! witk pitying Fo," 


And MAGN me Sony condemned to 142 . 
Sint Ingo ee ch 1 8 Then 


* 


PSALM LI. 113 


2 IIA ta 
a. * a * > 


7 Then will I teach the World thy Ways i _ 


Sinners ſhall learn thy fov*reign Grace; | 5 „ 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's Blood. 


And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 1 lt _ 


$ O may thy Love inſpire my. Tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my Song; 
And all my Pow'r3-ſhall join to bleſse 15 I 
The LoRD, m „ oy Strength and Righteouſneſs... x 


PSALM LI. 13. Bir Part. Dinos) | 
Original and Aaual din confe N and band. 11 


* 


1 I would ſpread my fore Diſtreſ . 85 
And Guilt before thine Eyes 


Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace; 1 . 
How high my Crimes ariſe! 


2 Should'ſt thou condemn my Soul to Hell, „ 
And cruſh my Fleſh to Duſt, 5 i : 
Heav'n would approve thy Veng'a ance well, + a. 
And Earth muſt own ĩt juſt. 12 e 


31 from the Stock of Adam came, 8 5 5 Fe, 
Unholy and unclean ; DE rr Ons 


| L 3 * 2 


All my Original is Shame, ” „„ 
And all my f 


4 Born in a World of Guilt, I drew PE 
_ Contagion with my wel * 

And as my Days advanc'd, I _ kad / 
A juſter Prey for Death. U 47 1 


; Cleanſe me, O Lon ds and cheer my Sou | SY 
Mith thy forgiving Love: . jor yall N 


O make my broken Spirit whole, ie Did ak 
And bid my. Frm remove. 25 J dt een. 
6 Let not thy Spirit quitenlepars;: HOW 262 - 
: Nor drive me from thy. Face 3” : . 
F 


| 


114 PSALM LULL 


Create anew my vicious Heart, 
And fill it with thy Grace. 


7 Then will I make thy Mercy known, 

. Before the Sons of Men; . 

Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy Throne, a 
And turn to Gop 2 . 


0 Gov of Mercy, hear my Call, 

| My Load of Guilt remove; 

Break down this ſeparating Wall 
That bars me from thy Love. 

2 Give me the Preſence of thy Grace, 
Then my rejoicing Tongue 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy eee 5 

And make thy Praiſe my Song. 


3 No Blood of Goats nor Heifer da. 

| For Sin could e'er atone; _ 

The Death of CR. sT ſhall Bill remain 
Sufficient, and alone. 


4 A Soul oppreſt with Sin's . 

My God will ne'er deſpiſe; | _ 
W! - An humble Groan, a broken Heart, 

* 0a our beſt Sacrifice. 


PSALM. III. je 

Vi iBory and Deliverance from P erfecution, 1 

RE all the Foes of Sion Fools, | 
Who thus devour her Saints? 

Do they not know her Saviour es 
Aud pities her Complaints? 1 


| 2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with ſad Surpriſe; _ „ 
For Govp's ennie, Arm o 9 


} 


2, 


— 


PS ALM = 9 14-17: Second Park Gm Kew 
Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Cusjer. : 


PSALM „„ 


gcatters the Bones of 1 8 chat riſe | 
To do his Children Harm. 


z In vain the Sons of Satan boaſt 
Of Armies in Array; 


When Gop has firſt diſpers'd their ai 
They fall an eaſy Prey. 


4 O for a Word from Sion's King, RE os 
Her Captives to reſtore ! | | 
Jacob with all the Tribes ſhall ſing, 
And Judah 2 955 no more. 


PSALM LY. 3 hl 45 22, . Common Mete. 5 
Support for the afflited and tempted Soul. 


Gov, my Refuge! hear my Cries, 
| Behold my flowing Tears; - 
For Earth and Hell my Hurt deviſe, 
And triumph in my Fears 


2 Their Rage is leyell'd at my Life, 
My Soul with Guilt they load, „ 
And fill my Thoughts with inward Strife, EE 
To ſhake my Hope in Goo. e 


3 With inward Pain my Hear Eringh ſound, ' 
J groan with ev'ry Breath | 
Horror and Fear beſet me round, 
Amongſt the Shades of Death. T4 


40 were] like a feather'd Dove, 
And Innocence had Wings, 
I'd fly, and make a long Remove 
From all theſe reſtleſs an 


Let me to ſome wild Deſert go, 
And find a peaceful -Home, 
Where Storms of Malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 
F 2 


, 
— 


7 


116 17 PSALM. 17 


6 Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions ah 

To *ſcape the Rage of Hell! 

The mighty Gop on whom I call, 
Can ſave me here as well. e 


= e e 


. By Morning Licht [ll ſeek his Face, 555 
| At Noon repeat my Cry: . 
1 he Night ſhall hear me alk his once, 
= - Nor will he long deny. 


2 Gop ſhall preſerve my Soul from Fear, 

5 Or ſhield me when afraid z - „„ 

Ten thoufand Angels muſt appear, | > 
If he command their Aid. „„ 


9 1 caſt my Burdens, on the Lord, 
The Lox ſuſtains them all; 
My Courage reſts upon his Word, | 
'T hat Saints ſhall never fall. PE + 


10 My higheſt Hopes ſhall not be rain; cer 
My Lips ſhall 'fpread. his Praife z/ - , 


While cruel and deceitful Men 
Scarce live out half their Days. 


PSAL *. ay adv; 19, 22, Short Metre. 
Dangerous Proſperity: or, Daily Dewotion encouraged» 


ET Sinners take their Courſe,” 

And chooſe the Road to Death ; 
Bug! in the Worſhip of my Gans noo s! | 
EU ſpend my daily Breath... 
2 My Thoughts addreſs his „„ „ 
When Morning brings the +>, ke „ 
T ſeek his Bleſſing ev'ry Noon. | 

And bey my ele N a 


[1 
"51 
FY 7 
i 
5 1 
5 ' 
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8 1 M L VI. 117 
3 Thou wilt regard my Cries. 


O my eternal Go 
While Sinners periſh in Surpriſe P 
Beneath thine angry Rod. Ree, 
4 "Becauſe they dwell at Eaſe, „ tn 5 
And no ſad Changes feel, ) 


They neither fear nor truſt thy Name, 
Nor learn to do thy Will. 


But I with all my Cares 
Will lean upon il Loop: . 
I'll caſt my Burden on his n 5 
And reſt upon his Word. — 
6 His Arm falt well ſuſtain” 
The Children of his Love; 


The Ground on which their Safety Aands, | 
No 1 kes r can move. | 


PSALM LVI. 


Deliverance from Oppr 22 and Falſbod: or. God's 
Care of his De 11 2er to Faith and Proj ere 


1 O Thout whole juſtice reigns on high, 
And makes th* Oppreſſor ceaſe; ; 'T #2 

Behold how envious Sinners tr 
To vex and break my Peace. 


2 The Sons of Violence and Lies, : 
Join to devour me, Lon y- w 
Bat as my hourly Dangers riſe, * 
My Refuge is thy Word. 


5 in Gov moſt holy, juſt and: true, 
J have repos'd my Truſt; 
Nor will I fear what Fleſh can do, 
'The rn of the Duſt, __ ” 
9 2 


wy PSALM LVI. 


4 They wreſt my. Words to Miſchief fill, 

. Charge me with unknown Faults; 

Miſchief doth all their Counſels fill, 
And Malice all their Thoughts. 


8 Shall they eſcape without thy Inn © 
Muſt their Devices ſtand ? : 
O caſt the haughty Sinner down, _ 
And let him know thy Hand 1 


Pavss. 


6 Goo « counts. Ss cis of his Saint, 
Their Groans affect his Ears; 
Thou haſt a Book for my — . 
A Bottle for my Tears. 


When to thy Throne I NN my Cry, 
The Wicked fear and flee; wy 
So ſwift is Pray'r to reach the Sky, 
So near is Gon! Bit is 


—  - . — wt 


8 In Thee, moſt holy, juſt and roms. 5 
Ils have repos'd my Truſt; 0 
Nor will I fear what Man can ao, 5 
The Offspring of the Dutt. | 


- 9 Thy ſolemn Vows are on me, n 5 
Thou ſhalt receive my Praiſe; _ 
I'll ſing, How faithful is thy Word! | 
8 . righteous all thy Ways!” 


” 
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O ſet thy Pris*ner free: | 
That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath, 
. DE e for Thee. . 


wY —— o — A - 
2 

* 

2 
— — - — — — — — Crone 

8 

o 
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10 Thou haſt ſecurd my Soul from Death; ; 5 


PSAL M vi, LVII. 119 


P 8 A E M LVII. | 
rait for Protection, Grace ard Truth, 


1 Y Gov; in-whom are all the Springs 
Of boundleſs, Love and Grace unknowny 
- Hide me beneath thy ſpreading Wings, 
'T il the dark Cloud i is overblown, 


2 Up to the Heuv'ns I food my Cry, | 

The LokD will my Deſires perform; 

He ſends his Angels from the Sky, | 
And faves me from the threat'ning Storm. 


3 Be thou exalted, O my Gop! | 
Above the Heav*ns where Angels dwell; 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 

And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


4 My Heart is fix'd: my Song ſhall raiſe. 
Immortal Honours to thy Name: 
Awake, my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, . 

My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. 


5 High o'er the Earth his Mercy REY 
And reaches to the utmoſt Sky; 
His Truth to endleſs Vears remains, 


When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 185 5 


6 Be thou exalted, O my Goo! 

Above the Heav? ns 5 nga Seel, 
Thy Powers on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


PS AL M LVIII. As the ligzth bis. 
Warning to Magiſtrates. 


' UDGES, who rule the World by Lars: 2 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous Cauſe, 
When th' injur'd Poor before you ſtand ? 
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120 PS AL M LVIIL 


Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor, 
And let rich Sinners *ſcape ſecure, - 


While Gold and Greatneſs bribe your Hands} 


2 Have ye forgot, or never knew, 
That God will judge the Judges too? _ 
High in the 3 ns his Juſtice reigns 3. 
vet you invade the Rights of Gp, 
And ſend your bold Decrees abroad, 
To bind the Conſcience in your Chains. 


3 A poiſon'd Arrow is your Tongue, 
The Arrow ſharp, the Poiſon. ſtrong, 


And Death attends where'er it wounds; 


You hear no Counſels, Cries, or Tears; 
So the deaf Adder ſtops her Ears 8 
Againſt the Pow'r of charming EE 


4 Break out their Teeth, eternal Goo 
Thoſe Teeth of Lions dy'd i in Blood ; 
And eruſh the Serpents in the Duſt : 
As empty Chaff, when Whirlwinds riſe, 
Before the ſweeping Tempeſt flies, | 


So let their Hopes and Names be loft 5 


5 Th Almighty thunders from the Sky, 
Their Grandeur melts, their Titles die, 
As Hills of Snow diffolve and run, 5 
Or Snails that periſh in their Slime, 
Or Births that come before their Time, 
Vain Births, that never {ee the 8 un. 


6 Thus ſhall the Veng'ance of the Lony, | 


Safery and Joy to Saints afford: 


And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 


«Sure there's a Gop-that rules on high, — 


% A Gop that hears his. Children cry, 
66 . will __ Saß rings wel es 
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PSALM TS: TAL 


PSA L M LX. a= dan dT” 
On a Day of Humiliation for Di/appointments in War. 


13 R D, haſt thou caſt the Non off £ 

Muſt we for ever mourn? 

Wilt thou indulge. immortal Wrath? 
Shall Mercy ne'er return? 


2 The Terror of one Frown of thine, | . 

Melts all our Strength away;  _.. 
Like Men that totter, drunk with Wi ine, po 
We tremble in Diſmay. Eos 


; Great Britain ſhakes beneath thy 8 
And dre ads thy threat'ning Haad; 
O heal the Iſland thou haſt broke, 
Confirm the wav'ring Land. 


4 Lift up a Banner in the Field, 
For thoſe that fear thy N Sis; 5 . 
Save thy Beloved with thy Shield, 5 
And put our Foes to Shame. . I, 
5 Go with our Armies to the F ight, 
Like a confed'rate G ẽ e 
In vain confed'rate.Pow!rs unite, | 5 1 
Againſt thy lifted Rod. 5*V EO . ae ON 5 
6 Our Troops ſhall gain a wide Renown, RR T0, 
By thine aſſiſting . 1 
"Tis Gop that treads the Mighty down, * 1 
And makes the Feeble ſtand. LS 


* + 5 4 . * a. 


P 8 A L. M LXI. 8. 
8 to Safety in Gov. 3 
15 THE N overwhelm'd with Grief,” 
My. Heart within me. Wee : 


Helpleſs and far from all Relief, 3 
To Heav 'n lift mine Eyes. - I a Ts 


1 


th 
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2 O lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my Head; 
And make the Covert of thy Wings, 
My Shelter and my Shade! 


3 Within thy Preſence, Logo, W 
For ever | 1 abide; 
Thou art the Tow'r of my Defence, 
The Refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou poet me the Lot - 

Of thole that fear thy Name; 

If endleſs Life be their Reward, 
1 mall poſſeſs the ſame. 8 


PS ALM LXII. TY 


| No : in the Creatures: 2 or, Faith i in Divine Gree 
, 


5 V Spirit looks to Gop alone 

My Rock and Refuge is his Throne 3 5 
In all my e in all my Straits, 5 
My Soul on his Salvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye Saints, in all your Ways, 
Pour out your Hearts before his Face: 
When Helpers fail, and Foes invade, | 

_ Gov is our all-ſufficient Aid. : 


3 Falſe are the Men of high Degree, 
The baſer Sort are Vanity; 
| Laid in the Balance, both appear 
Light as a Puff of empty Air. 


: 4 Make not increaſing Gold your Truſt, 
Nor ſet your Hearts on glitt'ring Duſt; 


75 will you graſp the fleeting Smoke, 
not believe what Gop has ſpoke? 


5 Once has his awful Voice declar'd, 
Once and again my Ears have heard, - 


$ Me ys * 


72 : ave uy 


P'S A L M LXIII. 123 


& All Pow'r is his eternal Due; | 
«© He muſt be fear'd and truſted too. 


6 For ſov'reign Pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a Part'ner of the Throne; 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, mighty Loup! 
Shall well divide our laſt Wan | 


* 


P S AL M Leit „ 566 3. 4. rig Pan. 
Common Mei, 


The Morning of a Logo! 5 Dan PO 


' ARLY, my Gov, without Delay, 
halle to ſeek thy Face: 07 
My thirſty Spirit faints away, 

Without thy cheering Grace, 


2 So Pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand, 
Beneath a burning Sky, 
Long for a cooling Stream at band, 
And they muſt drink or di 


3 I've ſeen thy Glory, and thy Pow! 8 
Thro' all thy Temple SH 

My Gov, repeat that heay” nly , | 

That Viſion ſo divine! : | 


4 Not all the Bleſüngs of a Feaſt, 5 
Can pleaſe my Soul ſo well, S „„ 
As when thy richer Grace I taſtes, Is 
And in thy Preſence dwell. 4 


Not Life itſelf, with all her Joys, 
Can my beſt Paſſions ne,. 
Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful volee, 535 
As thy forgiving Love. 


6 Thus, till my laſt expirin ay, 
Pl bleſs my Gop pi e 


1% PSALM LXII. 


Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, 
TIO nr Lips to a e Peers 


PS AL M LXIII. 8 Send an. | 
6 Common Metre. | 


15 idright Thoughts rrcolleBed.” 
5 8 
was in the Watches of the Night, AS 
I thought upon thy Pow'r,; 
I kept thy lovely Face in tw 
Amidſt the darkeft Hour. 


2 My Fleſh lay reſting on Les Beds FT. 
= wy Soul aroſè on NED? ” 


3 My Spirit 88 up RO Hil, 
And climbs the heav'nly Road: 
But thy right Hand apbolds me gill, 
While 1 purſue my Gop, 


- 4 Thy Mercy ſtretehes o'er my. Head 
Ide Shadow of thy Wilks... 
My Heart rejoices in thine Aid; 
My Tongue awakes and ings. 


5 But the Deſtroyers of my Peace, 
Shall fretand rape 8 

The Tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, © 

And all my Sins be wy, © 1 

6 Thy Sword ſhall give my Foes to Death, | 
And ſend them down to dwell . | 

In ile dark Caverns of the Earth, 

5 Or to hah Deep: of Hell. 15 


| 
; a A , 
z * pF „ 
1 * 1 
| w | 
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P 8 WL 1 LxII. 5 12g. 
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PSALM IA Long 1 


Loings after Gop: or, 7 be Love of, Gop beter - 
\ than FU. Rs 


1 CE AT Gov, indulge? bs hamble Chih; * 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt, 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou Great and Good, thou Juſt and Wie, 
Thou art my Father and my G op! 5 
And I am thine by ſacred Ties ; þ 
Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood. 5 


; With Heart, and Eyes, and lifted i Hands, 8 
For thee I long, to thee I look; EO Ns 
As Travellers in thirſty Lands W 
Pant for the cooling Wars. brook. ; | 


* 


4 With early Feet I love t appear ed 8 
Among thy Saints, and ſeek thy Face; 
Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, VVV 
And felt the Pow'r of ſov'reign Grace. © © 


; Not Fruits, nor Wines that ores! ones our r Tales 
Nor all the Joys our Senſes know, , ö 
Could make me ſo divinely bleſt,,  .. 
Or raiſe my cheerful Paſſions o. 1555 


6 My Life itſelf, without thy Love, 1 MW: 70 
No taſte of Pleaſure could afford; 1 5 
*Twould but a tireſome Burden, wir, x 
If I were baniſh'd from the Logo. 


7 Amidſt the wakeful Hours of Night, 491955 
When buſy Cares afflict my Head. 
One Thoughts of thee gives new Delt, 
And adds Refreſhment to MY: Bed. 


— 


wa l 


W - h 


pP u. 


8 I'll lift my Hands, I'll raiſe my. Voice, 
While I have Breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, _ 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


rs AL M IXI II. Short Mere. 
Seeking God. 


x Y Gov, permit my Tongue 
This Joy, to call Thee mine; _ 
And let my early Cries prevail 
To taſte thy Love divine. 


2 My thirſty fainting Soul 
Thy Mercy doth implore; 
Not Travellers, in deſert Lands, 
Can pant for Water more. 


3 Within thy Churches, Lon, 
I long to find a Place; 
'Thy Pow'r and Glory to behold, 

And feel thy quick'ning Grace, 


For Life without thy Love 
No Reliſh can aftord ; 


To Thee [ lift my „ | 

And praiſe Thee while I live; | 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt, 

Such Food or Pleaſure give. © 


6 In wakeful Hours of Night, 
J call my Gop to mind; 
I think how wiſe thy Counſels are, 
And all thy Dealings kind. 


7 Since Thon haſt been my Help, 
To '* AE my FRO flies, 


— 
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And on thy waichlat Providence, 
My cheerful Hope relies. 


8 TD Shadow of thy Wings, 
Soul in Safety keeps: 

1 br where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my Steps. 


PSALM LXV. 1—5. Firſt Part. Long Metre- | 
Public Prayer and Praiſes 


"HE Praiſe of Sion waits for „ 
My Gop ; and Praiſe becomes thy 1 : 
There ſhall thy Saints thy Glory fee, _ 
And there perform their public Vows. 


2 O Thou, whoſe Mercy bends the Skies 
To ſave, when humble Sinners pray; 
All Lands to thee ſhall lift their Eyes, 
And Iſlands of the Northern Sea. 


; Apainſt my Will my Sins prevail, 
But Grece ſhall purge away their Stain; 1 
The Blood of CR IST will never fai! 
To waſh my Garments white again. — pre . 


4 Bleſt is the Man whom thou ſhalt chooſe, | SO 
And give him kind Acceſs to Thee; 
Give him a Place within thy Houſe, 
To taſte hp 618 divinely free, . 


; „ 


5 Let Babe 1 fear a Sion prays z 
Babel prepare for long ieee, 
When Sion's Gop himſelf arrays 
In Terror, and in Righteouſneſs. 


6 With dreadful Glory, Gop fulfils. | 
What his aflicted Saints * wo 


5 Whole Kingdoms, ſhaken by the e 


2s PSAENM Lv. 


And with Almighty Wrath reveals 
His Love, to give bis Churches Reſt. 


7 Then ſhall the flocking Nations run 
To Sion's Hill, and own their Lozgd ; 
The riſing and the ſetting Sun | 
Shall ſee the Saviour's Name ador'd. 


* * A LXV. 13. Second Part. 


Long Metre. 


Divine 8 in Air, Earth and Sea: or, 
The God of Nature and Grace. 


Gor of our Salvation hears . 

The Groans of Sion mixt with Tears; - 

Yet when he comes with kind Deſigns, e 
Thro' all the Way his Terror ſhines. 


1 


2 On him the Race of Man depends, 


Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends, Ways, bo 
Where the Creator's Name is known, 
Buy Nature's feeble Light alone, N 


3 Sailors that travel oer the Flood, - 
Addreſs their frighted Souls to Gov.: 8 
When Tempeſts rage, and Billows rore, 


A dreadful Diſtance from t he Shore. „ 


4 He bids the noiſy Tempeſts ceaſe; | © 
He calms the raging Croud to Peace, - 
When a tumultuous Nation raves, _ 

- Wild as the Winds, and loud as Waves, 


: 92 


He ſettles in a peaceful Form; 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by his Hand, 
Firm on their old Foundation Rand. 


5 Behold his Enfigns Tweep the Sky, : 
N ew Comets blaze, and Lighthin gs 9 5 


— 


PSALM, LXV. "js 


The Heathen Lands, with ſwift Surpriſe, | 
From the bright Horrors turn their Eyes, 


At his Command, the Morning Ray. 

Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day: 

He guides the Sun c declinin "heals. 1 8 
Over the Tops of Weſtern Hills. 


3 Seaſansand Times obey his Voice 1 
The Ev*ning and the Morn rejoice 
To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Show'rs, 
Laden with Fruit, and dreſt in Flow'rs, 


q 'Tis from his wat'ry Stores on high, . 
He gives the thirſty Ground ſupply ß: «2 
He walks upon he Clouds, and thence y x 
Doth his enriching Drops diſpenſe. 


10 The Deſert grows a fruitful Field 5 © 
Abundant Food the Vallies yield; © 
The Vallies ſhout with cheerful Voice, 
And neighb' ring Hills repeat their 70 | 


11 The Paſtures ſmile in green Array 5 
There Lambs and larger Cattle play ;* 
The larger Cattle, and the, Lamb, | 
Each in his Language ſpeaks thy Name. 4 


12 Thy Works pronounce thy Pow'r divine #1 
O'er ev'ry Field thy Glories ſhine: 
Thro' ev'ry Month thy Gifts appear; 3 
Great n thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 
$7 


. 8 A T. M 1 "Pirſt Pan: Com? Metre. 
A Prayer” bearing God, and the Gentiles called. 


I. RAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee z: 
There ſhall our Vows be paid: 
Thou haſt an Ear when Sinners e . 


All Flein mall ſeek thine Aid., 


/ 


2 Lon p, our Iniquities prevail, 5 
But pard' ning Grace is thine 
And thou wilt grant us Pow'r and Skill, 
To conquer ev'ry Sin. 


3 Bleſt are the Men whom chon wilt . ? 
To bring them near thy Face; 
Give them a Dwelling in thine Houſe, - 8 
To feaſt upon thy Grace. e 


4 In anſw'ring what thy Church requeſts, 0 
Thy Truth and Terror ſhine, 3 
And Works of dreadful Righteouſneſs 
. Fulfil thy kind Deſign, | 


5 Thus ſhall the wond"ring Nations ſee, 1 
The LoxDd is good and juſt: 
And diſtant Iſlands fly to thee, 
And make thy Name their Truſt. 


6 They dread thy glitt ring Tokens, Lox d., 
When Signs in Heav'n appear; „„ 
But they ſhall learn thy holy Word, | 


And love as well as Fear: 


Es L M Lv. Second Part. 1 5 Men 


5 The Providence of ( 8 in Air, Karth, and Sea: + 07 
The Bleſſing of Rain. | 


1 57 7 18 by thy Strength the e Rand, 
| God of eternal Pow'r! 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


2 Thy Morning Light, and Ev ning Shade, 
Succeſſive Comforts bring; 

Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveſt glad, 
T hy Flow” rs adorn the 8 ring. 5 


A LEW. iingr 


7 ceafond po Times, and TEE and Hours, 
Heav'n, Earth, and Air are thine; 
When Clouds diſtil in fruitful Show'rs, 
The Author is dyn. 


4 Thoſe wand'ring Ciſterns i in the Sky, oy 
* Borne by the Winds around, 8 
With wat'ry Treaſures well ſu _ | he 
The Furrows of the ried op | 


c The thirſty Ridges drink their F ills 
1 Ranks of Corn appear: 
1 Tn Goes abound with Bleflings full, : 
hy neſs crowns the 4 1 


PSA LM LxV Third put. . Common 150 
The Bleings of the Spring: ; or, Goo prone” Rain. 1 


A Pſalm for che F an. 


\ 00D i is the Lond, the beav'nly King, 
Who makes the Earth his Care 3 . 
Viſits the Paſtures ev 'ry Spring, 
And bids the Graſs appear. 


: The Clouds, like Rivers rais'd on high, 
Pour out, at thy Command. 

"Their wat'ry Bleſſings from the N | 
To cheer the thirty Lang. 


; The ſoften'd Ridges of the F jel; ALS 
| Permit the Corn to ſpring ; | OL, 
The Valhes rich Provifion r e | 2 
And the poor Lab'rers ſing. 


4 The little Hills, on ev'ry Side, : 
Rejoice at falling Show'rsz 3 
The Meadows, dreſs'd in all thefr Pride, 5 
Perfume the Air with Flow" th 


i | : | | 
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5 The barren Clods, refreſh'd with Rain, 
Promiſe a joyful Crop; 


The parched Grounds look green again, 5 
And raiſe the Reaper's Hope. 


> The various Months th > Soy erowns : 
How bounteous are thy Ways! | 
The bleating Flocks ſpread o'er the Downs, 

And NO 8 MO Praiſe, „ 


ps AL M LXVI. Firſt Part. 


8 Petber ans Goodneſs * or, Our Grace 
| tried 2 Mickions. 


N, al ye Nation s, to the lose, 
Sing with a joyful Noiſe ; _ 
With Melody of Sound record 
His Honours, and your Joys. 


2 Say to the Pow'r that ſhakes the . : 
Ho terrible art Thou! _ ; 
* Sinners before thy Preſence fy, 


Or at thy Feet they bow.” 5 ( 
| 5 (Come; ſee the Wonders of our Go, 1 
_ How glorious are his Ways! „ 
In Moſes Hand he puts his Rod, 
And cleayes the frighted Seas. 5 1 
4 He made the ebbing Channel dry, „ 
While Iſr'el paſs'd the Flood; J. 
There did the Church begin their Tor. „„ 
And ee in their Gop.]_ 1 
5 He rules by his reſiſtleſs Might; — 
Will Rebel Mortals dare 3 


Provoke th' Eternal to the Fight, 
And tempt that dreadful, War? 


SW 
2 1 . 


; o bleſs our Gop, a and power genſos- Ts”: 


> Thro' wat'ry Deeps and fiery Wane 


j PS ALM LXVI. 170 ' Second Parts 88 
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"> 


Ye Saints fulfil hi iſe 


He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 


And guides our doubtful Ways. 


Lon p, thou haſt prov'd our. ſuff ring Souls, 1 


To make our Graces ſhine ; Co 
So Silver bears the burning Coals, | A 
The Metal to re fine. „„ 


We march at thy Command; : 
Led to poſſeſs the promig'd Place 
By thine unerring NONE Hs 5 5 | 


* 


Praiſe to God for bearing Prayers. 


5 N OW ſhall my ſolemn Vows be paid le 


To that Almighty :Pow'n,. 5 
That heard the long Requeſts I made d„ꝛK,ß 
In my diſtreſsful Hour. ꝛ—z:EE; 


My Lips and cheerful Heart prepare 
To make his Mercies known; 
Come ye that fear my Gop, and hear 


The Wonders he has done. N 
When on my Head huge Sorrows en. . 
I ſought his heav'nly Aid; „„ 

He fav'd my finking Soul from Hell, „„ 


And Death's eternal Shade. 


If Sin lay cover'd. in my Heart,.. „ 
While Pray'r employ d my T ongue, 11 
The Lox o had ſhe wn me no e 535 

Nor J his Praiſes ſung.” FE Tn 


But Gos (his Name be ever leſt). IBS 1 vs 
Has ſet my Spirit e F 


5 


_ 


< af | K Fl - < s b 4 2 ; * 
9 8 7 * * 90 5 8 * * i 
wh * + 


Nor urn d FR him 171 oor WY 
Nor 8 his Heart rom me. 


P 8 A . VII. 
The N ation's Projperity and the Church” s lers. 


: QHINE, mighty Gapt: Sh Britain ſhine, 
* 


2 


BY >» hmanad 


With Beams of heav'nly Grace; 7 [ 

Reveal thy Pow'r thro” all our Coaſts, Il 

And ſhew thy ſmiling Face. B 

2 [Amidſt our Iſle exalted high, L 

Do thou our Glory ſtand ; E 

And like a Wall of guardian Fire E 
Surround thy Fav'rite Land.] G 

3 When ſhall thy Name from Shore to Shore | Y 
Sound all the Earth abroad, 55 1 
And diſtant Nations know and love p 
Their Saviour and their Gp? Ir 

4 Sing to the Coed, ye diſtant Lind: A 
Sing loud with ſolemn Voice 1 

While Britiſn Tougues exalt his Praiſe, „ A 

And Britiſh Hearts rejoice. he 12 3 
| 3 He, the great Lonp. the ſov reign Judge, St 


TDalhat fits entbron'd above, 
| Wiſely commands the World he made, 
In Juſtice and in Love. 8 


6 Earth ſhall obey her Maker” 5 Wil, 

| And yield a tull Increaſe ;; 
Our God will crown his choſen lle 
With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 


Ss 7 Gov the Redeemer ſcatters round 

3 His choiceſt Favours here; 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound, 

5 Shall _ 28 and fer. 


„ 


YN 
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PSALM LXVIII. Firſt Part. ver, PS 3235. | 
The Vengeance and Compal Fon of Gon. _ 


ET Gop ariſe in all his Might, 
And put the Troops of Hell to Flight: 


As Smoke that ſought to cloud the Skies, Ts 05 5 
Before the riſing Tempeſt flies. Es 
[He comes array'd in burning Flames ; e 


Juſtice and Veng'ance are his Names; : „ 
Behold his fainting Foes expire, 555 
Like melting Wax before the Fire.] 


He rides and thunders thro? the Sk); . 
His Name Jerovan ſounds on high: i 
Sing to his Name, ye Sons of Grace; 

Ye Saints rejoice before his Face. 


The Widow and the Fatherleſs ©  __ © 


Fly to his Aid in ſhar arg DIRE} 1 „ 
In him the Poor and Helpleſs . 3 


A Judge that' s Juſt, a Father kind. = e 

He breaks the Captive' s heavy Chain, ne 

And Pris'ners ſee the Light again * N 

But Rebels, that diſpute Nis ill, oy! Nis wh 

Shall dwell in Chains and Darkneſs ail. Is 

FM BC 
19 A vs s 2. . r 
YEE Hs I 
Füge and Thrones to Goo: ha: - 
Crown him, ye Nations, in your Song rx” 


His wond'rous Names and Pow' rs rehearſe; | 
His Honours ſhall enrich your Verſe. 


„ Qs Tx 
He ſhakes the Heav'ns with loud e 4: 8 
How terrible is God in Arms! 3 SS 2 
In Iſr'el are his Mercies known, a a ws oe ns 
Ir el! is his ONE Throne. a A 


8 Proclaim him hs, pranpunce him I 87 
He's your Defence, your Joy, your Reſt: 
When Terrors riſe, and Nations * ; 
| Gop1 is the Strength, of ev'ry. Saint. 


P SA L M LXVIII. Second Part. ver. 1 175 18, 
CrarisT?; Aſcenſion and the Gift of the _ 


. when thou didſt aſcend on high,” 

Ten thouſand Angels fill'd the Sky: 

Thoſe heav'nly Guards around Thee wait, 

Like Chariots that attend thy State. , 


2 Not Sinai's Mountain could appear 

. e glorious, when the LoR D was there; 

While he pronounc'd his dreadful Law, 5 | 

And ſtruck the choſen Tribes with „„ 6 


3 How bright the Triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious Pow'rs of Hell. 
That thouſand Souls had captive made, 
Were all in Chains like Captives 16,5 r 


4 Rais'd by his Father to. the Throne, 
le ſent the promis'd Spirit down © 
MWMith Gifts and Grace for Rebel- Men, ; 
That Gop might dwell on Earth again. 


* PSALM LXVIII. Third Part. ver. 19, 9, 2 20—22. 
+ for 7. See Bleffings : or, Comman and r 


Merciet. 


3 » Edit ee ee eee 
- Who fil Mur Hearts with Joy and Food: 
Who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, ö 
And loads our Days with rich Su * 


* He ſends the Sun his. Circuit round, 


2 cheer the FEW; to. warm the Grounds 7 | 


2 


9 
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He bids the Clouds, with plenteons Rain, | „ 
Refreſh the thirſty Earth again. 


3 'Tis to his Care we owe our Breath, _ 
And all our near Eſcapes from Death : 5 
Safety and Health to God belongg 
He heals the Weak, and guards the Strong, . 


4 He makes the Saint and Sinner prove” 
The common Bleſſings of his Love; | 
But the wide Diff rence that remains 
Is endleſs Joy, or endleſs Pains, |. 
5 The Lozp, that bruis'd the Serpent $ NP 
On all the Serpent's Seed ſhall tread ; ' - 


The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 
And ſmite him with a laſting Wound. 


6 But his right, Hand his Saints ſhall raiſe 
From the deep Earth, or deeper Seas; 
And bring them to his Courts above, 
There ſhall they tante his ſpecial Love. 


PSALM Lx. r —14- Firſt Part. Common Metre. | 
The Sufferings of Car 15T for our Satvation. | 


1 0 AVE me, o Gov, the ſwelling E loads 
Freak in upon my Soul: 
8 L fink, and Sorrows o'er my Head 
Like mighty Waters roll. 


: * Lepa e LOSE 
Fe es I waſte the Day: 28 . 
* My Gov, behold my longing Eyes, 
And ſhorten thy 8 4 ths 5 
"Ba They hate my Soul without a Cauſe, - N 
«* And ſtill their Number 1 5 
% More than the Hairs ae gab my Hat 
And * are my Foes. T 
G 


r 
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4 © *Twas then Ipay d that dreadful Debt, 
That Men e never pay, 

* And gave thoſe Honours to thy Law, 
6 Which Sinners took away.“ 


5 Thus, in the great Mzs51an Name, 
The royal Prophet mourns; _ 
Thus he awakes our Hearts to- Grief, 
And gives us Joy by Turns. 


5 6 £ Now ſhall the Saints rejoice, and find 5 


« Salvation in my Name, 
4 For I have borne their heavy Load 


« Of Sorrow, Pain, and * 


7 © Grief like a Garment cloth'd me round, | 
% And Sackcloth was my Dreſs, 
« While I procur'd for naked Souls 
A Robe of Righteouſneſs. 


8 Amongſt my Brethren and the Jews, 
I like a Stranger ſtood, 
4 And bore their vile Reproach, to br 
| 5 The Gentiles near to Gov. : 


% came in ſinful Mortals Stead | 5 
+ To do my Father's Will; | 5 
« Yet when I cleans'd my Father's Houſe | 
«« 'They ſcandaliz'd my Leal 


£466 © My Faſtmgs and my holy Sam 
„% Were made the Drunkard's Song; 5 
4 But God, from his celeſtial Throne, 


« Heard my complaining Tongue. 


11 © He ſav'd me from the dreadful Deep, 
e LNor let my Soul be drown'd ; 6 

. He rais'd and fix'd my finking Feet | 
% On well eſtabliſh'd Groun cg. : 


. 4 


= A B. M . 129 


ec "Twas in à molt arcepted Hour, 
« My Pray'r aroſe on high, _ 
« And, for my Sake, my (30D. ſhall bar 
« The dying Sinners' Cry.” „„ 


e LXIX. 1441,48. 29, 32. Second! Br 
Common letre. A 


7 be Paſir and Exaltation We RIST. 


Nom let our "I s MY ho | 
And mournful Fleaſpee 85 55 
The Suff rings of our ar ke bel 5 

The Sorrows of our 2 85 


2 He ſinks in F logds of deep Diſtreſs 3 5 
How high the Waters riſe ! 
While to his heav'nly Father's Bar 
| He ſends perpetual Cries _ 


3 © Hear me, O Lon, and fave thy 5 

Nor hide thy ſhining Face ; „ 

„ Why ſhould thy Fav'rite look like one 
« Forſaken of thy Grace 5 


Loa With Rage. they perſecute the Man 
That groans beneath thy een | 
be While for a Sacrifice I pouht. 
« My Life upon the Grounxd. 


* They tread my Honour to the Duft, 
And laugh when I complain; 
Their ſharp inſulting Slander add. 

« Preſh Anguiſh to my Pain. 


5 © All my Reproach is known. to ; 
2 7 The Scandal and the- NN Fr 


„ Reproach has broke m 1 7 H 
55" ug Lies defl'd m y N Name. 12 : _ 


1 


8 
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7 I look'd for Pity, but in vain: 
« My Kindred are my Grief: „ 
5 * a my Friends for Comfort round, 
But meet with no Relief. 5 


8 wo With Vinegar they mock my Thirſt; 3 
„ They give me Gall for Food: | 
« And ſporting with my dying 5 

x * They triumph in my Blood. 155 


9 Shine into my diſtreſſed Soul, 

Let thy Compaſſion ſave; 

« And tho' my Fleſh fink down to Death, 
cc Redeem it from the Grave. 


> © hs I ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy Name, 
« Shall reign in Worlds unknown; 
% And thy Salvation, O my Gop. 

« Shall ſeat me on wy Throne.“ 


PSALM LXIX. Third Part. 1 Metre, 


Curr” 5 Obedience ad Death: or, Gon eorified 
| 1 and Sinners ſaved. 


\'ATHER! T fing thy wi Tot ON 
[ bleſs my Saviour's Name; 8 
He bought Salvation for the Poor, 
And bore the Sinners Shame. 


2 His deep Diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 
His Duty and his Zeal _ 
5 al61Pd the Law which Mortals broke 
And finiſh'd all thy Will. 


3 His dying Groans, his living Yaſs : 

Shall better pleaſe. my WO, : 

T han Har rum et's ſolemn Sound, | 
Than ant or Bu — Blood. 


P*3A! LM LXESS! 160 
Ly This ſhall his humble Follow'rs fee, 8 1 fv 0 


And ſet their Hearts at reſt ; : 
IRS by his Death draw near to Thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. 0 TEE. 


5 Ta Heav'n, and all that oe on. highs. 
To Gor their Voices raiſe, - 
While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, . 
And join t' advance the Praiſe, _ + | 


6 Zion is thine, moſt holy God ; . 
Thy Son ſhall bleſs her Gates ; „ 
And Glory purchas'd by his Blood, wal oh3 
For thy own Iſr'el waits: RE cee r „ e 


PS ALM. LXIX. Firſt Pat 8 A 
CUR 187 ˙7 bali. and Sinners eee 27 


E E pi in . let us Wi I 


The dee er Sorrows of our Lors, 5 ER 
Behold ! the rift ing Billows rol, „ 


To overwhelm his holy Soul. — 5 35 TR | . . 
2 In 55 ompl plaints he ſpends his de 3335 
While Hoſts of Hell, and Po . „ a: 
And all the Sons of Malice j join 5 
To execute their curſt Deſign, 707 29a 87 1 ia EE 
wad 8 Roc 22+ Vy 


Vet, gracious Gon, thy Pow 'rand Love | ? 
Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove ;. 
Thoſe dreadful, SuF'ri ugs of t y Son n, 8 E : 
Aton'd for Sins which | we had done, i ee fy b he 


" 31 141 * 


* 32 l 5 * 
75 N * fd 


4 The ba our in . L 
The Honours of thy Law reſtor d: A111 ud 973 84 
His Sorrows made thy Juſtice ko, 


And paid for F ollies not his wu. A Rl 
1-0: 


rO! for kis Sake or Guilt forgiveii > Sch ew Hol 
And let the mourning Sinner dens b 320m BA 


3 


wi 


UL 


6 His Life they load with hatefol Lies, * 6 \ 
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The Lo RD «ll hear us 5 his Name, 
Nor 5 our 3 voy turn'd to Sbame. 


8 * 1 


PSALM LXIX. ver 7. ke. Second Part. Bong Metre 
CunisrT's Suffering) and Zeal 


Thy Son ſuſtain'd that heavy Load 
Of baſe Reproach and ſore Diſgrace, 
And Shame defil'd his ſacred Face. 


2 The ews, his Brethren and his Kip,” 


Abus'd the Man that check'd their Sine 
While he fulfill'd thy holy Laws, S 
They hate him, hut without a Cauſe. 


3 [“ My Father's Houſe, aid he, was made 
A Place for Worſhip, not for Trade "i 


Tuben ſcatt'ring all their Gold and Braſs, | 


He ſconrg'd the Merchants from the Plate. xt | 


4 {Zeal for the Temple of his Gov OED 
one d his Life, 1 OY TY Boo: © 
Reproaches ut thy Glory tlirown” Fre? of 
He felt; and mournid them as his 1 5 189 


5 {His Friends forfook, bis Follow rs. fled, 101 8 
While Foes and Arms ſurround his Head; 


They cure him with a fand' rous 1 43 


a ; 


aintains the ee 


And the falſe Judge 1. 


28 charge his Lips with Blaſphemies "© | 
y nail him to the ſhameful: Tree; . 
Te hung the Man that dy d for me. 


7 lone with Hearts as. hard : as. Seen 5 
ſult his Piety and Grones; | 
Gall was the Teod they gave him there, 


And mock d his/Thirk 1 Vine N 


15 WAS for my Sake, nd Gos, 1 


5 * 


1 * 


. 


P SAL LINE. LX NI - nag 


© But GoD beheld, and from his Throne . 
” Marks out the Men that hate his Son ;. 


The Hand that rais'd him from the Dead, 
Shall pour due Veng ance on their Head. 


PS A L M LXXI. $9. Fit 8 : 
. The Aged Saint's R efletion and Wn 


Y Gov, my e e 

45 I live upon thy d 55 
Thine Hands have held my hildhood 1 b. J 5 

And ſtrengthen' d all my Vou tz. 


2 My Fleſh was faſhion'd by thy Power, 
With all theſe Limbs of mine: 5 
And from my Mother's painful Hour, 
I've been entirely thine. N 15 
3 Still has my Life new Wonders — 
Repeated ev'ry Vear: 
Behold my Days that vet remain, 
I truſt them to thy Care. e 
Caſt me not off when Stren rl 
, When hoary Wares r ines, 
And round me let thy Glory mers ne 5 aK 8 


= 


 Whene'er thy Servant dies. 17 & 411 W — 
5 Then in the Hiſt ry of my Age, 1 0 0 1 1 
When Men review m Days. £3 ei 0. 


They 'H read thy Love in ev * . 5 
In er Line hy Praiſe. 9 * 4 4 3s wy : 


PALM EXXTI. 15, 13; 26/23, 22324. geeon a 
CHRIS 11 ou Strength and Righteouſueſr. | 


Saviour, my Almighty ene 
When I begin 4 5 Pmiſe, 

Where will the growing Numbers end. 

The Neb of thy Grace: . aſe f 


0 4 


bes of 


2 Thou art my l Truſt, 
Thy Goodneſs I DE HET 
And ſince I knew thy Graces firſt | 
I ſpeak thy Glories more. 


3 My. Feet ſhall travel all the a 
f the celeſtial Road, 
And march with Courage i in thy Strength, 
To ſee my Father G. 


1 When I am fill'd with fore Diſtreſs 
For ſome ſurpriſing Sin, 

P'll plead thy perfect Righteouſnefs, 

And mention none but Thine. | 


5 How will my Lips rejoice to tell 
The Vict'ries of my King! 
My Soul, redeem'd 078 Sin and Hell, 
Shall thy Salvation ſing." 


6 [My Tongue ſhall all the Day . 


My Saviour and my Gp, 


Fis Death has brought my Foes to rr 


And drown'd them 1 in his Blood. 


7 Awake, awake. my tuneful ro, rs 3 
With this delightful Song 


Pl] entertain the darkeſt Hoars, bs r 


Nor 3 * e {Jong * 


PS AL M LxXXI. 121. Th Fat. 


E en Chr: Death s Prayer and Song; or, Ol At. 7 
Ya 6 "5 


Ter! WY my Chitdkood and my Youth, 


ath, and the R eſurrection. 


The Guide of all my Days, 
I have deglar'd thy heals Truth, 
And told thy yond'rous Ns J: 


DS AL. M LAX 


2 Wilt thou forſakę my hoary Hairs, '; _ 
And leave my fainting Heart? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking Years, mY 
If Gop my Strength depart? ? 


3 Let me thy Pow r and Truth raps — 


Too the ſurviving g Age, 1 
And leave a Savour thy Name 54 is. 122 ; | 
When I ſhall quit the Stage. 5 


4 The Land of Silence and of Death Ty * 
Attends my next Remove; 

O may theſe poor Remains of , | b; 
Teach the way World, 2875 Love Nod hi 


2 A Fel Oe bf 1 2 TJ 4 3. 

EE 7 n * : , 4 
hep eve. at z 
+; 5 * Ane = ; 


5 Thy Rightcouſne is Jos F. and high, 
Unſearchable th 1 Ha fy 
Thy Glory ſpreads 1 the Sky, ty > 
And all. my y Praiſe exceeds. - Qintves 


6 Oft have IT heard thy e ag, thre 12 
And oft endur'd the Grief; 5 Ae.» 
But when thy Hand has Preft n me ee, 
Thy Grace. was my Relief. 54:11 bak 5 


7 By Jong Experience have I known 11462 f 
Thy ſov'reign Pow'r to fave;”- 55 + $204 

At thy Command I venture. down, 2 9979) 
Securely to the Grave. 


When I lie bury'd deep in Duſt, LATCH 
Fleſh ſhall be thy Care; 
The e with' ring Limbs with Thee by tral, 
To gs np m e 62 


* 
0 N 
af WY 
£1 ; « * FRA 
4 


7 K "_ 
* ©? 2 „ 
een, ILL XEW ERS #335304 Þ 


0 5 Es 


ag ry, 


15 1 . 


— 
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S A EN Txxit papa 
, Kingdom J CRT. 


1 R E A T Go D, me 8 $2 | 


UW x 


5 1 


 The-aiown and ingen Worlds e 


Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Pow'r; exalt lis Thrones - 


2 Thy Scepter well beromes his Hats, IN 


13 


All Heav'n ſybmits to aber 4. iP 


His Juſtice ſhall avenge the Porr, 


And Pride and Rage prevaihno. more. 


3 With Pow'r he vindicates the Juſt, 


And treads th' Oppreſſor in the Doſt: 
His Worſhip and his Fear ſhall laſt, 
Till Hours, and Years, and ime be paſt. 


4 As Rain on Meadows new! mon, Nh, 


So ſhall he ſend his Influence down; 
Hjs Grace on fainting Souls diſtiſs, 
Like heav'nly Dew on thirſty Hills.  — 


5 The Heather: Lands that lie beheath | | AQ) 


The Shades of overſpreading Death, 


Revive at his firft dawning Light, 5 1 15 


And Deſerts bloſſom at. the Sight. . 1 7h 


6 The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days, 200 
fey in the Robes of Joy and Praiſe'z 


eace, like a River, from his Throne | +. 7 


Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. A1 


81 * 
„ m4 


PSALM LXXH. Second kae IW 3 


Dunn ST” 5 Kingdom among the Gntiles. 


FESUS mall reign where'sr the S 
Does his ſucceſfive Journeys run: 

His Kingdom ſtretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons ſhall wax ny "OW no more. 


"# 


I7FY 


147 


th 


78 Kt AF 
* 3 71 
* 


2 (Behold! the lande with their 
And Europe her firſt Tribute Kg = 
From North to South the Princes meet 
To pay their Homage at his Feet. 


3 There Perſia, glorions to behold, - N 8 
There India, ſhines in Eaſtern -\_ 42 

And barb'rous Nations at his Word | 
Submit, and bow, and/own their 1 1 e 


4 For him ſhall endleſs Pray'r be made? 
And Princes throng to crown his Head 
His Name, like ſweet Perfume, ſhalt riſe 
With ev'ry Morning Sacrifice, Fx I e ml 

5 People and Realms of ev* ry Tongue „ 
Dwell on his Love with ſweeteſt Songs 10 4 1 9 
And Infant - Voices ſhall proclaim 5 
Their early Bleſſings on his Name. 


6 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns „5 
The Pris'ner leaps to looſe his , 3 
The Weary find eternal Reſt, „ 
And all the Sons of Want are bleſt., 5 bs 


[Where he diſplays his healing W's 6 1 5 
Death and the Carſe are known. no more $1 

In him the Tribes of Adam h 

More Bleſſings than their F ather loft. 


N e Hes... 


$ Let ev'ry Creature riſe and PA: | 50 1 2 
Peculiar Honours to our King; 1 10 7 
Angels deſcend with Songs . 
And Earth Fe age the _ Amen, 


F* 74 


1 


4 * 


5 
5 8A LM LXXIII. Fiſt Part. « Seng Mets. 
Aftiezed Saints leppy, "its profperom Sinners curſed. 


OW Gonvitic'd the Loxp is kind 
ene, 2214 en 


148 PS A L. B drm. 


vet once my fooliſh Thoughts repin'd, 
And border'd-oft "Deſpair. i 02M 


= 2 I griev'd to ſee the Wicked thrive, _ REN 7 . 


And ſpoke with angry Breath, 
„How pleaſant and profane they oye 85 
% How peaceful is their Death 9 55 


Wim well-fed Fleſn and haughty wo 
_ ** They lay their Fears to.ſleep ; 
Againſt. the Heav'ns their Slanders ne, 


5 While Saints i in. Silence Weep. Ts 


4 In vain I lift my Hands to pray, 
«« And eleanſe my Heart in vain, 


For I.am(chaſten'd all che, Day, 
5 The Night renews my Pain. 


* 


* Yet while my Tongue indalg'd Complaint, 


ee felt my Heart reprove; 
« Sure I ſhall thus offend thy Saints, | 
« And grieve the Men 1 love." 4 TE 15 


6 But till I found my Doubts too hard, 
The Conflict too ſevere, 8 $79 ; 
Till 1 retir'd to ſearch thy Word, 190] 


7 There, as in ſome prophetic Glaſs, 
I ſaw the Sinner's Feet © 


Beſide a fiery Pit. 
$ I heard the Wretch peokanely boaſt, 


. 


"His Honours in a Dream were dat. 
And he awakes i in Hello d 


9 Load, atem envious Fool I was 


High mounted on a ſlipp' Ty Place, | | 5 V's 


Till at thy Frown he fel; CEOS: 


How like a es Beaft }. 4 VG 


Aad learn thy Secrets here. 9 5 1 


* 


And thin the. Wicked Hhleſt!! 34 7 + Lo 44 
10 Yet was I kept from fell Deſpair, 


Thar bleſſed Hand, that hroke the 56 
Shall yo me to th hooks the 


Common Metre. 11 


3 A bag 30114 

Gop,o our - Portion bere and) 5 1 

1 ne 10 0 — 

ob. my su porter and my Ho e NA 
F My Help ys Peg 

Thine Crab of Merey held me up, 

When finking in Deſpair. 15 1 


2 Thy Counſels, Lon p, ſnall We Pawn 141 
Through this dark Wilkes 1 ye 13 7 5 


„ N * 


Thine Hand conduct me eur hy Seat, 1 HEE 
To dwell before thy Face. att 


„ 
17 DIA 


Were I in Heav'n without my Gov, wit ful 
*'T would be no Joy to me: 57 wiad'D 


And whilſt this Earth is my Abode, ; uc 1A 
long for none but The. 


e 2 4 | 


4 What if the Springs of Life were e broke; > 001 
And Fleſh and Heart ſhould: OE: 8 


Gop is my Soul's eternal Rock, OR via ; 


The Strength of ev 'ry 5 


; Behold, the Sinners that remove : 
Far from thy Preſence die ; 
Not all the Idol-Gods they © gy 3 25 . 

Can ſave them when they 2. + A A 18 


6 But to draw near to Thee, 7 my Go. | 


N A 


3 * 
— * * P 


Thus 9 uf eg thy. JAY gue, TOM 


ed by Pow'r uknten : 1 24 


Ve GOO 'E Aero” 
ps A. L M. Ix emer. Second Bare, 


#7 


or ever near, 20 FL a of} a | 


Fry 


o 
2 7 1 


1 
. my * 


Shall be my Spas O15 0 f 55 


ew "P! 18 K L M ORs. - 


And 5 = World try oy.” A e 


PSALM LXXIII. ks RN Loog liert 
« The Properity thy Sinners curſed. 68 


- ORD, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I, 

„To mou; ant murmur, and A 
To ſee the Wicked plac'd on high 

In Pride and Robes of Honour ine! . 


> BR: $7 


6 Rat © their Rnd, their drexdfat End! 
Thy Sanctuary taught me ſo: TT 
On ſlipp'ry Rocks I ſee them Rand, x1 1) 
And hery Billews roll bdow. ond ih 5 


3 Now let them boaſt how tall they riſe,” 
Pl never envy them again, _ . 
There they may ſtand with haughty Eyes, b 
Till they plunge deep in endleſs Pain. At 


4 Their fancy'd Joys, how faſt they flee! | 
Juſt like a Dream when Man awakes; 
Their Songs of ſofteſt Harmon 955 
Are but a Preface to their Plagues. i 7 


5 Now I eſteem their Mirth and Wine; 2 
Too dear to purchaſe with my Blood: 
' Loxy, 'tis enough: that thou art mine, 
_ My Life, my Ti and: ad Gon. a 


PSAL N IXXIII. Short Metre: 
. Myſtery of Pre vidence unfolded. 
7 oF ON URE there $27 chtcous Goo, 
8 Nor is Religion ights ; 2 
Tho Men of Vice may boaſt oe $5 08 
And Men of Grace N id 6 


PS AL M LXXIIIs- 2855 


I faw the Wieed® 7 55 11 YT i wy 01 
e Weg Hearr x IEP Tr 15 = 
While aug ty Fools with ori K 
In Robes of Honour ſhine. 0 Kr LIN 


; [Pamper'd with wanton Eaſe, © 
Their Fleſh looks full and fair; ; 
"ry heir Wealth rolls in like RD Se es 


And grows without W FIDD 4 1 115 * 
F ree from the Plag Fe 


That pious Softly" 2985 42 
Thro? all their Life ee ee Tot 
And rack eee oh 1 30 Init | 


Their impiods Tg 1210 
0 


The everlaſtin D: * EM BALE Ss * £15 4%] 20 #1 


Their Malice blaſts the good Man's Name; 
And ſpreads er Leeb brad ln qu N a 


„F 
e w_ 


6 But I with flowing Tears. . 
Indulg'd my Doubts. to kite e 7 

« Is there a Gop that ſees or bears 

„The Things below hem} 0 ot Wo 


|» The Tumulte * my Thought. © vu 100 0 
Held me in hard Suſpenſe, 5 1 2 5 
Till to thy Houſe my Feet were W 


To learn thy Juſtſee eee od? 42 7 
3D Thy Word with Light and Pow! 1 TY. 
my Miſtakes. amend z. 1 


I view'd the Sinners Life before, 


But here E tearnt their End. e : po 3 
9 On what 3 Aipp' ry Steep! id, 8 2 9755 85 


The thoughtlets Wretches ges; 1 5 | 
And O that dreadful fiery Dots « fla > bn | 
That waits theis Fall below No Pp TY : 


! 
N 
* 


6 With Flames they t threaten to deftroy 


7 And ſtill to heighten our Diftreſs, | | 2 8 - 


8 FES ATL. M. LXXIV. 


10 Load, at thy Feet LOW ie 
My Thoughts no more repine . „ 

I call my Gop my Portion nr.. *'* 
And all my Pow! rs are tͤhine. s 


80 * A \ $5 '& 1 


PS AL M LXXIV. 1G 6 2) 
The Church þ pleading v with Go D under Pe Pros 


I ILL Gov for ever caſt us off P's 1 
: His, Wrath for ever ſmoke  : Mi. 
Agai inſt the People of . 1 55 q ths in. 9 
is little choſen; Flock? FETs ar 
2 Think of the Tribes fo dearly bought 7 bi 
With their Redeemer's Blood; ,. Þ 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot, owl 
Mhere once thy Glory too” 25 5 a vi : i 
3 Lift up thy Feet, and march in hate, be 
Aloud our Ruin calls ; 5 
See what a wide and fearful Waſte” a 9 5 
Is made within thy Walls. > 3 
4 Where once thy Churches pray'd and unt. 
Thy Foes profanely roar; 
Over thy Gates their Enſigns bang, 964 oo, 
Sad I okens of their PW] r. 0 er 


5 How ate the Seats of Worſhip broke 15 
I They tear thy Buildings down; 5 
And 4 that deals the heavieſt Stroke, - „„ 
Procures the chief Renoẽwwn. 0 — 


Thy Children in their Neſt; = 
Come let us burn at once,” or ory, 11% 
The Temple and the Prieſt.” nm 


* 
3 


Thy Preſence is vichdrawn e 26 


PS AL M LXXIV. 1 
Thy wonted Signs of Pow'r and Grace, | 15 
Thy Pow'r and Grace are gone. 


g No Prophet ſpeaks to calm our Woes, | 4k | 
But all the Seers mourn ; L 


There's not a Soul amongſt us knows SOS ON 
| The Time o pe ire on 0, ES 
Paus k. 55 
9 How long, eternal Gon ! ow Jong, 3 
Shall Men of Pride blaſpheme ? =S 4 


Shall Saints be made their endleſs Song. | : 1 
And bear immortal Same? 


10 Canſt thou for ever fit and hear +. 
Thy holy Name profan'd? .., - __@ 
And ftill by Jealouſy forbear, r.. 
And ſtill withhold thy Hand.? 1 3 be tq 5 5 


11 What firange Deliv'rance Hg, thou on 
In Ages long before! 55 


11 
And now no other Son we own, 5 G 
26 Bt ; 
No other Gop, adore, „ 


12 Thou didſt divide the niging ee, ah : 
By thy reſiſtleſs Might, 6.0.8; 

To make thy Tribes a wond'r rous Way, of 

And then ſecure their Flight... „ 


13 1s not the World of Nature thine, ws ee 
The Darkneſs and the Day? r 9427" eee 
Didſt thou not bid the Morning ae no? iK 
And mark the Sun his Way: bot 


14 Hath not thy Pow'r form'd ev? "ry. Ob 
And ſet the Earth its Bounds, RS 
With Summer's Heat; and e e 


„ ws 


In their perpetual Rand 2 | 


PS AL M Lxxv. 


15 And ſhall the Sons of Earth oa Dutt . 

That ſacred Power blaſpheme? © 
Will not thy Hand that form'd —.— firſt, 

Avenge thine injur'd Name ! 8 


16 Think on the Coy'nant thou haſt made, 7 
And all thy Words of Love: _ T 
Nor let the Birds of Prey invade 
And vex thy mourning Dove. 


17 Our Foes would triumph in our Blood, 
And make our Hope their Jeſt: _ 
Plead thy own Cauſe, Almighty Gop ! Ls 
And give thy Chdren Reſt. : 


PSALM. LXXV. 


Pe and Government From Go D alone. 5 


Applied to the glorious Revolution by King 
20 L IAM, or the u Wee of . 
8 EORGE to the Throgs. 


FF: 


1 O Thee, moſt Holy, and watt ut gh, 

= To Thee we bring our thankful Prat L 3 
Thy Works declare thy Name jenigh, P 
Thy Works of Wonder and of Grace. v 


2 Britain was doom'd to he a Slave; 3 
Her Frame diſſolv'd; her Fears were e great „ . 
When Go a new Su porter gave, x 
To bear the Pillar: 8 She State. 


3 He from thy hes receiy'd his Crown, 
And ſwore to rule by wholeſome Laws; 
His Foot ſhall tread th Oppreſſor 8 *T 
His Arm defend the righteous Cauſe. _ 5 * 


5 Let haughity Sinners fink their ride: 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcorufal Head + 


CR * 
e 9 


bY, „ 


S ALM LXXVI. 155 


But lay their fooliſh Thoughts aſide, , 
And own the King that Gop hath made. . 


each Honours never come DS Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion io 
Tis Gop the Judge doth one 1 e „„ 
'Tis Gop that Jays another T 


{ No vain Pretence to royal Birth, 
Shall fix a Tyrant on the Theone'; ; 
Gop; the great Sovereign of the Earth, 
Will riſe, and make his Juſtice known. 


7 [His Hand holds. out the dreadful Cup 

7 07 Veng'ance mix'd with various Pligiibs,” 

To make the Wicked drink them ap,» 1 1d 25 8 
Vring out, and taſte the PAs e f 


3 Now ſhall the Lon p,exalt the Juſt : 
And while he tramples on the roud, ys 
And lays their Glory if the Duſt. 


My. Lips. ſhall h eren albud. BY 5 


SE bs 


4 - 
3 : 1 2 3 


Tjrael es W656 he os uren or, Goo! 2 
N againſt his Enemies proceeds from 
14 Churth. met 1 96 416 


__ 7 1 'F Fr B>C7 Gl Sh 61 £3 74 _ o 
1 [NG om of old was known z. W 5 
His Nate in Iſr'el great: 

In Salem ſtood his holy Tbroue, 5 d 20+ 


And Sion Was bis Seat. Ye o 
KM er 1 F 67 


2 Sg the Praiſes of hie Saints, tl Ge 705 
His Dwelling there he choſe; gebe 10% 
There he receiv'd their 1 mt 
Againſt their me Foes... 


5 AC a 1 
. 6 1 . 
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3 From Zion went his dreadful Word, 
And broke the threat'ning Spear, 
The Bow, the Arrows, and the Sword, 

And cruſh'd th' Aſſyrian War... | 


4 What are the Earth's wide Kingdoms ale 
But mighty Hills of Prey?. © 
The Hill on which Janovan dwells, 
Is glorious more than they. 


5 Twas Zion's King that ſtopp'd the Breath | 
Of Captains and their Bands: | 
The Men of Might ſlept fait in- Death, 

And never found their Hands. 


6 At thy Rebuke, O Jacob's Good, 
Both Horſe and Cnariot fell!“ 
Who knows the Herrors of thy Rod! 
Thy Veng' ance who'can tell! 


7 What Pow'r can ſtand before thy Sight, 
When once thy Wrath appears? | 
When Heay'n ſhines round with dreadful Uebe 
The Earth lies fill and fears. e 


8 When God, in his own fov? reign Ways, 


Comes down to ſave th“ Oppreſt, oat 
The. Wrath of Man. ſhall work his Praiſe, | 
And he'll reſtrain the. > © 


9 [Vow to the Lox D, and Tribute bring's ; 
Ye Princes; fear his Frown; F 
His Terrors ſhake the proudeſt King. 


And cut an Army down. l ot en 5 5 T | 
10 The Thunder of his ſharp Rebuke 85 
Our haughty Foes ſhall! Tels LT” wy 13 


For 3 Gos TON not iter 15 
N 28 * ae 5 8 


1— 


PS A L M LXXVII. Firſt Part. 
Melancholy afſauliing, and Hope prevailing, 


0 Go p 1 cry'd with mournful Voice, | 
I ought his gracious Ear | 
In the ſad 555 y, when Troubles roſe, 

And fll'd the Night with Fear. 


2 Sad were my Days, and dark my Ni ghts, - 

My Soul refus'd Relief; 13 2 
Ithought on Gov, the Juſt and Wiſe, 

But Thought increas'd my Grief. 


3 Still I complain'd, and Rill oppreſt, 

My Heart . he to break; DTT 
My Gop, thy Wrath forbad my Reſt, 

And kept my Eyes awake. 


My overwhelming Sorrows grew, Zo} 
T ill F could ſpeak no more © ; 
Then I within myſelf withdrew, 355 
And call'd thy Judgments o'er. 


5 I call'd back Years and ancient Times, 
When I beheld thy Face; . 
My Spirit ſearch'd for ſecret Crimes 

That might withhold thy Grace. 


6 I call'd thy Mercies to my Mind, 
Which I enjoy'd . 
And will the Logp no more be kind 5 
His Face appear no more? a 


1 Will he for ever caſt me off? 
His Promiſe ever fail? 
Has he forgot his tender Love? 


Shall Anger ſtill reif! wel ; 


$ But I forbid this hopeleſs Thought. 
This dark, deſpairing 8 8 100 Hy 11 > 


I 


63 


* 


433 PSALM LXXVII. 
ety Hang what thy Hand bath wrought ; 


Thy Hand is ſill the ſame. 


9 Pl think again of all thy Ways, | 
| And talk thy Wonders o'er; 
TEN Wonders of recov 'ring Grace, 
hen Fleſh could hope no more. 


10 Grace dwells with Juſtice on the Throne, 
And Men that love thy Word, 
Have in thy Sanctuary known m 
Ae en of che Lo RD. | 


PS 4 I M LXXVII. Second Part, 


: mtr; en, Foe ancient Providences: or, Tra 
delivered. from E Opt, and erage 10 Canaan, 


1 HN. awful is thy chaf? ning Rod? 
(May thy own Children ſay) 
« The great, the wile, the dreadful Goo! 
Ho holy is his Way! ? 


2 I'll meditate his Works of ald 1 
The King that reigns above!“ 90 

"I'll hear his ancient Wonders told, 
And learn to truſt his Love. : 


3 Long did the Houſe of Joſeph lie 
With Egypt's Voke oppreſt: 
Long he delay d to hear their 0% 7 
Nor gave his People Reſt. 


4 The Sons of good old Jacob ſeem? 4 
Abandon'd to their Fo es 
But his Almighty Arm redeemd 
The Nation that he choſe. _ 


| 5 Iſr'el, his P eople and bis Sheep, l 
Ma — * calls: e 


3 


W 


FS 1 1 18" 1 


He bids them venture thro che Deep, 
And makes the Waves their Walls 


6 The Waters ſaw Thee, mighty Go 10 * 
The Waters ſaw Thee come; 
Backward they fled, and frighted flood, Ty 
To make thine Armies bon. 


Strange was thy Journey through the Ses 57 
4 Thy Footſteps, Los, abr: 2; 


Terrors attend the wond?rous Way | 1 
That brings thy Mercies de 


8 [Thy Voice, with Terror in the 8 5 
Thro' Clouds and Darkneſs broke, _ 5 

All Heav'n in Lightning ſhone around, 
And Earth with Thunder ſhook. * 


9 Thine Arrows thro' the een 
How glorious is the Lo En 


Surprize and Trembling lein d the Wend. 
And his own Saints ador'd. 


10 He gave them Water from the ; Rook: E 
And ſafe by Moſes Hane - 

Thro? a dry Deſert led his Flock "7 wi 

Home to the proms'd ee 3 


* 


P S A 4 M LXXVIT. Firl Part. 
prrvidences of Gon recorded: or, Pious Education 


@, 
* 


3 


Thy 


and Inſtnuct ion of Chillen. 
Er. Children heat the mi 799 Nen. * 
Which Gop perſorm'd of eld; 7 Ty 
Which in our younger Years we ſaw, „ 
And which our Fathers tole. 


2 He bids us make his Gl6ties known 3 15 9 9 8 
HisWorks of-Pow'rand Grace; 1 4610 


* 
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And well convey his Wonders down, 3 no 
Through ev'ry riſing Race. 


3 Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, 
And they again to their; 
That Generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their Heirs. 


4 Thus. ſhall they learn in Gop alone 
Their Hope ſecurely ſtand:: 
That they may ne'er forget his Works 
But practiſe his Commands. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Second Part 


Zfrael's Rebellion and Puniſiment: or, The Sins and 
 Chaſtiſements of C Gov' 5 People. 


9 What a ſtiff bellicus Houſe 
Was Jacob's ancient Race! 
Falſe to their own molt ſolemn Vows, 
And to their Maker's Grace. 


2 They broke the Cov'nant of his Love, 
And did his Laws deſpiſe, Tg ny. 

Forgot the Works he wrought to prove 
Lis Pow'r before their Eyes. : 


3 They ſaw the Plagues on Egypt light, 

From his avenging Hand; 

What dreadful: Tokens of his Might; 
Spread o'er that ſtubborn: Land i 


4 They ſaw him cleave the mighty Sea, 
And march in Safety through, 
With wat'ry Walls to guard Fe vor, : 

Till they had ſcap'd the Foe, 


5 A wond'rous Pillar mark. d the Road, 
Compoe'd of Shade and Light ; 


| 


PSALM: 


By Day it prov'd a ſhelt'ring Cloud, 
A leading Fire by A 


He from the Rock their Thirſt 1 8 d 5 


The guſhing Waters fell, 
And ran in Rivers by their side, 
A conſtant Miracle. 


7 Yet they provok' d the a 3 ka, 


And dar'd diſtruſt his Hand; 
« Can he with Bread our Thirſt Mm vpply 
« Amidſt this deſert Land?? 


vo 


? The Lok with Indignation head... 5 
And caus'd his Wrath to flame; bee 

His Terrors ever ſtand prepar d 5 
To vindicate his. Name. nech oy 5 


PSALM LXXVIII. Third Part. 


The = of Luxu ry and Intemperance .or 
COPY RENE Salvation. © 5 


HEN Iſr'el ſins, the Lors reproves, 
And fills their Hearts with Dread ; 
Yet he forgives the Men he loves 
And ſends them heav'nly Bread. 


2 He fed them with a lib'ral Han. 
And made'his Treaſures ee * 
He gave the 3 Aeg. 
To pour Proviſion down. 0 Fe” 


3 The Manna; like'a Morning Showiryc oo wa) 
Lay thick around their Feet s/ !: 
The Corn of Heav'n, ſo light, ra, ont 
As tho? *twere Angels Meat. 4 244 118 10 of 


4 But they in-murm'ring} Language ag 45 
Fe Mun! is all mY Feaſt, rim ber 


LAXVHI.: * 


** 


„ 
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% We lothe this Light, this airy 1 Bread 3 
« We muſt have Fleſh to taſte.” _ 


The Lord in Wrath reply*d;;/ 
And ſent them Quails, like Sand or bea, 
Heap'd up from Side to Side. 


And greedy as they fed, 


And ſmote the Rebels dead. 


7 When ſome were flain, the reſt return d, 
And ſought the Lok b with Tears 
Under the Rod they fear d and mourn . 
But ſoon forgot their Fears. 


8 Oſt he chaſtis'd and ſtill for ave, 
Till by his gracious 'Hand 
The Nation he reſolv'd to . 
Foſſeſs d the promis d Land. 


PSA LM LXXVIIL ver. 32, Ge. Fourth Par: 


res Fre; or, Sin aue * 
Saint. . 


REAT G08; how oft did I (el pense! 
V By turns thine Anger and thy Love! 
There in a Glaſs our Hearts ma — N 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs Jes forgot 
I Then they provoke him to his Face, 
Nor fear his Pow'r, nor truſt. his Grin 


: 3 The Load conſum'd their'Years:in/ e, 
And made their Travel 3 vain; 


5 „Ve fall have Fleſh to pleaſe your Laſt” | 


6 He gave them all their own Deſire fl.” 19 


His Veng'ance burnt with ſecret Fire, fn 


The dreadful Wonders Gon had: —— 2 


/ 
8 
Þi 
$] 
T 
* 
| 155 
H 


| 


PS AL M LXXX. 165 | 


A tedious March thro? unknown Ways, 
Wore out their Strength, and ſpent their Days 


Oft when they-ſaw their Brethren flain, 
They mourn'd and ſought the Lox» again ; | 
Call'd him the Rock o their Abode, | 
Their high Redeemer and their Gop. 


> Their Pray'rs and Vows before him 25 
As flatt ring Words, or ſolemn Lies, 
While their rebellious Tempers prove 
Falſe to his Cov*nant, 'and is LOVE... 


; Yet did his ſov'reign Grace forgive 
The Men who not deſery'd to live: 
His Anger oft away he turn'd, 

Or elſe with gentle Flame it burn d. 


He ſaw their Fleſh was weak and tail, 

He ſaw Temptations ſtill prevail 
The Gop of Abraham loy'd them al, w 
And led them to bis! Ny 1 8 15 


The Church are it b - 3 or, The 


REAT She 3 7 -thine Ifrael, 
Who doſt PEER the Cherubs dwell, 
And ledſt the Tribes, thy choſen Sheep, 
Safe thro the Deſert and the Deep. TS 


Thy Church is in the Deſert now, _ 
Stine from on high and guide us thro'; 

Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, c 

We ſhall be ſav d, and ſigh no more. 


Great Gop, whom heav* nly Hoſts obey, 1 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, 92 8 
1 


, 
by 
* 

1 4 


. 
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And wait in vain thy kind- Return? 

How long ſhall thy fierce Anger burn? 
4 Inſtead of Wine and cheerful Bread. 

Thy Saints with their own Tears are fed; 

Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſav'd and figh no more. 


„ ons P. VU 8 E 1 5 
U 1. 


5 Haſt thou not planted with thy Hands 

A lovely Vine in Heathen Lands? ä 
Did not thy Pow'r defend it round, 
And heav'nly Dews enrich the Ground? 


6 How did the ſpreading Branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs'd the Nations with their Fruit! 
But now, dear Lo R D, look down and ſee 
Thy mourning Vine, that lovely Tre. 


7 Why is its Beauty thus defac'd? 

Why hefe tflou laid her Fences waſte? 

Strangers and Foes againſt her Join, 
And ev'ry Beaſt devours thy Vine. 


8 Return, Almighty Goy, -return; 
Nor let thy bleeding Vineyard mourn : 

TLurn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore; 

We ſhall be fav'd, and figh no more. 


| V 
9 LoxÞ, When this Vine in Canaan grew, 
Thou wert its Strength and Glory too! 


Attack'd in vain by all its Foes, _ 
Till the fair Branch of Promiſe roſe. 


10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of Old to ſhoot 
From David's Stock, from Jacob's Root; 

Himſelf a noble Vine, and we ; 
The leſfer Branches of the Tree. 


* 


PS ALM IXXXI. 166 


u 'Tis thy own Son, and he ſhall ſtand, * 
Girt fn thy Strength, at thy ri end; 
Thy firſt- born Son, -adorn'd and en 
With Pow'r and Grace above the reſt. 


12 Ol for his Sake attend our Cry, * 
Shine on thy Churches leſt they die: 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtor eme 
We ſhall be ſav'd and figh no more. 
ps A L M LXXXL 1, 8-16. 


The Warnings of God to bir People : or; e 
Blangi and Fun ee 41 


5 ING 2 the Laws "aloud: 5 ID 

And make a cheerful Noiſe * 

| Go is our Streng th, our Saviour-Gop, 1 
Let Iſr'el hear his Voice. 0 


2- © From vile Idolatry 11 3 
« Preſerve my Worl ed 3 5 8 W 
« J am the Loan who ſet fre: 
From Slavery and 9 285 | het Wo 


q: Stretch thy Defires 1 
«& And I'll ſupply them 8 8 „„ 
Hut if ye will refuſe ares Gop, - ; 
« If-{r'el will rebel; . . 


4 ul leave them,” faith the #2) 5 
To their own Luſts a Prey, 1 4 1 

« And let them run the dan wr rang 
« *Tis their own choſen ay. 


c *© Yet O! thatall my Saints 
Would hearken to my Voice! 
6“ Soon I would eaſe their ſore Complaints, 
And bid their Hearts rejoice.” 
1 2 


a" 
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6 While I deftroy'd their Foes, e 
„d richly ns my Flock, 
« Ard they ſhould taſte the Stream that Row 
From their eternal Rock,” 


PS A L M LX XXII. 
Gov the ſupreme Governor: or, e warned 


MONG th' Aſſemblies of the Great, 
A greater Ruler takes his Seat ; 
The Gop of Heav'n, as Judge ſurveys 
Thoſe Gods on Earth, and all their Ways, 


2 Why will ye then frame wicked Laws? 

Or why ſupport th' unrighteous Cauſe ? 
When will ye once defend the Poor, 
That Sinners vox the Saints no more? 


They know not, Lon, nor will the . 
: Dar are the Way s in which they go; 1 | 

Their Name of exrtht Gods is vain, 

For they ſhall fall and die like Men. 


4 Ariſe, O Lok p, and let thy Son 
Poſſeſs his Anwerſal Throne, 1 
And rule the Nations With his Rod: Fo 


Hei is our Judge, and. He our On: 


PSALM. LXNN III. . 
4 r again} Per jecutors. 0 


VND Will the Gon of Orts 
Perpetual Silence keep? 
Te Gb of Juſtice hold his ba, 
And let his Veng'auce pr we 


2 Behold what: cpried Snares 
The Men of Miſchief £ Dad + T3 5 
The Men that hate thy Fed and Thee, : 
Lift * W threat W 
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a + Againſt thy hidden Pugzi „„ 

| | Their Counlels they employ, _ YO 
ws And Malice with Ber watchful Bye, 

Purſues them to deſtroy.” ne "++ 


The Noble and the Baſe”, .. © 

; Into thy Paſturcs leap.;_ 3 

67” The Lion and the ſtupic As e 
Conſpire to . e a T ; wilt 916 9! 1 


Come, let us Join,” e 
« To root them e round, 
« Till not the Toms 


6 Awake, Almi gry, ee wed v 1 
And call thy ee 
Give them le 12220 to the. ite, : 

Or ap Te Wabd. 7 563 576 : Hol J 


„ Corning he Mails Ken, 
m 1 ſeek thy 2 
Or elle their ubborn Rage con e 


2 


That they may die ia Shame“ 127 2 
Then ſhall the, 9 7 1 Know, . 1 
That gloxious 4 Word, pr: 5 . 
Jexovan-is thy ow. 855 „„ 


And thou hs Sov? 5 bf LORD. 


PSALM: LXXXIV. Firſ Part. Long Metres 
The. Pliaſure of Public Warſhip. 


TOW. pleaſant, how divinely fü 1 
41 © Lon'd of Hoſts, thy eee 
Wich long Defire my Spirit faints 91 
To meet th! Aſſemblies of thy Sainte... 5 572 Gi 


2 My Fleſh would teſt in thine Abotle, 214 s 
My panting Heart erles put for G 


u 4. „ 


4 


1158 PSALM LXXXIV: 


My. Gov! my 2 why ſhould I be 
So far from all my gon, and Thee? 


3 The Sparrow chooſes. where to reſt, _ 
And for her Young provides her Neſt : 
But will my Gop to Sparrows grant 
That Pleaſure which his Children want? 


4 Bleſt are the Saints, who fit on high, 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty ; 
„Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine abore, 
And all their Work is Praiſe and Love.. 


5 Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace; 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe; 


I 6 Bleft are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet . 


To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 
God is their Strength; and thro” the Road : 


They lean upon their Helper, Gop. 


7 Cheerful they walk with growin Strength, 
Till all ſhall meet in Hear n at kart, 
Till all before thy Face appear, oat 
cn join in nobler en TS. 75 : 


PSALM LXXXIV. Seed Part Tong! Metre 
| Gov and bis Church: or, Grace and Glory... 


REAT Gov arte] while Zion figs 

The Joy that from thy Preſence Pd 
To ſpend one Day with Thee on Eartli,. 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of 1 


2 Might Lerjoy the meaneſt Place 0 a 
unn thy Ry © Goof 1 : 4 bo 


P S AL M IXXxIV. hs 


Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones: of Pow'r, . 
Shou'd tempt my Feet to leave thy r 


3 God 1s our Sun, he makes our Day: | 


God is our Shield, he =_ our V "ws & 
From all th' Aſſaults of Hell and Sin, 
From Foes without, and Foes within. 


4 All needful Grace will Gov beſtow,” 
And crown that Grace with Glory wo 
He gives us all Things, and eee 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


5 O God, our King, whoſe ſov'rei ge 3 
The glorious Hoſts in Heav'n n 
And Devils at thy Preſence fle; 
Bleſt is the Man that truſts in thee: 


1 


p S AL M LXXXIV. N 721 10. 
Paraphras'd i in Common Metre. 


Deligbt in Ordinances of Worſhip : or, e rue. 


e n his aan | 15 1 10. 


I M Y Soul; lere i is the, Place | 
To which thy Gop reſorts! | 

"Tis Heav'n to ſee his ſmiling Face, „ 
Tho' in his earthly Courts. 1 Sy 


2 There the great Monarch of the Skies- - 


* 


1 


” „ 


His ſaving Pow'r difplays,  _ 15 15 
1 Light breaks in _ our Eyes | 
With kind andquick*ning Rays. 


3 With his rich Gifts. the heav'nly Dove 
Deſcends and fills the Place, 
While CR IST reveals his wond'rouy Love, 
And ſheds abroad his Grace. 


5 


1 


$ 1 
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4 There, mig bey God, t) Works declare 
The Secrets of thy "Will ; wn 
And ſtill weleek: 55 Merey wete, 8 


ITT be TI— men MC ao 7 


„ 1. jo 


5 My Hoare an Fleſh as "gy 
While far from-thine Abhode; 

When ſhall L tread thy Courts, and 6. 

My Saviour and my God? : 


6 The Sparrow builds heeſelf a Nea, 
And ſuffers no rem va: 
O make me, like the Sparrows, ht, | 


To dwell but where I lere 7 


7 To fit one Day beneath. thine _ 
"Ant hear 55 gracious . „ 
Exceeds'a whole Eternity | 


_ Employ'd in carnal Joys. 


3 Ls at thy Treſhold I would wait, 
While sus is within, 
Rather than fill a Throne 1 
Or live rei e 1 ep i 6: 


3 PR 


For one ble — at thy i ae 
Id as them PEN b Tn | 
7 8 A L M. LXXXIV. A this: 4b Plalm, 
Longing for the Houſe of rand E 


4 ODD of. the Worlds above, . 
How pleaſant. and: how. 4. 


The Dwelln s of thy Love, | 
Thy VOTE emples are? 


7 S ALM un 


To thine Abade: | cn SW 
With warm Defires 2 5 
To ſee my SG ĩðè | 6! 


2 The Sparrow' for her Yowng, + cc 
With Pleaſure ſeeks a Neſt: 
Aud wand ing Swallows log 
To find their wonted Reſt: 15 10 
My Spirit faintt Hat »þ 
With equal Zeal, ' aa ne 3 * 
To riſe and dwell e eee 
b Among thy Saints. LS $f na 


O happy Souls that e iT 
: Where Gop rd i | 
O happy Men that pa 664 607” 
Their conſtant Service t ere! , 
They praiſe Thee ſtin : "4; 45 9 | = 
And happy they 5 551 D {3 5 
That love the Wer, e ee 
To Z1on' 8 Hill! 1 T1084.) P 


They go from Stren to Stren thy N 
5 Thro' Sits dark d Tears, 5 3 
Till each arrives at leng FE 
Till each in Heav'n appears: Sb 

Oo glorious Seat, EE "4: 0] 2 F x 

When Gon our Ling: / A een TE 

Shall thither 8 20k 004] 

Our OG F cet? e R809 IRA 


[1 


% 
x * 
8 6 N 1 2 
8 I e 
N N ” 
« £ | 
2 2 n f 5 * 
: C 3 
8 - ve es 4 
4a” by 


: To, 8 one „ FEW 2 
Where Gov and Saints abide, 5 8 Do 
Affords diviner J 1%¹ᷓ 
Than W Da. befde: a? 9 no 


PSALM. LAXXF, 


Where Gor reſorts. e 
T love it more N 

To keep the. Door, 2 
Than ſhine in Courts. 


6 God is our Sun and Shield, 5490 © 
Our Light and our:Defence 3 | 
With ifts his Hands are ell d. N 
We draw our: Bleflings anne n 

He ſhall beſtow port . 
On Jacob's Race 

Peculiar Grace | - 5 | 

And Glory 00% % % 


7 The Loxp his People loves „ 7 
His Hand no Good- wichbolds a oy 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 8 O 
| From pure and pious Seu: 

Thrice happ „„ 
O Gop of let, . 
Whoſe Spirit ae 

| Alone 1 in Thee ! 1 80 


P 5 A L M. berpv: 187 Firſt "AY 


Waiting for an Anſwer to Prayer :. or, Deliverantt 
begun and compleated. 5 


ORD, chou haſt call'd thy Grace to mie 
Tho haſt revers'd our heavy Doom: 
So Gop forgave when Ift'et finn; d, 
And brought his wan@ring Captives home. 


2 Thou haft begun to ſet us free, 

And made th y herceſt Wrath abate: 
Now let our flearts be turn'd to Thee, 

And thy Salvation be complete, 


3 Revive our dying Graces, Lord, 
And let thy Saints in Thee 8 118 


— 
A 1 N 
* 


1 8 ; 
: Us 
4 


Make, known c Track. fulfil thy Word 4 11 
We wait for Praiſe to tune our Voice., oT 


4 We wait to hear what Gop, ws. 
He'll ſpeak and give his People | sace : ß 
But let chem run no more aſtray, 

Leſt his returning Wrath inereaſe 455 9385 - 


pS ALM LXXXV. re 9, K. rr N 
| Salvation by Ennis. „ 


f ALVATION i is for ever nigh... - 
8 The Souls that fear and truſt Is Lede, 

And Grace deſcending from on high, 

Freſh Hopes of Glory ſhall afford. 


2 Mercy, and Trauth on Barth are met, 
Since CHR 15 the Lo came down fromHear 'nþ 


By his Obedience ſo complete, : 
Juſtice is pleas'd, and Peace is giy n. 9, 1 


Nom Truth and Honour ſhall abound, | 
Religion dwell on Earth again, 


1 


And heav'nly Influence bleſs the aa 

In our Redeemer's gentle Reign: >: n 
4 His Righteouſneſs, is ne before, x q 7a8 £ 

To give us free Tov your to Gov, 1 2 e Ga 


Our wand'ring Feet ſhall ſtray no more; 
But mark his TOE 8 keep the Road... 


PSALM. LXXXVI. ne. _ 
A general Cong of Praiſe to Go. 


45 


MONG the Princes, earthly Gods, 8 


+ 
.* 


There's none hath Pow'r ivine 155 

Nor is their Nature, mighty Load! IA. 7 
Nor are their Works like thine. © wales . 

2 The Nations thou haſt made; ſhall bring, 3 Es 
Their 6 thy: Throne; 5 
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& tad Cenniles united inthe Chriftian . : 
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For thou den gen wondrous Thins, 
| For thou' art Go alone. 


3 Lond, I would walk with holy Feet; 
Teach me thine heav*nly Ways 1 
And my poor fcatter'd"Thougfits unifte 
Is Gop my Fathers Praiſe. 


Great is thy Mercy, and my 5 
* Shall thoſe ſweet Wander . Do, 

How by thy Grace my finking Soul 
Roſe from the 1 Hell RA Vi 


PS A L N LV. 
7 he Cbure lu tbi Birthplace of the 55 


5 


Foundations for bis heav'nl 
Fe likes the Tents of Jacob well, 
But Rill in Zion loves to dwell. 


2 His Mercy viſits ev'ry Houſe 1 | 
That pay their Night and Morning Vor, 
But makes a more delightful Stay 
Where Churches meet to praiſe and pray. 


3 what Glories were defcrib'd oe old! 15 

What Wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou City of our Go»-below, ©. { 
Th Fame ſhalb Tyre and Epypt know. 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and. Greek and Jew,” 
* Shall there begin their Lives anew: F 4 
Angels and Men ſhall j join to fing 


The Hill where living Waters ſpring. _ 


5 When Gop makes up his laſt Account 
Of Natives in his Mount, 


91 0 bis ; earthly, Temple la ie 
ral "7 *y | 


* „ 1 „ 4 x 


ej 


"3 
Tet 4% © 


'*Twill be- an Honour: tq a 
As one new-born, or nourif d. there! 


920.8 5 5 N 1 mJ 25 1 
PSA L M. LXXXT 


ſhe Covenant mud wirkGuntiver or the e Did. 


Die in Er 19 1:4, or 
] Fon e ver ſhall mx Song Ry 0D 


Mercy and Trath for wa e 1 28 
Like Heay? n, ede h bland, 


« With thee my Cob'nant firſt is males 7 [ 
« Tn theebſhall dying Sinners lire, lt 
« Glory and S2 are thing;ro B. 


% Be thou my Prophet, bey it 11 
« Thy Children ſhalt be ever ble? - - 
„Thou art my choſen King n 
« Shall ſtand eternat likeimy/ownl © 


„So much my Image or my Love: 
« Celettiak Pow'rs thy Subjects are; 2 K 
« Then what can Earth to thee compare? 


5 To guard my Ah. Ne to cruſh my Foes, | _— 
nos Aud rals rim Te: in Throne, 2 
« Was but a Shadow of my Son.” a 


6 Now ler che Church rejoice and! | oy 
Jzsus her Saviour and her King: 
Angels his heav*nly Wonders thow,- 


And Saints pred his "PRI below.” 


L342 


\ "5; "oh. * 
# * 
, * * 
* S 2 
4+ = . 
„ 


4 © There*s none of all my Sdus above 01 20-3 


* 


£ 


2 Thus to his: Son he ſware, and fad. 5 


* 


520 David, my. Serxant, Whom IEcheſe, 1 


83 


1 Bs: A 5 M . 


FSAL M LXXXIX. Firſt Part. 
' The Faithfulneſs of Ro b. 


5 eee ee ſhall ſhow . 
The Mercies the * 4 is 


1 make ſueceedin 8 Ages kno 
How faithful is his 


2 The ſacred Fruths his Lips pronounee,. « 
Shall firm as Heav'n endure: | 

And if he ſpeak-a Promiſe once, 
Th' eternal Grace is ſure. 


3 How long the Race of David held 
Tube promis d Jewiſh Throne 
But there's a nobler Cov'nant ſeal'd-- | 
To David's greater Son. 


4 His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs - | 
A Throne above the Skies; - 
The meaneſt Subject of his "ey - 
Shall to that Glory riſe, . | 


5 LorD Gop of Hoſts, thy wond' rous wa 
Are ſung by Saints above; - - 
And Saints on Earth their rrp raiſe. 
Tos chine unchanging Love. 


7 8 ALM LxXXIX. 5, Ec. Second Part 


The Power and My Wy of Gov: or, Reverenia 
EE ond vr 
by 1 N 7 ITH Rev renee let the paints ap 
And bow before the Loxp; rer 


"Dy high Commands with Rey! eee 
And tremble at his Word. 150 


A 1 terrible de Glories bel 


Hew bright thing Armies ſhine 6 


PS A LM LXXXIX. 1 


ehe Where is the Pow'r that vies with Thee? 
; Or Truth compar'd with thine? 
;, The Northern Pole and Southern reſt. 
On thy ſu day . Hand; 
Darkneſs an rom Eaſt to Weſt 
Move round at t thy Command. 


f Thy Words the ra ging Winds controul,./ 
j nd rule the doi 88 Deep: 
Thou mak'ft the ſleeping Billows * 

The rolling Billows ſleep. 


; Heav'n, Earth, and Air, and FRO are things. 
And the dark World of Hell 3. 

How did thine Arm in Ha thine, 
When Egypt durſt rebel 


6 Juſtice and vdgment are thy Throne, . 
Yet:wond'rous is thy Grace 
While Truth and Mercy . in . - 
Invite us near thy. Face. 1 


PAL M LXXXIK,.. CY | Think Pans. 
A Bleffed Goſpel. \ 4. 
BEST the Souls that hear and bow . 
The. Goſpels joyful Sound 3; - © 


Peace hall attend the Paths they * 
And Light their Steps ſurround. 


2: Their Joy ſhall bear: their Spirits u uns 1 M "4 0 
Thro' their Redeemeris Name! 
His: Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope. 3 


** 


Nor Satan dares condemmnmn 11 | 

3 The Lox», our Glory and Defence. 1 5 
e ir and Salvation gives? ap SR 
Hr'el, 5 King for ever 8 7 5 8 45 2 
Thy OD "op ever lires. 12 B22 1 pn, 


— 


"a 


PSALM. LXXXIX 4 > Shots 75 
CnRIST' Mediatorial Kingdom: or, His divine 


and human N ature. d 


EAR what the Lork | in Viſton IR 


| And made his Mercy: known: 
66 Sinners, behold your Help is laid 
On my Almighty e 


3 Le er the Man my Wiſdom choſe 1 


Ge r Hoe Race; A fone 2g 
= "His Hea my holy Oil o erflows, Ten 


% The ref wy Grace. 


4 


People's better King 
« My Arm ſhall beat his Rivals-down, 5 


. High ſhall he reign on Davids te, 


„And ſei Ene. Subjects bring 


5 My Truth ſhall guard him in his way. 


“ With Me x by y his Side, VERT 


White in my Name thro' Fart 
4 He Mall . in Triumph ride. 


* 


He ſhall for ever w n 
© Call me his Rock, his high dose. SS 


5 Me for his Father and his Gon J 19 


PSs 
Sf 


« And Pl ſupport my Son. 1 7 1K 


6 © My firſt-born Son array'd in om 
At my righit Hand ſhall ſit: 


« Beneath him Angels-know ine, 1 


„% And Monarchs at his Feet. 4 


7 © My Covenant ſtands for ever faſt : 
7 „My Promiſes are ſtrong: 


| * GN as the Heav'ns his Throne ſhall ung 


„His Seed endure as long.“ 8 


* 


er 
4 


— 


— 
- 


** SAL * 1 vx. 179 


* . I 3 ”"” {© 


| * 3 et 4. 


PSA L M Ik 30, &c. Fifth Part: 


The Covenant of . unchangeable : or, Afflidions 


 avithour R. U 
F A N 
1 ö 5 „ a, 1 1 


7ET, (faith A a yo 9 if David's Rees, 

The Children of my Son, 

4 ghohld break my Laws, abuſe my e 
And tempt mine Anger dawn ;, 3 


0 Their Sins I'll viſit with the . 1 
And make their Folly ſmart: 

% But I'll nat ceaſe to, be their God. 
Nor from my Truth de part. 5 


gs My. Cov'nant I will ne'er rev key. i 268 . 
But keeg my Grace in mind) 
And what eternal Love hath — 


Eternal Truth ſhall F 7 + 
4 * Once have I ſworn,. ( need na — a 
And pledg d my[Holjaeſs, : nh 
“To ſeal the 285 Promiſe fure, 
To David and his Race.! 1 


10 The Sun ſhall ſes his ing iſe 
* And ſpread from Sea ko Sea, TY 
Long as 15 travels round the Kies, 
To give the Natibns Day. attk“ T7 q 


$ © as the Moon. that Flies, the, Ni 
His Kingdom ſh ſhall « endure, - 


6 Til che f d Laws of Shade 7205 7 2% 
Shall be obſer no more. 205 ” 


i Her 4 # 1 + 
4 * 6 8 


15 r „ 
. 1 i 


2 


180 PS A E M EXXXIX. 


P S ALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Sixth Pin; 
Long Metre. 


Mortality and Fi 1. 


A Funeral Pſalm. 


Emember, LorD, our mortal State, 

How fair our Life! how ſhort the Date! 
Where is the Man that draws his Breath 5 
Safe from Diſeaſe, ſecure from Death? 


2 Loxy, while we ſee whole Nations die, 
Our Fleſh and Senſe repine and cry, 
« Muſt Death for- ever rage and reign? 
% Or haſt · thou made Mankind in vain? 


2 Where is thy Promiſe to the Juſt; 
« Are not thy Servants turn'd to Duſt ?“ 
But Faith forbids theſe moarnful Sighs, 
And ſees the fleeping Duſt ariſe. 


* Dan glorious Hour, that dreadful Day, . 


s the Reproach of Saints away, 
My clears the Honour. of thy Word 
8 our gs and bleſs the Lon p. 


P 5 A-LM- LXXXIxX. 24% b. Laſt Part; 
A4 s the 11 zin Pſalm. | 


Life; Drath; and the: Reſurrettion. 


HIN, mi; hty Gom, on feeble Man ! 
How few is Hours how ſhort his Span! 
' Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 
* can ſecure his vatal Breath p 
inſt the bold Demands of Death 2 
ith Skill to fly, or Pow r to fave? 


3: Loxm; ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
24 eee wy made - 


— 


11. 


E 


* 


P 8 A 2 5 * 


4 For Sickneſs, Sorrow, and the Duſt Py: 6) 13 
Are not thy Servants Day by Day „ 
gent to their Graves and turn'd to Clay 7 

Loxp, where's thy Kindneſs to the j uſt? 


3 Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his Seed, a heav'nly Crown? = 
But Fleſh. and Senſe indulge Duke 2 180 2 
For ever bleſſed be the Loxo? 2 
That Faith can read his holy Word, 77 
And find a\ReſurreQion-there. 


For ever bleſſed be he Lans t of f J 
Who gives his Saints a long ni 11 
For all their Toil, Reproach and Pans 
Let all below, and all above,. i 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous Lore, 1 
And each repeat FO. Amen. F550 


E — 


PSALM. XC. | Long lie, gh 
Man mortal, and Goo: ternal. | i iT 5 


223 nee 83201154 6 


EA mournful Song at a ee ; { ME] 3 


20! ev'ry Ape, eternal Gop! © 

1 hou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode; 
High was thy Throne ere Heav'n was made, 
Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. * L 


2 Long hadſt thou reign'd ere Time began, 7 
Or Duſt was faſhion d into Mann 
And long thy Kingdom ſhall endure, * | 
When Kart and Time ſhall be no more." 


3 But Man, weak Man, is/born to die, va 
Made up of Guilt and Vanity: 8h 
Thy dreadful Sentence, Loxp, was jus, 32 


A 


= Return, ye Sinners, to your Duſt,” : Na 


82 


855 P 8 A 4 M 


A thouſand of our Years amount e 
carce to a Day i in thy p e - „„ 

Like Yeſterday's departed Li 

Or tlie laſt Watch of. endlefs 


Pave.” 5 


5 Death, like an overflowing Stream, 
Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream; 
An empty Tale; a Morning Flow'r, 
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour.] 


6 [Our Age to Seventy Years is ſet: 
How ſhort the Term! how frail the Stare? 
And if to Eighty we arrive, 
We rather $i gh and groan than live. 


7 But O how oſt thy Wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected Years! 
Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread; 
We fear the Pow r that ſtrikes us dead. 


8 Teach us, © Lon p, how frail is Man; 
And kindly lengthen out our a, | 
Till a wife Care of Piety 
Fim us to 144 dwell with bee. 


PSALM xc. 13. Firt Part ae e 
x : Man rail, 20 Gov wernal.. 10 


1 UR God, our Help in A aft, 
Our Hope for Years to he 5 
Our Shelter from the 8 1 
And our eternal Home. 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Tone 
Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure | = 
Sufficient is thine: i ther 1 
And dur Defense is ſure. 415 


TI 


ps A L M XC. 


Before the Hills in Order ſtood, _ 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 


From everlaſting thou art Gop, 
To endleſs Years the ſane. 


Thy Word eommands our Fleſh to Dutt, 
Return, ye Sons of Men:“ 

All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 
And turn to Earth again. 


| A thouſand Ages i in thy Sight 
Are like an Ev'ning gone; 
Short as the Watch that ends 5 Night, - 


Before the riſing Sun. F © 


þ {The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
With all their Lives and Cares, 
Are carry'd downwards by the 187 25 

And loſt in following Years. 


> Time, like an ever-rollivg Stream, 


Bears all his Sons away; 5 
They fly, forgotten, as a Dream ang „„ 
Dies at the op'ning Day. by "It, " ba 
2 2 
Like flow'ry Fields the Nations Band, 
Pleas'd with the Mornin 55 . 
The Flow' rs beneath the 's Hand | 
Lie with'ring ere tis N right] 1 bg 
N 123 5 
Our God, our Help i in; Ages. Hr gh 
Our Hope for. Years to come, 
Be thou our Guard while nies u. 18, 10 
And our eternal Home. : 128 299% 5 150 0 
. 5 LEN bs 7 96 Þ > 7 1 24 
1 [oY vid vial + CY FE „ 2e , 100 15 
ov66 on 219H0H ot ͤ 3 
4 + 1 k dis 2 25 J 758 * gen 7 l 
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S 


SAL M XC. 


PSALM XC. 8, Moon 10% 2. Second Pa 
ommon Metre. _ 

iInfirmities and Mortality the Exe 'of Sin: or = 
ola Age, and eee fer We. 


f 


' ORD, if thine Eyes ſarvey our Fault, 
And Juſtice grows ſevere, 

Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thought | 
And burns beyond our Fear. | 


2 Thine Anget turns our Frame to Den: : 
By one Offence to Thee, 
Adam, with all his Sons, have loſt 
Their Immortality. 


3 Life, like a vain Amuſement. flies „ 
A Fable or a Song: For 3 . 

By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, 
Nor can our Joys be long 


4 Tis but a few whoſe Days amount 
To threeſcore Vears and ten; 5 
And all beyond that ſhort Account 
Is Sorrow, Toil, and Pain. 


5 [Our Vitals with laborious Strife 5 CN + 
Bear up the crazy Load, „ 

nd drag thofe wo Nemains of 1 Lite | 
Along Fon tireſome Road. 3 Jo 11 o .a0154 16. 


6 Alm hty GoD, reveal thy Lore, 

not thy Wrath alone; . 

0 — our ſweet Experience prore 
The Mercies of thy Throne! 


85 1 Our Souls would learn the heav 'nly Art, 


T' improve the Hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer Part, 
"And live e the Grave, 55 

e e 


PSALM xc. its 


PSALM XC. ver. 13, &c. Third part. Com. Metre. | 
Breathing after Heaven. 


ETURN, O Gop of Love, 3 
Earth is a tireſome Place: 


How lon ſhall we thy Children mourn. 
Our Ablenee from thy F 


2 Let Heav'n ſucceed our painful Years: : 

Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe : 
And in Proportion to our Tears, 
So make our Joys increaſe. - 


; Thy Wonders to thy Servants ſhow, 55 
Make thy own Work compleat; 
Then ſhall our Souls thy Glory know, 
And own thy Love is great. | 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne 
In all thy Beauty, Lok ; 3 
And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 


g | 


Ps A L M XC. ver. 5, 10, 1 2. Short Metre. : 
The Frailty and Shortneſs of Lift. 


I © RD, what a feeble Piece 


Is this our mortal Frame? 5 


Our r Life how poor a Trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the Name! 


Alas, the brittle Clay 
That built our Body firſt ! 

And ev'ry Month, and ev'ry 3 
Tis mould'ring back to Duſt. 


3 Our Moments fly apace, „ 
Nor will our Minutes ſta ?: . 
Juſt like a Flood our haſty Days V 

Are ſweeping N 


e 


186 PS A bs M xCI. 


Well, if our Days muſt fly, | 
Weill keep their End in Sight, 5 
We'll ſpend them all in Wiſdom's Way, 

And let them ſpeed their F light. 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This Life's tempeſtuous Se: 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore _—_ 
Of bleſt ONT | 


PSALM XC 1-97 Firn Part. = 
Safety in public Diſeaſes and Dangers. - 


' E that hath made his Refuge Gov, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure Abode; 
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at Night ſhall reſt his Head. 


2 Then will I lay... My Gop, thy Power 
Shall be my Fortreis, and my Tower: 
„I, that am form'd of feeble Duſt,  - © 
« Make thine Almighty Arm my Truſt,” , 


3; Thrice happy Man! Thy Maker's Care 
Shall keep thee from the Fowler” s Snare; 5 
Satan the Fowler, who betrayhys 
Unguarded Souls a thouſand Ways. a 


4 Juſt as a Hen protects her Brood | 

*F rom Birds of Prey that ſeek their Blood, 
Under her Feathers ; ſo the Logy 
Makes his own Arm his Reople's Guard. 


If burning Beams of Noon conſpire 

To dart a peſtilential Fire. 

God is their Life, his Wings are 8 
To ſhield them with an healthful Shade. 


| 5 4 If Vapours with malignant Rreath- | -- 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter nc e 


e 


Iſr'el is ſafe: The poiſon'd Air . 
Grows bk if =P I's God be clin. Mt 


PAuSs E. 


J What tho? a begebe ee 
ge thy right Hand ten thouſand A 
Thy Gop his choſen People ſaves 
Amongſt the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 


8 So when he ſent his Angel down $7 
To make his Wrath in Egypt known, 
And ſlew their Sons, his careful Eye 
Paſs'd all the Doors of Jacob by. : 


9 But if the Fire, or Plague, or Sword, 
Receive Commiſſion from'the Lo 155 
To ſtrike his Saints among the reſt, 2 | 
Their very Pains and Deaths are leſt. TS 


30 The Sword, the Peſtilence, or Fire, | 
Shall but full their beſt Defire ; © 
From Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 


And: nag my: See on to thee. 


PSA LM Xcl. 916. Seconds 


Profs . 5 Death, Guard of Ra: Victory and. 
or ele FOE verance. 


2 e af Men, A feeble. Race, 
Expos'd to ev*ry Snare, ; 5 
Come, make the Loxd your e Wee Sp 
And try and traſt; his. Care. . - + ** 


2 No Ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 


Dr if the Plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the Wicked down to Hell, 


T will raiſe his Saints on high. | 
3 He'll give his Angels Charge to keep 


_ Your Feet in all your Ways: 
VV 


„ PSALM xc. 


To watch your Pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy Days. 


4 'Their Hands ſhall bear you, leſt you fall, 
And daſh againſt the Stones: 
Are they not Servants at his Call, 
And ſent © attend his Sons? 


5 Adders and Lions ye ſhall tread ; 
The Tempter's Wiles defeat; 
He that hath broke the Serpent's Head, 
Puts him beneath your Feet. 


6 © Becauſe on me they ſet their Love, 
« I'll ſave them, ſaith the Logd; 
I'll bear their joyful Souls above 
PDeſtruction and the Sword. 


= 7 © My Grace ſhall anſwer when they call 5 
x In Trouble FI] be nigh : 
My Pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
« And raiſe them when they die. 


8 Thoſe that on Earth my Name have known, 

I'll honour them in Heavin; _ 

«© "There my Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 
** And. endleſs Life be BY; Mc 


p S ALM Kell. Firſt Part. 
4 PJalm fer the Loxp's Day. | 


\" WEET. 3 is the Work, my Gon, my King, | 

To praiſe thy Name; give Thanks and ling, 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning-light, 
As talk of al thy Truth at ! Night. 8 


2 Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, . 
No mortal Care ſhall ſeize my Breaſt ; 
O may my Heart in Tune be found, 
Like David's — of 8 8 88 1 


PSALM XCII. 189 


3 My Heart ſhall triumph in my Lot . 
11 bleſs his Works, and bleſs. his Word- 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy Counſels! how divine! 


Fools never raiſe their Thoughts ſo highs 
Like Brutes they live, like Brutes they die: 

Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 
Blaſts them in everlaſting Deatl.: 7c 


5 But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part, 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart, 
And freſh = jp of Joy are ſhed, 

Like holy Oil, to cheer my Head. 


6 Sin (my worlt Enemy before) 
Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more * 


My inward Foes ſhall all be ſlaing 
Nor Satan break my Peace again. „ = | 


Then ſhall I ſce, and hear, and know,!. 
All I deſir d or wiſh'd below; 
And ev'ry Pow'r find ſweet Employ 
In that l World of Joy. | 


PSALM erl. t i . Saen Pit, 
The Churth ji the Garden of Gov. yy 


' ORD, tis a pleaſant Thing to na 
In Gardens planted by thy Hand; 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen, 
Like a young Cedar freſh and green. 


2 There grow thy Saints in Faith and Lon, 17 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above ES: 27S 
Not Lebanon, with all its Trees, - 7 
Yields ſuch a comely Sight as theſe, = 5 


3 The Plants of Grace ſhall ever lire 
(Nature decays, but Grace muſt e 


1 3 


19 PS AL M Xin. 


Time, that doth all Things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh, ſtrong and fair. 


4 Laden with Fruits of Age, they ſhew 
The LoxD is holy, juſt and true: 
None that attend his Gates ſhall find 
A FR unfaithful or unkind. 


FSALM XCIII. 1ſt Metre. As the 100th Plalm. 


The eternal and Sovereign God. 


1 Exovan reigns: He dwells in Light, 

Girded with Majeſty and Might: 

The World, created by his ok. 
Still on its firſt Foundation ſtands. 


2 But ere this ſpacious World was made, 
Or had its firſt Foundation laid, 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the ever-living GOD. 


3 Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, _ 
And aim their Rage againſt the Skies 
Vain Floods that aim their Rage ſo hight 
At thy Rebuke the Billows die. „ 


4 For ever ſhall thy Throne endure; 3 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 5 
Andi everlaſting Holineſs „ 
Becomes . of thy Grace. Hh 


PSALM XOIII. 2d Metre. As the old oth Pſalm, 


3 -* [* HE Lok b of Glory reigns: he reigns on high; 
His Robes of State areStrength and Oy + 


This wide Creation roſe at his Command,. 
Built by his Word, and *ſtabliſh'd by his Hand: 
Long ſtood his Throne ere he began Creation, 
And his own Godhead is the n T Gungation, 


\ 


2 God is thi teria Ki Wt Foes in vain 
| Raiſe their Rebellions to confound thy Reign: 
In vain the Storms, in vain the Floods ariſe, | 
And roar, and toſs their Waves againlt the Skies: 
. Foamingat Heav'n they rage with wild Commotion, 
But Heav'ns high Arches icorn the ſwelling Ocean. 


; Ye Tempeſts, rage no more; ye Floods, be ſtill, 
And the mad World fabmiſſive to his Will: 


Firm are his Promiſe. and ſtrong his Hand : 
| See his own Sons, when they appear before him, 
Bow at is F e and with SEAL adore him. 


P 5 4 1 9 vent. Thi Metre. z q 


1 HE 1 0 45 reigns, 5 
And royal State maintains, > £ % rx 
His Head with awful. Glories crown d; WP 
Array'd in Robes, oft Light, ti 7; 250k 
Begirt with ſov'reign M 5 +] 
And Rays of Majeſty aroun 


2 Upheld by thy Donn . 
The World ſecurely ſtands; . 
And Skies and Stars obey thy Wo rd: Te 
Thy Throne was fix'd on Hg bo. 8 
Before che ſtarry Sky ENS 14 © 
Eternal i is thy Kingdom, Lonp. „„ | 


47 


f J % 
"* y " oy * 
1 
* * 
2 


; To Vain ths noily "Croud, | 5 
Like Billows ere and loud, . 
Againſt thine Empire / rage and rore: 2 chm =, 
In, vain with angry Spite, e 
The ſurly Nations ooo 2 OO 
And daſh like Waves againſt the Sr l 
14 x 


$ 


192 Pp SALM xciv. 


4 Let Floods and Nations rage,. 
And all their Pow'rs engage: 
Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky); 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
| Shall beat their Madneſs down ; 
Thy Throne for ever ſtands on . 


5 Thy Promiſes are true, 
Thy Grace is ever new: 
There fix'd thy Church ſhall ne er remove; 
Thy Saints with holy Fear 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 
And ſing thine everlaſting Love. 


Repeat the fourth Stanza to complete the Tune. 


PSALM XCIV. 1, 2, 7-14. Firſt Part. 
hs aints chaſtiſed, and Sinners deſtroyed: or, enen 


A, tions, 


Gov, to ain Revvige belongs, 
Prochim thy Wrath aloud ; 
Let ſov'reign Pow*r redreſs our . 
Let Juſtice ſmite the Proud. 


2 They ſay, The Lok p nor ſees nor hears" 
When will the Fools be wiſe? _ 

Can he be deaf, who form'd their Ears? 
Or blind, who made their Eyes? 


3 He knows their i impious Thoughts are vain, 
And they ſhall feel his Pow'r; 
His Wrath "hall pierce their Souls MA Pain, 
In ſome ſurpriſing Hour. 


4 But if thy Saints deſerve Rebuke, 
Thou haft a gentler Rd; 
Thy Providences and thy Book, 
Shall make them know 2 Gn 


\ 


PSALM XCIV.. 9g) 


c Bleſt is the Man thy Hands chaſtiſq̃, 
And to his Duty draw: _ bled 32) 
Thy Scourges make thy Children wiſe, bd 
When they forget thy Law. | 


6 But God will ne'er caſt off his Saints, 
Nor his own Promiſe break: 
He pardons his Inheritance, 
For cheir Redeemer” 8 Sake. | 


vs AL M XCIV. 16-43. _ Second Part. 


God our Support and Comforts or, Deliverance from 
T7, emptation and TCO W ae. 


WO will ariſe and | plead my Right : vii 
Againſt my num'rous Foes, _. 8 
While Eat and Fell their Force unite, 

And all my Hopes oppoſe? _ 


2 Had not the Lok p, my Rock; my Help, | 
' Suſtain'd my fainting Head, 
My Life had now in Silence dwelt, 
My Soul amongſt the Dead. 


; © Alas! my fliding Feet!“ I ed 
« Thy Promiſe was my Prop 

Thy Grace ſtood conſtant by my dae, $f 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 


While Multitudes of mournfut Thoughts | Va 2 
Within my Boſom roll? . 

Thy boundleſs Love forgives my. F zul, Ro” 
hy Comforts cheer my Soul. 


5 Powers of Iniquity may riſe,” 1 
And frame pernicious Laws 
But God, my Refuge, rules the Skies; 

He will defend my Cauſe. 


1 5 


DS 


* f 1 8 A LN ˖ 


6 Let Malice vent her Rage aloud, 

Let bold Blaſphemers ſcoff; - 2, 

The Lox our Gop ſhall: Judge on Proud, 95 
* And cut the Sinners off. Mo 

PSALM XCVY. Common Metre. | 

..4 P/alm before Prayer. OIL 


\ ING to the Lon p Jenovan's 8 
And in his Strength rejoice; 
When his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted be our Voice. 


2 Wich Thanks approach bis awful Sight, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſing; 

The LoRp's a Gop of boundleſs. Might, 
The whole Creation's King! 


3 Let Princes hear, let Angels know 

How mean their Natures „„ 
Thoſe Gods on high and Gods 1 : 

When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth, with its Caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand ; 
He fix'd the Sea what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


5 Come, and with humble Souls adore ; 
5 Come, kneel before his Face; 
O may the Creatures of his Pow'r 
Be Children of his Grace ! 


'6 Now is the Time: He bends his Rar, 


And waits for your Requeſt; b 
Come, leſt he rouſe his Wrath and ſwear, | 7 


5 ve 0 not ſee my Reſt.“ 
De 


PSA LM XCV. Short Metre. | 
AP alm before Sermon. je : 


1 \OME, Gund his Praiſe abroad... 
And Hymns of Glory e 


Jeuo va is the doviteign Gobi 1k; 
The univerſal King. „„ 
2 He form'd the Deeps e „ 3 


He gave the Seas their Bound: 
The wat'ry Worlds are all his o.] u #5 5 
And all the ſolid Ground. 


e U3 & 

Come, warſhip at his Weben ron e I 
Come, bow before the e 15:1 | ay & 
We are his Works and not our:awn; > 
He form'd 92 by his Word. „ 

4 1 nord: his Voice, wet en; : 
Nor darè provoke his Rod: . N e 
Come, like the People of his Choice, by 

And own your gracious ae 1 85 RY 

Y ff , 

5 ue if your Ears refuſo * CF : 
The Language of his Grace,” "7 2 


And Hearts grow Hard, like ftubborn. Jews, 1 

That e Race: IS TD 

6. FRE Foro i in Veng' ance. deft... . eg kw, 

Will lift bis Hand and ſwear, up Hel, 

« You that deſpiſe. my promis'd Reſt, 
. have no Portion there.“ 


Ta $ ALM REV. 1 2 5 . Long Metre. “ 
Canaan . Fog Unbelief > or, 4 TON to 


* del:ying Sinner. 1 


"= 


ME. let our Voices j join to raiſe bc 
4 ſacred Song of e Praiſe; ; Sk: ks 


96 PSALM Xcl 


Gop is a ſov'reign King, rehearſe | | 
His Honour in exalted Verſe. 


2 Come, let our Souls addreſs the Lon p, 

7 Who fram'd our Natures with his Word; 
He is our Shepherd; we the Sheep 
His Mercy choſe, his Paſtures keep. 

3 Come, let us hear his Voiee to-day ; 
The Counſels of his Love obey; 


# 


Nor let our harden'd Hearts renew L 
The Sins and Plagues that Iſr'el knew. 
| 4 Ifrel, that ſaw his Works of Grace, Y 
_ 7 Touned their Maker to his Face; EE 
| A faithleſs unbelieving Brood, Te 5 
That tir'd the Patience of their Gov. N 
| 5 Thus faith the Loxp, © How falſe they revel Ml” 
Forget my Pow'r ; abuſe my Love: 
Since they deſpiſe my Reſt, I ſwear; 8 
46 Their Feet ſhall never enter there.“ . 
6 [Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread. 
And view thoſe ancient Rebels Ar 1 a 


Attend the offer d Grace ws Te 

Nor loſe the Blefling by Delay. „„ - 
7 Seize the kind Promiſe, white it 3 

3 march to Zion's heav'nly Gates: „ 
Believe, and take the promis d Oy On 
Obey, and be for ever Diet: 7 N > ] 


| 
| 
| 


PSALM: XCVI. ver. 1, 10, Ce. Com. 


| | Cantor” s ferft and ſecond Coming, OD 
» QING to the Lonp, ye diſtant Lands, 
Ye Tribes of ev'ry Tongue: | T 


His new-diſcover'd Grace demands 5 T 


A vew and noble Song. 4 
o+- 


day to the Nations, Jesus E : 
| Gop's'own Almighty Son; 

His Pow'r the ſinking World udaias, 
And Grace ſurrounds his Throne. 


Let Heav'n proclaim the joyful Day, : 


Joy thro? the Earth be ſeen; 
Let Cities ſhine in bright Array; 
And Fields in cheerful Green. 


Let an unuſual Joy ſurpriſe 
The Iflands of the Sea: 

Ve Mountains ſink, ye 18 ris, 
Prepare the Lox b his Way. 


zehold he comes! he comes to blen 
The Nations as their Goo ? 

To ſhew the World his Rigkiovnlimeh,! 
And ſend his Truth abroad. 


3 


but when his Voice ſhall Miſe the Dead, 1 


And bid the World draw near, 
How will the guilty: Nations dread 
To ſee their Jad ge . 


PSALM XCVI. as the 19 Pls 


The Gop of the Gentiltss 
ET all the. Earth thair 3 


To fing the choiceſt Pſalms of Praiſeg 


* = ö ; * ; 


197 


To ſing and bleſs IEHOVAH's Name: 3 


His Glory let the Heathens know, 
His Wonders to the te ow, 5 
And all his ſaving Work proclaim? a 


The Heathens know thy Glor , Loxy * 
The wond' ring Nations read t ty Word: 
La Britain is . 35 


8 


T 


r 2 : 
Y 5 * 


ci 
3 * 


1 
5 
. 
= 


3 
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198 P 8 A L. M XII. 


Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid | -  - : f 
To Gods which mortal Hands have made: . 
Our Maker is our Gop alone 


3 He fram'd the Globe, he built the Sky, 

He made the ſhining Worlds on high, £4 

And reigns complete in Glory there; ' 

His Beams are Majeſty and: ww. A | _ 5 2b 
His Beauties how divinely i, ai 14 

His Temple how divinely fair! 


1 


A 


4 Come, the great Day, the glorious mie" 
When Earth ſhall feel his ſaving Pow'r, 
And barb'rous Nations fear his Name: ” 
Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
The Beauty of his Holineſss 
And in his Courts his rom proclaim. ST 


8 


23232 
rr r . 


\ 


PSA L N xXOVII. ver. 5 Fir pa. 


5 HRIST rei gui ben in Heaven, and 1 to Tudgment 


- 


I E reigns! the Logp the Saviour other? 

Praite him in evangelic Strains: ] 
Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
Aud diſtant Iflands j join their V dice. * 


2 Deep are his Counſels and unknown; 
But Grace and Ttuth ſupport his Throne; 
Tho' gloomy- Clouds his Way e 

Juſtice is their eternal Ground. 


3 In Robes of judgment, lo, he 8 „„ 
Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves. the Tombs; 
Before him burns devouring Fi . 

The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. 


4 His Enemies; with ſore Diſma r, 5 
Fly from the Sight, and ſhun the Day >. : 


1 


12 


D 


* 


— 


Then life your r Heads ye Saints, on 5 040 


emption's nigh. 8 


* 


And ſing, or your Re 
DS ALM XCVIL, ver. 6-9. SecondPart 


Cur1sT's Tncarnation. pra 
HE Td is come; the Rear ns 4520-90 of 2 
His Birth; the Nations learn his Name: 
An unknown Star dire&s the Raad 50 td 
Of Eaftern Sages to their God. a4 If Dieb 
> All ye bright Armies of the Skies, „ 


Go worſhip where the Saviour lis 
Angels and 9280 5 s before him bow, )? 1 l 0 
Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below. aol 211 


Let Idols totter to the Ground, sg. 
And their own Worſhippers confound ; L003 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, Es 3 2757 3% 
And Earth confeſs her ſoy? reign King. ot f 


PSALM XOVIP © Third Part. 
Grace and Glory... EE | 6 5 


Hꝰ Almiokes reigns exalted high e 
O'er all the Earth, o'er all the Sley 3 211 

Tho' Clouds and Darkneſs vail his Ina be 
His Dwelling is the Merey-ſeat. i 


2 Oye that love his holy Name 
Hate ev'ry Work of Sin and Same: K 3 
He guards the Souls of all his Friends, dog 15 „ 
And from the Snares of Hell defends. fe 


3 Immortal Light, and Joys unknown, e 
te for the Saints in Darkneſs ſown n 
Thoſe glorious Seeds ſhall ſp pring and "a 7 
And the bright Harveſt bleſs our 255 


Rejoice, ye Righteous, and record "IRS 1 1 
he facred Honours'of the Loxpo ; 1. £4 


HR: 


* 


200 PSALM XCVIII. 


None but the Soul that feels his Grate, Ml x 
Can triumph in his Holineſs, 8 15 


PSALM xcvnl. 1; 3, 67,11. Commicn Mets Ly 


' 


CHRIST' Incarnation andthe laft Fudgment, 


. E Iſlands of the Northern Sea | 

- - Rejoice, the Saviour 1 
| His Word, like Fire, prepares his Way,” f 

= And Mountains melt to Plains. 0 ; 


2 His Preſence ſinks the proudeſt Hills, 
| And makes the Valleys riſe: 
The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, 
The haughty Sinner dies. | 


3 The Heav'ns his rightful Pow r proclaim; $2 
The Idol Gods around _ , 
Fill their own Worſhippers with Shame, . | 
And totter to the Ground. | | 


4 Adoring Angels at his Birth ; 

" Make the Redeemer known; F ä 

Thus ſhall he come to judge the Earth, f 
And Angels guard his Throne. „„ 


5 His Foes ſhall tremble at his Sight, : 
And Hills and Seas retire 3 ; 
His Children take their unknown F lghe; 
And leave the World on fire. 


6 The Seeds of Joy and Glory ſown 
For Saints in Darkneſs mere. © | 4 1 


Shall riſe and ſpring in Worlds unkhiowt, 1 oa „ 
And a rich Harveſt bear. 5 


PSALM XCVIII. Firſt Part: 
 ÞPrait for the Gojpel. 


* 0 our Almighty 3 N == 
r New Honours be addr : 1 


. 
j ? 

| | 

l b 
— 


* 
+ 
* 

1 


His great Salvation ſhines abroad 
And makes the Nations bleſt. 


; He ſpake the Word to Abram firſt 3 
115 Truth fulfils the Grace; | 
The Gentiles make his Name thelr Traſh, 
And learn his Righteouſneſs. _ 


Let the whole Earth his Love proc 
With all her diff rent Tongues; 

And ſpread the Honours of his Name 
In Melody and Songs. 


PSALM XCVIII. Second Part- 

The MEss An' Coming and King dm. 

OY to the World ; the Lok p is come! 
Let Earth receive her King: 


et ev'ry Heart prepare him Room, 
And Heav'n and Nature ſing. £ 


- Joy to the Earth, the Saviour reigns * 
Let Men their Songs employ ; 


3 


While Fields and F 235 Rocks Fits and Pl „ 


Repeat the ſounding Joy. 


No more let Sins and Sorrows * OO. 
Nor Thorns infeſt the Groun 
He comes to make his Ae 4% | 
Far as the Curſe is found. 


4 He rules the World with Truth ink 68 ; 2 
And makes the N ations 1 i 


PSAL M XCIX. 2 
CHRIST Kingdom and Majety. 


| Th, Gop Jeabvan reien 8 PEN >. 
Let all the Nations fear F 


* 


. 8 L M XCIX. 


Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, 
And Saints be humble there. 


2 ks us the Saviour reigns ; 7 pl 

Let Earth adore its LorD;5 1 Hal : 

Bright Cherubs his Attendants and, $10 
Swift to fulfil his Word. bas 


3 In Zion is his Throne, DAR 227 1 
His Honours:are:divine; | | 
His Church fhall make his Wonders known 5 Z 
@ or there his Glories ſhine. © = 


4 | How holy. 15>his Name . | 
How terrible his Praile ! _ 
Juſtice and Truth; and Judgment; join 555 
In All his Works of Grace. 5 8 


f 


N 


P 8 A Xx; M XIX. esst Ne : Y 


4 2 Go worſhipped reits Reverece. 8 5 
75 5 XALT the Lok b our Gov, , + 
And worſhip at his Feet: 

28 Nature is all Holineſs. ; 


; and Mercy 1 is his Scat. 


When fr el Was his Church, Co 1 | I 
When Aaron was his Prieſt, 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel EY 
le gave his People Reſt, _ — 


3 Ofr he forgave their Wy” F 
Nor would deſtroy their A 
And oft he made his Veng'ance known, = 
When they abus'd his race. 2 


a Ta 2 a A 


Exalt the Loxp our Gov; a TD ; 
Wboſe Grace is ſtill the ſame: „ 
Stil he's a Gop of Holineſ s 

And jealous for his Name. 247 lle 122141 


en e Fenn 


PS N E NM C - 20g 


"SA L M 0. Firſt Metre. A plain Tranſlation 


' Praiſe to our Creator. MER 
E Nations round the Earth, rejoice. 0 
Before the Lox op, your W King: 
200 him with cheerſul Heart and te 


Wäth all your Tongues his Glory ſing. | 


2 The Lok pb is Gov : Tis he along | 1 85 
Doth Life, and Breath, and Being gire? 
We are his Work, and not our ownz = = 7 
The Sheep that on his Paſtärss live. {ag bien = 


; Enter his Gates with Songs of Joys” 
With Praiſes to his Courts repair 88 
And make it your divine Employ 
To pay your Thanks and Honours his 


4 The Lord is good, the Load is kind? 7 : 
Great is his Grace, his Mercy ſure: * Fe 
And the whole Race bf Man-thall find 


His Trath ou Age to Age Waute . . 5 5 


PSAL M © Second Metre.” 'A ae 


| SN to the Lonp with jo pfl Voice; 
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore; - G 4 AE On 
The Britiſh Iſles ſhall. ſend the Mole iv ws 1”, 
Acroſs the Ocean to C 


2 Nations, attend before his Throne 
With ſolemn. Fear; with! facred Joy dA 
Know that the :L,c rv is Goff alone; 9 R 


He can create, and He deſtroy. 15 90 I 002 


His ſovireign Pow'r, without our Af: 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Mens 14051 177 iz 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we n 5 
FE "AM © us to his Fold again, oy ig es 16 


1 7 Fi 
7 


E7 
* 1 a 14 


204 1 1 1 cr. 


4 We are his People; we his Care, 
Our Souls and all our mortal Frame; 
hat laſting Honours ſhall we rear, 
Imighty Maker, to thy Name | 


5 We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs; 


High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe ;- 


And Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues, 


Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, 


6 Wide as the World is thy Command! 
Vaſt as ternity thy Love! FEY 
Firm as a Rock thy 7 Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSAL M 5 Long Metre. 
The Magiftrates P/aln. 


ERCY and Judgment are my Song; 


Jos thee my Songs and Vows II bring; 


2 If. am rais'd to bear the Sword. 
IN! take my Counſels from thy Word; 
Thy Juſtide and thy heav'nly Grace, 
Shall be the Pattern of my Ways. 5 


3 Let Wiſdom all my Actions \ ug 
And let my God with me reſid 
No wicked Thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke. thy Jealouſy. 


1 No Sons of Slander, Rage, and Strife, 
Shall be Companions of my Life; _ 


The haughty Look, the Heart of Pride, ne 


Within my Doors ſhall ne'er abide, 
s (ru ſearch the Land, and raiſe the Juſt 


* To Poſts of Honour, Weal th, and Truſt; * 


1 And ſince they both to thee belong, 
A + My gracious Gop, my PD King! 5 


PSALM cl. 20g 


The Men that work thy holy Will, 1 1 1 
| Shall be my Friends and Fav'rites gill] e 


In vain ſhall Sinners hope to riſe, 

By flatt'ring or malicious Lies; 

od while the Innocent I guard, 

The bold Offenders ſhan't be f par'd.” . = I 


The impious Crew (that factious Band) 

Shall hide their Heads, or quit 7 8 Lands 
And all that break the public „ 
Where I have Pow'r, fan be fappret 


4 


PS A L M Cl. Common Metre. 
A Pſalm for a Maſter of a Tenth: 


() F Juſtice and of Grace I ſing, 

And pay my Gop my Vows; 

Thy Grace 8 Juſtice, heav'nly King. 
Teach me to rule my Houſe, 


Now to my Tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy Servant wiſe 

PI ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall offend thine Eyes. 


The Man that doth his Neighbour Wrong, 
By Falſhood or by Force, 

The ſcornful Eye, the ſland' rous Tongue, 
Pl! thruſt them from my Doors. 


I'll ſeek the Faithful, and the Juſt, 
And will their Help enjoy; N 
Theſe are the Friends that I ſhall truſt,- 
The Servants P11 employ. 1 


The Wretch that deals in ily. Deceit, 
Pl! not endure a Night! 

The Liar's Tongue I'll ever hate, © , 
And baniſh from my . ee 


. 


e p A L at 


6 III purge my Family around, 

And make the Wicked five: CO. 

So ſhall my Houſe be ever found 
A Dwelling fit for Thee. 


PSALM CI. 1=t3, 1 rar. 
8 01 Prayer of the Afﬀiitted.” 


'EAR me, O Go, nor hide thy Face, 
But anſwer, leſt I die; 1 

Haſt thou not built a Throne of Grace, 1 
To hear when Sinners cry? 1 10 


2 M Days are waſted like the smoke 
Diffolving in the Ax; 
My Strength is dry'd, my Heart i is broke, 77 

And ſinking in Deſpair. t 


3 My Spirits flag like with'ring Grate” 
Burnt with exceſſive Heat; } 
In ſecret Groans my Minutes paſs, 
And I forget to eat. _ 12 


4 As on ſome lonely Buildin ng! s Top 
The Sparrow tells her Moan, 
Far from the Tents of Joy and Hope, 
I fit and grieve alone. 


5 My Soul is like a Wildernets, . 
| Where Beaſts of Midnight how! ; 
T here the ſad Raven finds her Place, | ] 
And there the ſcreaming Owl. 


6 Dark diſmal Thoughts and boding Fears 
Dwell in my troubled Breaſt ; 
While ſharp Reproaches wound my Ears, 18 
Nor give my Spirit Reſt: 5 


7 My Cup i is mingled with my Wocs, | 8 Ta 
| And . are my N 7 „„ 


vs A U M - "CH." 200 
My daily Bread like Aſhes grows . 
Unpleaſant to my Taſte. 


g Senſe can offord no real Joy 
To Souls that feel thy F. rown; 

Lox p, 'twas thy Hand advanc d me ae 
Thy Hand hath caſt me down. | 


My Looks like wither'd Leaves appear; _ 
And Life's declining Light 

Grows faint as Ev'ning Shadows are, 
That vaniſh into Night. | 


10 But thou for ever art the fame, „ 

O my eternal Gop 15+ © 7 4572 55 1 

Ages to come, ſhall know thy Name. 
And ſpread thy Works abroad. 


11 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew my F. ace, 
Nor will, my Loxp delay RY 
Beyond th' Sno Hour of ones | 
| That long- expected Day. ET EY 


12 He hears his Saints, he Lots ties cry, . 
And by myſterious WAYS». 3 
Redeems the Pris'ners doom'd to dis, 5 
And fills heit Tongues with Praiſe 33 


PS A L * "tt, 1 33 Second Part. c 
prayer Hekrd and Zion reſtored. - 


ET Zion and her Sons rejoice ; 
Behold the promis'd Hour; 
Her Gop hath heard her mourning Voice, 
And comes t' exalt his PW r. 2 


: Her Duſt and Ruins that remain 

Are precious in our Eyes: 
Thoſe Ruins ſhall be built again, 
And all that Duſt ſhall rife. ©  -. 


208 PSALM cu. 


3 The Loxp will raiſe Jeruſalem, MW 
And ſtand in Glory there: | 
Nations ſhall bow before his Name, 
And Kings attend with Fear. 


4 He fits a Sov'reign. on his Throne, - ; 
With Pity in his Eyes: : 4} 
He hears the dying Pris'ners Grone, 
And ſees their Sighs ariſe. . 


5 He frees the Souls condemnꝰd to Death 3 
And when his Saints complain, ws; 
It ſhan't be ſaid, That praying Brea 
<6 Was ever ſpent i in vain.” 


6 This ſhall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long Record, 
That Ages yet unborn may read, 
And truſt, and Praiſe the Loss. 5 1 


PSALM CIL, 23 —28. Third Part 


Mans Mortality and ChRIST' E. ternity: or, Saint 
die, but ChRIS and the Church live. 


1 TT is the Loxy our Saviouk's Hand 
Weakens our Strength amidſt the Race 3 
iſeaſe and Death at his Command 1 . 
| Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our 1 8 | 


5 4 Spare us, O Lox, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our Sun go down at Noon; 
Thy Years are one eternal Day, ö 
Aud muſt thy Children die ſo ſoon! 


3 Yet, in the midſt of Death and Grief, 
This Thought our Sorrow ſhall aſſuage; 
«+ Our Father and our Sav1iovs live; t 


© CaHr15T is the ſame thro” ev'xy Age." 


F E M cnt. 209 
4 Twas he this Farth's Foundation lids tt 
Heav'n is che Bui of his Hand ys 
9 aan ns 1010 fade, 


This Earth? rows. 
And all be. ng'd at 122 Command.“ g 


The ſtarry Cartaing of the Sky, "xt 
Like Garments ſhall be laid aſide 3. i i at 
But ſtill thy Throne flands firm an * gh; 5 
Thy Church for ever mut abies 1 2 ; i 1 


6 Before thy Fa ce thy Church a 1 50 | 
And on hy Theons thy Children-ragn p, .,7 
This gi World ſhall they ſurvive, 

And 885 ene een berrals'd again. 7 9111 291 8 


EF SE $26 af «44 * 1 1 


PSA L M -OIIF. Fir Part. Long Metre. 


9 


TiO Bun i 
MH +094 


a 


"4, os Is 
4 A 3 


Bl:fing Gov for 3770 Good to Soul and Bp" 3 


1 


LESS, Omy Soul, the Iwing OobEB 
Call home thy Thoughts that raye. 4 

Let all che Pow'rs within me jJom * 

In Work and Worſhip fo divine. 


r Bleſs, O'my Sou dhe Gon ivf Grades 1!” 5 1 
His FParoafs Men G higheſt Fraiſe: 
Why ſhould thu Wound he hath wroug . 
Be loſt in Silence, and Wegen e 5:3} e LnA. - 


3 'Tis he; my Soul; that ent bis Soyͤ n = - i 
To die for Crimes which thou haft done: 4%: ., © nt 


He owns the Ranſom, and forgives * G 
The hourly Follies of our Lives. 1 MO Wy of. 
4 The Vices of the Mind he heals; © KIT 8 


T 4 


And cures the Paitis that Nature has.” 4 pk 
Redeems the Soul from Hell, and faves * 1 
Our waſting Life from threatning Graress 1 


5 Our Youth derzy'd bis Pow'r repairs'3. 50 = 1 
His yy crowns * Len: 


1 


1 


He ſatisfies our Month with e e 
ls our Hopes with heav'nly Food. 5 8 


6 He e th“ Oppreſfor and th, Oppreſt, 
And often gives the Suff rers Boks, „ 
But will his Juſtice more diſſ „ 
In the laſt great rewarding 1 e 

7 [C His Power he ſhew'd by Moſes? Hands, HT 
And gave to Iſr'el his Commands; * 
But ſent his Truth and Mercy down 1 
To all the Nations by his Son. . „ 


s Let the whole Earth his!Pow'r'confeſs; ; 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace ; ; b 
ee wich the:Jew 1 [ASS 

In We ork and Worlhi pſ0 divine.] 
. HKD n a LN e 9 . 


rsa Oil. 8:18, Second Part. eg - Me 


Gon i; eulli Gal ee e His Mer rap to bi 
People | 
» O1 n e nf 


"HELoe; 7h GET are: his . 

How firm his Truthb how large his 975 
AD his Mercy for his Throne 
And thence he makes his Glories known. | 4.210 


2 Not half ſo high his No.] g hath ſpread 
The Marry Heav/ns above our, Head. 1. f 
As his rich Love exceeds, our „ 
© Exceeds che highelt Hopes we füſe. 1 


Not half ſo far hath. Na plac 7 mY, 
3 E Load 1 125 e * ö 


1 * 


2 a 
7 
e 


„ ob. ob #3 


4 How en * his Wrath ariſe! Ee oth 
On e Wan Salvation flies: „ 
ors A Ez 


4 o% 


i 


PSALM cir." 17. Firlt Part. Short die, f IF 
2 ral Urs! | 


2 


$ He knows how ſoon 1 Nature 8 
Blaſted by ev'ry Wind that flies 


And if he idk his 3 73 
How ſoon his Frowns to Pity. turn? 


Amidſt his Wrath Com paſſion ſhines; 

His Strokes are lighter than our Sins; 
And while hig Rod corrects his Saints, 
His Ear indulges their Complaints. 


With gentle Hands and melting Eyes; 
The Children weep beneath _ SONS, 
And move the. JOY of their F 


. 1 A N 1 = | 
7 The mi hty. Gon, the Wiſe lay Shag 


Knows that our Frame is feeble Daſt ; 1 
And will no heavy Loads impoſe 


Beyond the Strength that he beſtows. 7 5 


Like Graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 
Or Morning Flowers that fade at No _ 


But his eternal 5 is 17 ny Ms 
To all the Saints, and ſhall 8 
From Age to Age e his Truth ſhall reign. | 
Nor Childrens C Children hope 1 in vain. 


FLA oj it 1 7 4 pol, 55 1 


' Praiſe for Spiritual and Te 


Bleſs the Lozn, my Soul! li 
Let all within me join, 


And aid my Tongue to bleſs his dane, 


Whoſe Fa Favours are divine. l 


"= D . 


© bleſs che Loxp, my Sou „ an to; 
Nor let his is Neries Be... 7.4 8 
Tz 1. 


* 23 Ss #24 £ 


6 So Fathers their young Sans 5 a 
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Forgotten jn Unthankfulneſs, | 
And without Praiſes die. 


Tis he forgives thy Sins, 
Tis he that heals thy Sicknefſes, 
And makes thee Young again. 


4 He crowns thy Life with Love, 1: 1 1 1d 
When ranſom d from the Grave 3 en 


5 He - fills the Poor: 2 Good; 

ile gives the Suff 'rers Reſt ; | ” 

The Lox'd hath Judgments for "the Prout: = - 
And Juſtice for th Oppreſt. OS ng 


6 His wond'rous Works and a ar E707 
He made by Moſes known 
But ſent the World his Truth and 8 

By his beloyed Son. 


Ga” 1.5 ; 


PSALM cr. 7: 8. * Part. Short Metre 


Heine Cons 5 Gop: or, Mercy i in the 
it of Tudgment.. n 1: 


N y 8 repeat "his hong 

_ ._ 1 Whoſe Mercies are ſo great; 

# EO Anger 1 is ſo Oy, to 5 riſe, 5 e 
| 80 ready to abate. LAY SE PI 55 bY ; 1 


2 Go will not always chi 
And when his Strokes . 


Fi . i 5 


| His Strokes are fewer than our Grimes, 
And lighter than our Guile: N 2 
3 Hig h as the Heav'ns are aig . 

tu Above . we N 


I 


- 


PSALM OM. 443 


80 far the Riches, of his Grace, 55 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. al 


4 His Power ſubdues our Sins, 

And his forgivi Love, 

Far as the 1 E rom the Ar 
Doth all OF: uilt degrg. 1 
The Pity of the Loss + 
To thoſe DD. wh fear his Name, 

Ts ſuch as tender Parents feel 
He knows our feeble. Frame: 


6 He knows we are but Duſt. 

Scatter'd with evir Breath; | 5 21 

His Anger, like a. riſing TI. ws 
Can ſend us ſwift to Death. 


Our. Days are as the Gra 

Or like the Morning Flow'rz - 
1 one ſharp Blaſt ſyeep oer the Field; 101 

It withers in an Hour. th 


3 But th Compaſſions, Loud, 
"To endleſs "Years endure; | 28 5 
And Childrens Children ever 12 . 


Thy ores. if, Promile furs... « Sis 3 8 . 


PSALM el. 19—22. Third Part. — 


| God's viene! e : Or, Angel 1 . hy. 
OR 


HE Loan, the Gren King, 
Hath fix'd. his Throne on higan; 
Ober all the heav' nly World be Ts 35 
And all ben ath the Sky. | 50 pots 


2 Ye Angels great in Mi. nt, 8 85 
And ſwift to do his Wil, N 


Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe. er . 
Whoſe Pleaſure ye fulfil, ke 7. n 


1 


82 


2 


8 
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Let the bright Hoſts Who wait 
The Orders of their King 
And guard his Churches, w en a the ra 
Join in the Praiſe they fing. * 7 „„ 


1 While all his wond'rous Works, 5 
Thro' his vaſt Kingdom ſhew : 
Their Maker's Glory; _ ap Soul, 
Shall Ang Bob Graces too. 


PSALM. 7”, "On 
The Gh of Go D ia Creation and Proviideme. ö 


M* Soul, thy great Creator praiſe: 

When cloth'd in his celeftial . 
He in full Majeſty appears, ö PE 
And like a Robe his Glory wears, 


| Nate, This Plalm may be ſung to the Tune of 5 
ed 112th or 127th P/alm, by a 1 On two Lines 


to every Stanza, namely, 


Great is the Lox p; what 1 8 can frame ; 
An equal Honour to his Name?, _ | 


Otherwiſe it muſt be fung as the 3607 22 


2 The Heav'ns are for his Curtains ſpread, _ 
Th? unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed: 
Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms acroſs the Skies. 


3 Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, 
His Miniſters, are flaming Fires 

And ſwift as Thought their Armies move, 
To bear his Vengeance or his Love. 


4 The World's Foundations by. his Hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; 
He binds the Ocean in his 8 
Left it ſhould drown the Earth ants 


— 


. way: 


When Earth was cover d with e 1 
Which high above the Mountains ſtoocd. 
He thunder'd, and the Ocean fled, 
Confin'd to its appointed Bed. 


6 The ſwelling Billows know or Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round; 
Yet thence conve 'd by ſecret Veins, 5 
They ſpring on Hills and drench the Plains, | A 


7 He bids the eryſtal Fountains flow, | Lei e 
And cheer the Valleys as they „ 
Tame Heifers there their Thirff al allay, ho 
And for: the Stream wild Aſſes bray.\\/, 


From pleaſant Prees Which ſhade the Brink, 
The Lark and Linnet light to drink, k 
Their Songs the Lark and Linnet fg FE 


And chide gur en in his Projle, 11 1 
tears e ee e I 

e 

\ Gin from his cloud iy 'Cilterns po dl 

” On the parch'd Earth enrichin Show rs 8 boo 


The Conn the Garden, and the gra 
A thouſand Joyful Bleflings yield. r K 


10 He makes the graſſy Food ariſe, _ 


And gives the Cattle large Supplies : £ 2 

With Serbs for Man of various Sebel R 

'To nouriſh Nature, or to cure. 2 K 
8 5 "4 4 ; 


11 What noble FPrwiv the Vince producel, vel 
The Olive yields a ſhining Juice: 
Our Hearts are cheer'd with, gen rous Wine, 


With inward Joy our Faces ſhine. * 4 Les, 75 91 
12 VIS 


12 0 bleſs his Name, ye Britons! fed 
| With Nature 's chief Supporter, 1 M 


N 


| | & Cas 2 * þ Ms : 
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While Bread your vital Strength imparts, | \ 
Serve him Fr Vigoue in yer Hearts, : 20 T 
of Ar 

VVV Ti 

OTE A 


13 Behold thi POR Cedar ſtands, 
Rais'd in' the Foreſt by his Mat, 
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fly, 
And build their Neſts ſecure on . 


14 To cra 957 _ aſcends the Goat 3 wy 
And at the airy Mountain's Foot 1 
The feebler Gente; make their cen; 


He gives them Wiſdom where to Ae 


15 He ſets the Sun his circling Race, 3 
Appoints the Moon to 55 her DOE 1 
And when thick Darknefs'y ite Tre Day, 
Ealls out wild Beaſts to hunt their Prey. 


16 Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad, 
And roaring aſk their Meat from, GoD +. 
But when the Morning Beams a 1 
The favage Beaft to Covert flies. 1 5 


1055 8 


17 Then Man thidaily: er dee rhinos 
The Night was made for. his oſs: : 


From ti ireſome Toil and ating Ger 


18 How 0 ge thy Works! how: Freat mY 
And ev ry Land thy Riches fill ; 
This ſpacious act 40 fol of” Thee. PO 387 


: 19 Nor lefs thy Glories i n the Dee 2 | 
Where Fifh in Millions ſwim an creep 
With wond'rous Motions, fwift- 1 . . 
Stil 9 in che Fache below. 7 a 


*- 1 
— 


1 - 


— 
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20 There Ships divide their wat'ry Way, 1 
And Flocks of ſcaly Monſters pla ß 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 5 
And W ang es habe Wb... 


1 1 3 


- 9 


2 1 ur. 


21 Vaſt are thy Works, Almighty Lon! 
All Nature reſts upon thy Word, 1 | 
And the whole Race of Creatures ſand, 9 
Waiting t their Portion from thy Hand. 1 


22 While each receives his diff rent Food, 
Their cheerful Looks pronounce it ood: 
Eagles and Bears, and Whales and orm. 5 


Rejoice and praiſe in diff rent Form. 7 n 


3 But when thy Face is hid, they m ourn, 
And dying to their Duſt return ; 
Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign; 
Life, Breath and Spirit, all are thinee. 1 5 2 


24 Yet thou canſt breathe on Duſt . 
And fill the World with Beaſts aud Min: 5 
A Word of thy 1 51. Breath Fo 
Repairs the Waſtes of ime. and Death. ef 


25 His Works, the Wanders 9 ff his Might, ; 
Are honour'd with his own Helge: x Pad 
How awful are his glorious Ways © © 
The Loxp is ok 1 in his Ree. 6-137 7 


49 


— * 


„ 


Yet ham Ko may ſee 10 7 Wake Tt £5. 
And tell their Wants to ſob'reign Gra. 


27 In Thee my Hopes and Wiches me 
And make my Meditations ſweet ; ; Ss 805 


4 5 


of * 4 - 
VE 


A 


- 
« 
. 


at PSALM cv. 


Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath em loy, 
Till it expires in endleſs Joy. 3 ines 


28 While haughty Sinners die accurſt, 
Their Glory bury'd with their Daß, 
I to my Gon, my heav'nly * 
Immortal Hallelyjahs nog. 


P'S A 3 M cv. Abridged. . 
| Gov's Conduct of Tract, and the Plagues of Ed. 


= IVE Thanks to Gop, invoke his Name, 

And tell the World his Grace; 

| Sound thro* the Earth his Deeds of . 
That all may ſeek his Face. 3 


2 His Cow nant. which he kept i in mind 
| For num 'rous Ages paſt, 5 
To num'rous Ages yet behind 
In equal Force ſhall lat. 


= 3 He ſware-to Abra'm and his Seed, 1 
5 And made the Bleſſings ſure; : — 9 
_ Gentiles the ancient Promiſe read, „ 
Aud find his Truth endure. „„ nn þ 


4 © Thy: Seed ſhall make all Nations bleſt, * 
(Said the Almighty Voice) 2 - 

« And Canaan's 1a ſhall be their Ref, | 

The Type of heav'nly Joys. „„ [ 


5 [How large the Grant! how rich the Grace! 
To give them Canaan's Land, Jin 
When They were Strangers in in the Place, | 
A little ' feeble Band T 


6 Like Pilgrims thro' the Countries round 

Securely: they remov'c _ = I'S 
And haughty Kings, that on them frown'd, | 
Severely he re OE 


# 


— 


PSA L M Vr wg 


« Touch mine Anointed, and 1 Arm 
« Shall ſoon revenge the Wrong; 
« The Man that does my Prophets harm, 


Shall know their. G0 is HT 


Then let the World forbear its md 

Nor put the Church in Fear: . 

Ir el muſt hive thro"! ev Are, A = 451 
And be th" HO 8 Care.] 70 bat 


7 


> . $ 75 TYA 


838 8 7 , PR. 1 f ö &, - 
$37 1 . LES + 5 ET 
1 
rev hv e Bak. 
2 # 64k . Int 4 1 e 


q When Pharaoh pk” to Tet the Sy," . 
And thus provok'd their Gon, wu 
Moſes was ſent, at: their Complaints, OT 
Arm'd. with. his dreadful Rod. T4307 0! te)? hai 


10 He call'd for Darkith” Darkneſs came . 
Like an Oerwhelming Flo odd; 3 81 
He turn'd each Lake and 'ey'r \Stream | 
To Lakes and Streams: of B ood.: | 1+ $5 


1 He gave the Sign, and noiſome lies 1 
Thro' the Whole Country ſpredd. 

And Frogs in croaking Armics _ i 90-1: 
About the Monarch's Bed. 01 Fr: 16g 80 


12 Thro* F ields, and Towns, and bine, 
The ten- fold Vengeance flew 3/1 1! 4) 
Locuſts in Swarms 1 cheir Trees, f 
And Hail their Cattle ew. 15 +474 


13 Then by an Angel's midnight Stroke, N 
The Flower of Egypt dy'd; 1 
The Strength of every Houſe was broke, i 
Their Glory and their Fin: nn 


14 Now let the World forbear. its Rage, 5 
Nor pot the packs in er 104. % 1 


3 


If el 1 live this 40 n dete, 
And n . Poor 15 — 


4 al 
* + : RF * 
- env d S565 TITS i N 67 » 


Ang. Ne ) ee 2 


15 Thus were the Tribes kom Bondage brug 
And left the hated poils tad 2 $2? 14 
Each ſome Egyptian Spoils Lot, | $13! | 
; And not one feeble Nele "0 ag 11 A 3 
16 The Lon p himſelf choſe out ther Way, 
And mark'd thejr e 
Gave them a leading Cloud by D ay, 


Ae Gade by Nin. 
17 They thirſt:; and Waters from tho-Rocke ik 

In rich-Abundanee flow ;; ĩñ We 

And a om. ſtill the-Courſe they took, 


£4 


18 © Dim Ae Steench O bleſſed Type. . | 
Of ever flowing n 1 
80 CHRisT aur Ling our Lie | 
Thro' all this Wilderneſs. 112 


19 Thus guarded. by th? Almighty. Hand | Y © þ 
The chaſen Pribes peſſeſt 7 
Canaan the rich, the 1 d Land, 


* 
N 
* 


20 Then let the Weid daher 1 8 88 K 
The»Qhurety renounce her Fear; e ee 
Iſr'el muſt live thro leviry Ao: [br 
And be the.  Almighty's D Care. VF 5 


PS A; LM CVI. 15. Fit Part. 
3 to 8 Communion with Saints. 


if allergen; 
dense dur auen „ 


N ey 


P 3 A LM Col. an 


His Mercy firm ſot ever lands goo - 21 36 0⁰¹ 
Give him the Thafks his Love demande. 


2 Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways?” iT --'2 
Who ſhall fulfil thy 'bouridlefs Praiſe?” - H 
Bleſt are the Souls that fear "Thee vol,” : 30 
And pay their Duty to thy Will. 15 T's 
Remember what t Mercy did 12 38 
For Jacob's Race, thy choſen . rol rey VI 

And with the ſame Sal vation bleſsss 20 
The meaneſt Suppliant of u ee, ef rr. 


O may I ſee thy Tribes zej 1 

: And aid their Tria, wich 0 dene 

This is my Glory, Bowpy — N 
Join'd to thy Saints, ang near to Thee. 


PSA Larevi; "Secpnd' Part. "ver. ww Fa 


1 U 1435-48 8 33 07 $048 1 
Jrael . and eee or 2 D's unchangegble. 
1 1 Wi 10 1 1 Abd a1 F., 


oD ene Lover 09250 att ele 


— 


How fickle are ae ben bak 


And YER ow oft digd.Ifr'el, en 2 HV! o 
Thy Conftancy, of Grace 4 Mt 5 
They ſaw thy Wonders n yon yoAT 
4 then thy Praiſe they ung; bns bliv A 

But ſoon thy APR of Paw IVES ry e 2, 


And murmur'd with their I wg EY OE 


Now they believe his Mord. 
10% pots with dene . FRG fen 
ow with their Liſts provoke the Lonyp, UPI 
And he reduc? d:them. low... Rs G 3 
4 Vet when hey moura'd their Fault, val 811 
femme RIHAES 44 266) 24 "W - 


1 
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oo 1 > 


* 
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of 


Brought his own Cov'nant g his. T houghts, 


:, P, 8 A L. NI c g er Part. 
| Hos ted to eee Sade . 


IVE Thanks to GD; He reigns above: 


K ind are his Thoughts, his Name, is Love; 
His Mercy Ages paſt have known, 2 15 "E 


And Ages long to come ſhall own. 


2 Lethe Redeemed'of the Lens 


4 


The Wonders of his Grace record; 
Ifr'el, the Nation whom he choſe, . 
3 And reſcu'd from their mighty Foes. 


3 [When Gop's Almighty Arm had broke LOND 
Their Fetters and th Egyptian Voke, 
They trac'd the.Defart, t __ Y 
A wild and ſolitary Ground! "7 


4 There they could find no leading\Road, 
Nor City for a fix d Abode; 
Nor Food, nor Fountain to ingers Ra 
Their burning Thirſt, or 1 


© In their Diſtreſs to Gop th 

Gop was their Saviour and 8 Sade; 
He led their March far wand ring NS Y 
7 . che right e Runs: 8 Ground. 1 


And call'd them fill his Sons, - Wk it $4) Þ 


Their Names were in his Book, _...: . 4% 
He ſav'd them from their Foes oo ech oo 
Oft he c-aſtis'd,; but ne'er SOME. ns 
The People that he e ee 9 
6 Let Iirel bleſs the Lon un. 
Who lov'd their ancient Race = pe 
And Chriſtians j 585 ſol n e 
. to, 2 Wr raiſe. e 51 50 


Thus a dur ert Releaſe we d a 

From Sin's old Yoke, and Satans ate bat 
We have this Deſart World to paſs, 8 
A dang' rous and a tireſome Place. 0 PR 


He guides our Footſteps leſt we ſtray 5 
He Sand us with a pow'rful Hand, 


And brings us to the, heav 'oly Land. 


0 let the Saints wh Jo record. 
The Truth' and RY of the Logo Dp 


How great his Works! how kind his Ways 15 
Let ey hee y Tanga Baan ne 117 
DR (Rea 34 $4 


Cee for Sin and 4 Releaſe 25 Pr ayers l ö 


12 ROM Age to Age exalt his Name,” : y 
God and his Grace are ſtill the hangs, 15 


23 F 1 by 
* 3363 


U 


He fills the hungry Soul with Food, 1 
And feeds the Poor with ev'ry Good. N TN, 
2 But if their Hearts rebel, and riſe 15 my , 9 * 


Againſt the Gop that rules the Skies; | a 


And fight the Counſels of the Ea kb 4 
1 He'll bring their Spirits to the Gfoubd, 


Laden with Grief they waſte their Den 
In Darkneſs and the Shades of Death. 


4 Then to the Lok b, they raiſe their Ct | "= 
He makes the dawning Light ariſe, ' © 
And ſcatters all that diſmal Shade 
That hung ſo heavy round their Head. 


* 


<p 14 2 : 


5 He cuts the Bars of Braſs in WL Xo 
And lets the iiling: Pris'ners thro”; * RA 


If they reject his heav'nly Word. 7 0 


And no Deliv? rer han be found : & 5 . 


* _ 
— x 


= = 40 


He feeds and clothes us all the Way, „ 


* 


F 


LG 


« >> MR 


* 


| Be _PSAL'M cn. 


| Takes off the Load of Guile and Grief, 1 
And gives the lab' ring Saul 1 apt 8 


6 O may the woke of Men record 


'T he wondrous Goodneſs of the Londp! ! 5 
How great his Works! how kind his Wan 1 
Let ev 'ry n ere wo af na 

PSALM vil. Third Patt. „ 

| Tntempergn ce puniſhed and GEN! 'or, 4 2 
. the Fd of 1 the. Drunkard.” = nf 
I DYC IN Man, on fooliſh Pleaſures Wn - 2 
| Prepares for his own Puniſhment; 


What Pains, achat loathſome a 7 
From Luxury and Luſt ariſe}, 8 


2 The Drunkard, feels his Vitals . 3 
Vet drowns his Health to pleaſe. his : 
Till All his active Pow'rs are loſt, 

And fainting Life draws. near the Duſt. 


3 The Glutton grones and lothes to eat: 85 
His Soul abhors delicious Meat: 
Nature, with heavy Loads oppreſt, 

Would yield | to Death to be releas'd. 


4 Then how. the frighted Sinners fly. 
To Gop for Help with earneſt C "IN 
He hears their Grones, prolongs their preah, 


And faves, them from, approaching Death. | 

5 No Med'cine could effect Se OPS. = 5 
80 GE JJ 8 
The deadly Sentence Gon repeals, 
He ſends his ſov reign Word, and Wo” 

6 0 may the Sons of Men . 
The wond' 70 Good 


13 


PSALM: 


cvn. 


| And let their t ankful OF'ri 3 prove., . , 
| How they zee their Maker's DOG” ; L.A 2 4 


Ty 1 — 
4 * 3 * 8 


58 A Þ M CVII. Fourth Part. Long Metre; 


Diliverance from Storms and 93; Po ? or, 1. 
W Sraman's Seng. eres 


7OvLD you behold the Works of Gon, 8 
His Wonders in me Werld- ubroad, * 
Go with the Mariners, and trace 
Th? unknown Regions of che gens, Jn bags 


2 They leave their native Shores behind, ane d 15 8 
And ſeize the Favour of che Wind, | 
Till GoD commands, and Tempeſts * 15 


That heave the Ocean to the Skies, 


3 Now to the Heay'id they Mount: amain, 139 

Now fink to dreadfuf Preps ain ; | 
ights your! Halo Fe "ny 

g Drankard EE 5 


4 When Land is Kr, ri He wag,” 


* 


Loſt to all Hope, to Gon they cry | oe i 5 
His Mercy 2 wel eee, 910, 2g 
And ſends alvaeier in Diſtreſs. 5 TY 


5 He bids the Winds their Wrath aſuage; 2 3 
The furious Waves forget their Rage; PARK 
'Tis calm; and Baflors file to ſee % d et | 
The Haven whereithey wilt d to bel L 


o may "the Sons of fn i rg c a O v2 


The 8 rous LR, KR Lok 1 5 
Let them their pr ate ON ei b biings, r 
Andi in the Chürck Kis Ot ! 


| 237526 blow N 10-92 © 9 6 {3 ON. 


1 D wo els! me 90 1 
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A 
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s PiS'a 1. M con. 4 
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'P$ A "4 * Ren Fourth P Part: | Com. 4 
: The Mariners P/alm. 
1 "BY Works of Glory. N We A 7 
Thy Wonders in the Deeps }. 1 Wi ( 


The Sons of Courage ſhall record, \ 
Who trade in floating Ships. 
2 At thy Command the Winds ariſe, c MM 
And ſwell the tow'ring Waves x 5 
The Men aſtoniſn'd mount the Skies, - 5 
And fink in gaping Graves. 155 


] 
/ 
3 [Again they climb the wat y Hils, r 
d 


And plunge in Dee F 
Each like a tott' ring r . 
And finds his Courage van. N 


4 Frighted to hear the Tempeſt „„ 1» MM; | 
I) hey pant with flutt'ring Breath; 5 „ 
A bb leſs of the diſtant RES... i 

| ee ay Death . Er 


5 _ to the LoxD they. raiſe their Cries, 5 
le hears their loud Requeſt, 1 g 
And orders Silence thro' the Skies, 7 f 
And lays the Floods to reſt. 5 ; 


k So „ Sf 4 $44 


6 Sailors-rejoice to loſe their F ear, ns 
And ſee the Storm allay d: . 
No to their Eyes the Port appears: 70 1 
There let their Vows be paid. 1 of 


y 'Tijs Gop that bring them- ſafe toland So; 
Let ſtupid Mortals know, + _ 111 

That Waves are under his. Command. 1 

And all the Winds that bl 5355 


ON 4 b 


8 O that the Sons of Men would praiſe 
The Goodneſs of the- Loxo! 


PES AL M vll. 85 8 


And thoſe who ſee thy 8 war, 
Thy wond'rous Love record. n eee 


3 
6 * 


PS 8 hs M cvil. 1 ian 
Colonies Plantid: or, Natjons ble and bu. 


A PSALM For New-Eagland... „ 
7 HEN God, provok'd with 11 Crit 
Scourges he Madneſs of the = 


He turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. 


| His Word can raiſe the Springs again, 
And make the wither'd Mountains green, | 
dend ſhow'ry. Bleſſings from the Skies, 
And Harveſts in the Deſart riſe. 


; [Where nothing dwelt but Beaſts of Prey, 
' br Men as fierce and wild as they;  _ 
He bids th* Oppreſt and Poor repair, 3 
And build them Towns and Cities there. 


4 They ſow the Fields, and Trees th ph * 
| Whoſe yearly Fruits ſupply their Want: 3 
Their Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, 
Their Wealth i increaſes-with their: Flock. 


5 Thus they are bleſt; but if they fin, „ 
He lets the Heathen Nations in 8 
A ſavage: Crew invades their Lands, 

Their Princes die by barb'rons Hands, - 


6 Their captive Sons, expos'd to Scorn, 
Wander uppity*d and forlornn 
The Country lies unfenc'd, 8 dh. sf 
And Deſolation fpreads the FR; 


7 Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, {1 - j : 3 
Again his dreadful. Nn he turns n 15 


1 Ty * 


9 
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e oe "7 a 89 * * - | - - 2 ? 5 
Again he makes their Cities thrive,  - 1. 


And bids the dying Churches live.) 
3 The Righteous, with a joyful Senſe, 
cg the Works of Providence 3. © © 
nd Tongues of Atheiſts ſhall no more 
| Blaſpheme the RON that Saints adore. is 
9 How few with pious Care record 
. Theſe wond'rous Dealings of the Lord? 
But wiſe Obſervers ſtill mall find 
The Loxp is holy, juſt, and ak... 


: P 8 A 1 9 M elx. ver. 15, 31. 
Tove 10 E, Aemies s from the E æample of CHRI 8. F. 
6 D of my Merey and my Praiſe, | 
Thy Glory is tos Song; 
Tho? pon ie peak againſt thy Grace 
With a blaſ ae Tongue. 


2 When i in the Form of mortal Man 5 
Thy Son on Earth was found, 


With eruel Slanders, falſe and 5 * 


They compaſs'd. him around. 


3 Their Mis'xies his Compaſſion move, 
Their Peace he ſtill purſud; 
They render Hacred for his Nur, 

Aud Evil for his Good. 


4 Their Malice rag'd choad a Cauſes 
Yet with his dying Breath, 1 
He pray'd for Murd'rers on 5 co. 
And Mels d his Foes in Death. . . 


5 Loa p, ſhall thy bright Example une 
In vain before my Eyes? 
Give me a Soul a-kin 5 ee 2555 Sg) 
To love ming Ae. h kn 


4 


i * 3 ö 2 f E 
7 ; . # 5 


6 The Loxp ſhall on my See. 1 | 
And urmy Sri enn ðͤ v 
I ſhall defeat their Pride and Rage, 3 
Who [anger and Rondeme) 5; ; in 1 


Pp 8 A Ex . ex. Fil Pat, e 
Cn RIST erg led and Mulii aden ene . A 
" TheSuceeſt of the Goſpel. 1 


HUs the eternal Father an 195 Re 
To CHRisT the Sen, bern and m. 
« At my right Hand, till I mall make T > 
« Thy 2 ſubmiſſive at thy Feet. bak - 


2 « From Zion ſhall thy Word p b roceed; 
« Thy Word, the Segßter in Hand, A 
„Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, | 5 
« And bow their Wills to thy n 


% That Day ſhall thew thy Pow'r is f gent; 
« When Saints ſhall flock with 225 

« And Sinners crowd thy Templ ate, 
„% Where Holinefs in Beau! ty Minds. 6 4 

40 bleſfed*Pow'r ! O'p eee 3 
What „4 large Vict' ſhall 1 8 15 of 12> T1 
And Converts A 71 be 2s 1 5 
Exceed the n W De. 018 11 : 

cut £507 wily gem 
> 8 4 L M cx. 1 Long Megs, 
The K ingdom 4 Priefthood of Car: 3 


HU s the great Lowd of Earth aid Sen 1 
Spake to his Son, and thus he fore; 3 


1 
* 


„ Eternal ſhall thy Frieſthood be, 5, 0 
15 And change from Hand to Hand no mare. „ 
2 © Aaron and all his Sons mußt die, SIT {bs 


* 


© But'everlaſting Life is thite, 
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« To ſave for ever thoſe that fly: © 20. l i 
% For Refuge from the Wrath divine. | | 
« By me Melchizedek was made 


« On Earth a King and Prieft at once; 
„ And Thou, my heav'nly Prieſt, ſhalt . 


4 And Thou, my King, ſhalt rule my Sons. 


E sus the Prieſt aſcends his Throne, F 
hile Counſels of eternal Peace 


Between the Father and the Son. > 


Proceed with Honogr-and, Succeſs, © 


5 Thro' the whole Earth his Reign ſhall bel, 
And cruſh the Pow'rs that dare rebel 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing Dead, CO 
And ſend the Zeile World to Hell, 


6 Tho' while he treads his glorious Wap. 


He drinks the Cup of Tears and Blood, 
. The Suff rings of that dreadful Day, 
* Shalb but e WY 18 Gov. 


P 'S A 12 'M. * 0 ; Common Mave, 
Cn RIST 's Kingdom and Prieſthood. 


4: ES U S, our Lok p, aſcend armee 
And meat thy Fither fit: © 
In Zion ſhall thy POW 'r be known, 
And make chy F oes ſubmit. 


hat Wonders Mall thy "Goſpel do! | 
Thy Converts all ſurpaſs” by 4 5 mY 
The num rous Drops of Morniog- 4" a AP. 
And own thy ſov'reign Grace. 
3 Gov hath ronohne'd a firm Deeree 190 


Nor cha es What he ſwore; f A tin £ Hh 
Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthogd: be, E 


a>; n 
1 34.54 4 


rial e Aaron 7 25 ene . 1 9 12 | 


144995 74 


* 


WR 


* 


PSAE M+CXk _ 1 
6  Melchizetels that wondꝭrous ee 


4 « That King of, high: Degr recs: a 
« That holy Man who Abra'm bleit, = 
_ « Was but a Type of Want, * 
5 Jesus our Prieſt for ever lives rt bak 
To plead for us above Ga ta 
Jesus our King for ever . 
The Bleſſings < by Loved? 1.4.24 
6 Gov ſhall exalt his glorious Head, | 
And his high Throne maintain -\ 8 
Shall ſtrike the PoW'rs and Princes de ) ? 
Who dare oppoſe 1 his Reign. „55 So 
PSALM Ext. kt Fry 5 8 
The Wide Gan Wk, 5 
4 ths: fy bn A | 
85 NG 8 of immortal, Praile belong 
To my Almighty Cop; - 1 
He has my Heart, 14 He m) Tenge, 2 


To. ſpread his Name abjoad.” 1 5 1 


2 How great the Works his Hand. has wage 
How glorious i in our Sight! 8 
And Men in eviry Age: have. 100 r f 
His Wonders With Delight. pw 8 ages 5 


3 How moſt exact is Nature 8 dame! Li, ik. 
in Con wiſe th' Eternal ag 
s Counſels never change t heme, 8 
That his firſt Thoughts e eg 1 : 5 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen Sons, 
He fix'd his Cov'nant ſure:?: 5 a 
The Orders that his Lips pronounce, ' |. 
To endleſs Years endure; 1 2111 


„ 


5 Nature and Filme, and Earth and Shes, g =P, 
3 by heav' N kill F 1 


* 22 £ * 


* 
1 > = 


* 


0 W 


dg* 5 8 A T. MACK. 


W bat ſhall we do to make us wie, 2M » Wl vr 
But learn te read thy Name? eee e 
6 To fear thy Pow'r, to traſt thy Gries, : 
Is our divineft Skill; 8 i BC 
And he's the wiſeſt of dur Race 0 
That beſt obeys thy Will. bas a 8 
SN 1 . : 1 1992 £17751 
PSAL MXL. Second pe. E * 
rg AT is 1 be 20040 Wok of Nig L 
Demand our nebleſt Songs: . þ 
Let his aſſembled Saints unite N 
Their Harmony of Tongues. 
1 4 
. 


2 Great is the Mercy of the Lob, 
He gives his Children Food; 
And ever mindful of his Word, . 
He makes his Promiſe good. e 56 LE 


3 His Son, the great Regener, came | 1 

_ _»- To ſeal his Cov' nant fares -- hed en 

oy and Rev'rend is his — 2 N a 

Ar, Ways are jak ad pure 
They that would divinely w 1 „ 

: Matt with his LEY in; W. EN + eg r 
Our faireſt Proof 1 Ki "DOM lies „ 

W in. Wi W £7 


22 * 3 a 4 
Bali S 


PSA L M CxkII. k, he 133th Pham, : 
© The Bly Meg of t the liberal Man. 85 5 5 


MS F {F342 ; 


E950 þ 
"HAT Man is bleſt who flands i in awe 6 
Of Gop,and loves his ſacred, 8 
. Seed on Earth ſhall be renown' 
His Houſe the veal of. Wealth ſhall be, . 1 | 
| An ine x hauſted Treafur) Oe 
. And with ſheceſlive 1 onicurs cena. 


2 


FE 8 AL M 2 PORE 


His lib'ral Fayeurs he amends, - $5 
To ſome he gives, to others lends; | 

A gen'rous Pity fills his Mind: . 
vet what his Charity im pairs. 
He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs . 
And thus he's juſt to all Mankind. 


His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd : 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Joſs. 
Like a gfeen Root, revives and bears 
A Train of Bleſſings for his Heirs, 
When dying Nature ſleeps. in Duſt. 


| Beſet with chreat'ning Dangers round, 
eme ſhall he maintain his Ground; 
His Conſcience holds his Courage up; 
The Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's 2 9 A 
Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Ni | 
And ſees i in Darkneſs Beams. Air, 


Pavss. 3 
5 lll Tidings never can farprits «+ 1 
His Heart, that fix d om Gop MY oe 
Tho“ Waves and Tempeſts roar around: 
Saſe on the Rock he fits and ſees. 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies, =» 
And all their Hope and Glory drown'd. 3 


6 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph fee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony 
To find their Expectations croſt: 
They and their Envy, Pride and Spite, 
dink down to/everlaſting Night, , 
Andall their Names in er 9 1 . 


I. 


J He hath diſpers'd his Alms abroad, 


2 PS AL M cxil. 


PS A L. M cx. e 


e Bleſings of the Pious and Charitabl, 


1 H RICE happy Man who fears the Lois 
I Loves his Commands, and truſts —_ Word 
Honour and Peace his Days atcend,. 
And Bleſlings to his Seed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his Mind * 

To Works oſ Mercy ſtill inclin'd: 
He lends the Poor * preſent Aid, 

Or gives them, not to be repaid, 


3 When Times grow dark, and Tidings ſpread 
That fill his Neighbours Tound with Dread, 
His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, 
For God with all his Pow ow'r is there. 


4 His Soul well fix'd upon the Lok p, 

Draws heav'nly Courage from his Word; 

ry the Darkneſs Light ſhall riſe, 
0 cheer his Heart and bleſs his Eyes, 


His Works are ſtill before his Gon; ; 
His Name on Farth ſhall long remain, 
Whale envious Smners fret 1 in vain, = 


r 8 A L M exll. Common Menue. 
„ Liberality Rewarded. 


FAP PY is he that fears the Lon, 
And follows his Commands; 
Who lends the Poor without Reward, 
Or gives with lib'ral Hands. 


5 = As Pity dwells within his Breaft 


To all the Sons of Need; 
80 Gos ſhall anſwer his Requeſt 


Win Blefings on his Seel. 


P 8 A 1. * cx il. 65 


3 No evil Tidings ſhall farpriſe | „„ 
His well eſtabliſn'd Mind; 75 eee oY 
His Soul to God his Refuge lies, „„ 
And leaves his Fears be ind. 


( 4 In Times of general Diſtreſs, 149 
Some Beams of Light ſhall ſhine, 5 | 

To ſhew. the World fis Righteouſneſs, / 

And give him Peace divine. « 


s His Works of Piety and Love 
Remain before the Logo ; 
Honour on Earth, and Joy above,, 
Shall be his fure Rewar d. 5 5 P 1 


p 8 AL M cxIII. Pope ase Eee 
The Majefty and Condeſcenſion of” Gov. = 8 2 


FAX E that delight to ſerve the Loxb, 

The Honours of his Name e | 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs; © - 

Where'er the circling Sun diſplays. . © 3 

His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, „„ 
Let Lands and Seas his Pow'r confeſs... 5 


2 Nor Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds 77 þ 
Can give his vaſt Dominion Bounds 
The Heav'ns are far below his ne 
Let no created Greatneſs dare . 
With our eternal Gop compare, : 
Arm'd with his uncreate Might. San 


3 He bows his glorious Head, to view 1 
What the bright Hoſts of Angels do. 
And bends. his Care to mortal Things. * 
His ſov'reign Hand exalts the Poor, TY | 
He takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them + pies for 4 Ki 


re A L M cxiil. 
14 When childleſs Families deſf bn 
He ſends the Blefli ing of an Heir 
To reſcue their expiring Name: 
The Mother, with a tha ub! ee 5 


Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys: 
Let ev "oF Age advance ay Fame. 


s A L M CXHL Long Mere. 5 


„ on 


God Sovereign and Gracious. : 


E Servants of th' Almighty King, 
In ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſing; 

Where'er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſet, 

The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. 


2 Above the Earth, beyond the Sky, | 
Stands his high Throne of Majeſty ; 
Nor Time nor Place his Power reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 


3 Which of the Sons: of Adam dare, 9 
Or Angels, with their Gop compare? 
His Glories how divinely v5 gl 
Who dwells in uncreated Light! 


4 Behold his Love: He ſtoops to view TT" 
What Saints above and Angels do: 
Run And condeſcends yet more, to Tar) 
"bY The mean Affairs of Men below. 


5 From Duſt and Cottages obſcure 5 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor: 
Gives them the Honour of his Sons; 
And fits them for their heav'nly Thrones, So 


6 [A Word of his creating Yor 9945 6 
an make the barren Houſe rejoice: 
Tho! Sarah's ninety Years were paſt | | 
T ke promis'd Seed i is aaa at ak” 


PSALM cxiv. 


7 With Joy the Mother views her $6n, 

And tells the Wonders Gop has done: 
Faith may grow ſtrong when Senſe ee 
If N ature fails, the Promiſe bears.] 
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FS A L N cxrv.. 4 
9 attending I/raeÞs OD. 1 5 


W H EN Ifr* 5 3 Ga Park Hand, 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 

The Tribes with cheerful Homage own _ 
Their King, and Judah was his hrone. | 


2 Acroſs the Deep their Tis lay; 3 
The Deep divides to make them oe” 


Jordan beheld; their! March, and fled - 
With backward Current to his Head, 


4 The Mountains ſhook:like frighted. . 
Like Lambs the little Hillocks lea H . 
Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand. 
Coaſcious of ſoy'reign Fow! r at reve Wh Tas I 


What Pow'r could make the Dee divide? 
1 Jordaw backward roll his Nef 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? DE 
And whence the Fright that "SLAP 8 995 159 + | 


5 Let ev'ry Mountain, ev'ry Flood, 
Retire and know th” approaching Gon, 
The King of Iſr'el: See him here! 
Tremble, thou Earth, adore and fear. 5 


6 He thunders, and all Nature. mourns, 
The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns: . 
Flints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 
And Fires and Seas confeſs che Lozp. 2 


1 


1 


P 8 A L M CX. Firſt Metre. 
7 he true Gop our Refuge : or, Jdolatry reproved, PS. 


A N O T to ourſelves, who are but DuR, 
Not to ourſelves is a due, 
Eternal Gop, thou 'rt only Juſt, 


Thou'rt only Gracious, Wit e and True. | 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful Name: 
Why ſhould a Heathen's haughty Tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our Shame, | 

Say, © Where's the Gop you've ſerv'd ſo long = 


»%. bai 


FT 3 The Gop we ſerve maintains his Throne 


Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies; | 
Thro' all the Earth his Will is done, 9 2 2 
He knows our Groans, he hears our ries By 


4 But the vain Idols they adore, «5; 

Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Woods SAT; 
At beſt a Maſs o Sheng, {557 
A filver Saint, or golden God. 


5 [With Eyes and Ears, they carve their Head x" | 
Deaf are their Ears, their 1 3850 are un: S$. +, 0 3 
In vain are coſtly Off rings made, „„ 
And Vows are ſcatter d i in the Wind. = + 


6 Their Feet were never made to move. 
Nor Hands to ſave when Mortals pray; 
Ndortels that pay them Fear or Love, 

Seem to be blind and deaf as they. ig | 


7 O Iſrel, make the Loxp thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt: 
The Loxp ſhall build thy Ruins up, 
And bleſs the People and the Prieſt. 


8 The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Praiſe © tn. 
They dwell i in ee * che rave; 


rs A LII CW: 299 


gut we ſhall live to ſing thy . 
And tell thẽè World thy Pow! r to ſave.” e 


PSALM cxv. Second Metre. As the New Tune 
1 the 5oth Pfalm 


Papi Jalatry CG gi. 5 
; A Pſalm for the th of Wende. . ray 


OT to Re As Thon only J uſt _ 1 
Not to our worthleſs Names is Glory due; 

Thy dow rand Grace, thy Truth and 2 claim 
Immortal Honours to thy ſov reign Name. 

Skme thro' the Earth from Heav'n thy bleſt Abade, | 
N orlet . ſay, © And where's your God!“ 


4” IVE) 1.7 brone, 


2 Hey n is t ger Court, there ſtands thy 
And thro? the 10 Worlds thy Will is done. 
[ſpread, 


Our Gov frath'd all this Earth, thoſe Heavins he 
But Fook adore the Gods their Hands have made; 
The kneeling Croud, with Looks devout; Behold 
Their Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Gold, 


[Vain are thoſe artfül Shapes of Eyes and 1 8 
The molten Image neither ſees nor hears: = ag 7 2p 
Their Hands are helpleſs, nor their Feet can move; 
They have no Speech, for Thought, nor Pow'r, 

1 11e 13873 61 Love; 
vet ſottiſh Mortals flake tbais long Complaints : 
To their deaf Idols, and their movelefs Saints. 


4 The Rich have Statues well adorn'd with-Gold ; 
The Poor content with Gods of coarſer Mould, + 
With Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock, 

Loy from a Tree or broken from à Rock: 
Ando and Prieſt drive on the ſolemn Trade, * 
truſt Lo Gods that n and e made. * 


13 $43 : 0 


240 PS AL M Cxvl. 


| 5 Be Heav'n and Earth amaz'd!'* Tis hard to ſay 
Which is more ſtupid, or their Gods, or they, 
O Iſr'el, truſt the Logo ! He hears and ſees, _ 
He knows thy Sorrows, and reſtores thy Peace: 
K His Worſhip does a thouſand Comforts yield, 
Hle is thy Help, and he thy heav'nly Shield. 


6 O Britain, truſt the Lon d! Thy Foes in vain 


Attempt thy Ruin, and oppoſe his Reign; 3 


Had they pre vaib d, Darkneſs had clos' d our Days 
And Death and Silence had forbid his Praiſe: 
But we are ſav'd-and lire: Let Songs ariſe, 
| And Mrs bleſs me Go an Holt: tha BET: 


WY | 3 ; {1 £1 


"Bs SA 5 2 CXVI. Firt Part, 
”” p overy from Sicko... 


"> PRE the long. 3s Hs: heard. my Cris, 
And pity'd-ev'ry Grons ;. 

Long as I live, When e ne, 
If. haſten to hig Th hronè. 


1 


2 1 love the Loan: He bowed his n. 5 375 


ry chas'd, my Griefs. Je * 
O Jet wy. Heart no more de 7 
While I N 

3 My. Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dadd120)! : . 
While inwarc Pangs, and Fears of Hell, 


_*4/-Fhou! ever Good, and Juſt 3. 

Thy Power, gan reſcue from the. ate. 
Thy Power ist all my Tr uſt. 155 
= 5 The Lonp beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 
E He bid * Pains remove : 7 


22 1875 Breath 0 pray! of 357. EH = 7 | 


Perplex d my wakeful Head. ” 
4 ©-My: Gen, L ery'd, thy. Servant fave, ap 


* 


b! 


PLN l 241 
Return, my Soul to God, thy Reſt, „ 
For thou. haſt known his Love. Te; : 


6 My Gon has ſay'd my Soul from Death, 


And dry'd my falling Tears 
Now to his Praiſe Pl d my Breath, 


And my ee N 
PSALM .CxvT 


5 ts Ke. Seco Part.) ; 


fs 


Vows made in T1 Soul paid i in the Church:! or, "Public 
T hanks Ver een Deliverances, | 
W HAT all 1 males 2 90% 5 
For all his Kindneſs ſhawn? - 


My Feet thall vifit thine Abode,. -, _. 
My Songs addreſs thy Throne. 


2 Amor 'the Saints that fill thine Houſe - 
My Off rings ſhall be „ | 
There ſhall my. Zeal Fe the > +004 4 
My Soul in  Angaill made. 01.1%} 3 
How much js Mercy. thy Deli at. LA B62 ol 
Thou chis Merey thy De BA yr 925 5 3 
How dear thy Servants in thy 1 e ST, 

How precious is their Blood! 4207 10 5 


* 
* 
* 
020 Fi; 11 it 
8 


4 How happy. all thy Seryants are 8 
How great thy Grace to me | 5 
My Life, which thou haſt made cue, 


Lens I devote to Thee. 


Now L am thine, for « ever mine, : on F 1 
Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move: 
Thy Hand bath loos'd my Bands LOW 5 
And bound me with thy Love. e ” i 


. 


6 Here in thy Courts leave my Yow, © 5 55 
Ang bee recosd; del ba 
ö 1 75 7 0 aer R 
Nen r ad Hz 935 


% PSALM cn. 
Witneſs, ye Saints, Who hear me nous, 20 
hs rd FE Lo RD. | i 


3 


8 A L M CXVIL emen Metre, 7 1 


Praiſe to Gop from all Nations. . 5 
0 All ye Nations, , praiſe the Loxy, 


g Each with a diff rent N „„ 2 
In ev'ry Language learn his Words CO TD 

And let his Name be ſung. - Ts 

2 His Mercy reigns thro” ev'ry Land; 

Proclaim his Grace abroad; + "7 , 
For ever firm his Truth ſhall and, „„ 
Praiſe ye the faithful Goo. „„ 199 7 if 

e 


p SA LM cxvII. Long Metre: . 


ROM an that dwell below the Skies, 45 = 

Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſes 5 
Let the Redeemer's Name be 1 . 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry bi por 


2 Eternal are thy-Mercies, 8 75 1 00 f bn 8 
Eternal Truth attends thy No - 
Thy Praiſe Mall ſound it hore to 5 Shore, 


- 


* 
* 
* 


— 4 
*. 
| Wy 


FM Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. | \ 
1 1 1 SHIM Sax; 
iS S'AL'M XVII. Short Metre. 66 
I HV Name, Almi mighty oF Lond, 3 = 


1 


Shall ſound 'thro* diſtant Lands: 
Great is. thy Grace, anfl fare ET Werl, 
Thy Truth for ever ſtandds. 


2 Far be nour foread, 5 
„„ ig inp Hor He . F 
T ill Mornivg Light and 'Evhing Shaile + 


. be no more. 


ſ 


PS AE NM CVI. 243, 
2 8 A L M-+OXVA: - Firſt Part, ver. 6—15. 3 


Deliverance, from a Tami. ir oe 115 | 
T Lok p. appears my Helper. FREE bs OLD 
Nor is my Faith afraid. 3 
Of what the Sons of Earth can do, as hed |. 
Since Heay'n affords me Aid. hes 
2 Tis ſafer, Lond, to hope: on Thee, | „ 
And have my Gop my Friend, Ba : 
Than truſt in Men bf high Degree, 5 qaom A 0 
And on their Truth depend. Ul oy 
2 „ö; 1 : 


4 Like Bees my Foes beſet me wound. % 
A large and angry warm! 5 
But I ſhall all their Rage confound 


By thine Almighty: Bm} AI MTALY 


4 'Tis thro* the LoD my Heart is . 

In him my Lips rejoices , 1 

While his Salvation is my Song. 408% 4 
How cheerful my Voice?! 00 bo 

; Like angr Bees they girt me round; $ 


When God appears they fly; „ 
So burning Thorns with crackling Sond, 


Make a fierce Blaze and die. an 

6 Joy to the Saints and. Peace Be, 8 
The Lonp protects their Days 

Let Iſr'el tune immortal Sengss 


To his Almighty Sfc e. 
PSALM CXVIII. e vert enn, 
Public Praife'y Ver Diliverance From Death. 


ORD, thou haſt n thy Servant , 1 

And reſeu d from the Grave 

Now ſhall he live: {and none can die, AD EL 
If Gon:reſolve to fave.) 2 „ 


— 


2 Choſep of Gop to Sinners de; 


CF 


244 PSALM ' exvm.” 


2 Thy Praiſe more conſtant than res TOTP,” 
Shall fill bis daily Breath; 
Thy Hand that hath chaſtis'd him fore 
Defends him ſtil] from Death. . EST 


Vert 


3 Open the Gates of Zion now, 

For we ſhall worſhip there, SEP 
The Houſe where all the CHER : 

Thy Mercy to declare. ee 


Tax <4 1 3 3 ” ; * 


. 


4 Amongſt th? Aſſemblies of th thy 
Our thankful Voice we 72 855 5 
There we have told I. e r Comp Janes, - 
And there We Tpeak hy Pra ile. ba F 


— 


3 
5 ow 1 7 
i 8 


PSALM ik Third Fat, Ver- 22, 33 5 
Cnzr ST\the Foundation of bir Co 


A i =" 


3 the ſare, So PEE jon Ston 5 8 

Which Gop in Zion 5 edt Ev 

To build our heav'nly Hopes upon, To 
And his eternal Praiſe. Ct en cou, Hill þ 


LIFT „ +LEE-1.3453 Tidy 


And Saints adore the Nam oy. NS 3 
They truſt their whole Nang le „ 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer Shame. Hoy 56 © wot } 


s The fooliſh Builders, Seribe,and' ai 


Reject it with Diſdain; 
Yet on this Rock the Church Thall . 
And Envy rage in van 1 


13 S 


4 What tho! the Gates of Hell ec 0 


Vet malt this Building riſe: 
*Tis thy own Work, Almighty Geb. - 
And e ny ae poor . 


e n ory: VV 
„ 


| 4 
3 FCC 7 11 4 


| % Þ Sos 
P-S'A-L 


58 AKL N xvm. Fourth x ver. 2426. 


2 ; the Lordi Day: ur, Canter“ Reaæſurrit - 
lion, a and Wee 1 D 


M CX. ay: 


* 
£ 


2 


HIS is 8 the I. 4 hath Miles. : 
He calls the Hours hi = Rs. ys 1 


Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth h 
And Praiſe ſurround the Th He 


* . : 
144 91 Af 'F f: 'S; Þ | 15 '£ } 


And Satan!s, Empi 127 og 85 3 


To- day the Saints 6 1 
And all his Wende = e cd, OR 5 
55 1 K 2 2 


3 H 
; Hoſanna to th' Ae King, .. a; 511 QC 0 


To David's holy Son {; all 
Help us, O Lok ;, e. bring wy 


Salvation from thy * Th 


Bleſt be the Lon 5 124 30 f 

: With Meſſage: hy ha mp Fo te 

Who comes in 80 his Tauer Vi 8 
To ſave our ſinful Race. * r 


7 To- day he roſe and legt ne ] 


Hoh an the higheſt Straing PT. 
4 The Church on Earth can 5 3 EY 
The Bi 'ne, in Which _ | ods 
Shall give him nabler Tae 3 


PSALM "OXVIIL ver. 2a Short Metier 1 


hr Heſanga Hir r the. Lord's Dax: Of, 4 Ne. LY 
of Salvation by, On. 


1 110! * ary 1 2141 T | N. 7 


E E what «living Stone 25 260 45 = 


| The Ruilders:did vefuſes « 
Yet Gop hath built his Church chereon,” 
la ice of ae, Jenn. 


246 PS AL M r 135 


2 : The Scribe and ang! ep rick, . ; 

Reject thine only So ds ee Ls BK 

Vet on this Rock ſhall Zion ct 3 | 
As the chief-Corner-Stone, .. 8 1 


The Work, O Lox, i is thine, _ : 
And wond'robs'i in our Eyes; a „„ 
This Day declares it all divine, jo 9 A 
This Day did Jezus . obs FH zl. 
TV... HG ROD 3 8151 BEA 


4 This is the glorious Day 1 1 
That our Redeemer made; 5d obo” 

Let us rejoice, and ſing, and N „ 
Let alt the Church de Slad. - Cod: Kab or 


8 Hoſanna to the King VVV 
Of David's royal Blood 
Bleſs him, ye Saints: He comes to bring m1 
Salvation from your Top. #61 Tx of 


6 We bleſs thine holy 3 7 8 e 1 
Which All chis Grace RE 11 39 FSC 4 


And offer on thine, Altar „Tons, . ig 5 
or Sacrifice of P 6. TOY 201097 on W 
„ 460 2 6&7 w 
"PSALM XVIII. 2247. Long Mets: 


„ n 081 


fn * oJamga For:the Lord's Day: or, Arens Song of 
Salvation by OunISE r. 


Joh vlnt a-glorious Cornet-Stone IAJA2 
The Jewiſh Builders did refuſe; 1 
Det Goo hath built his Church tberson, n 
In ſpite of Envy, and the Jews. © \ 5 
2 Great Gop! the Work zs all divine, 
The Joy and Wonder of our Eyes: 
This is, the Day that proves it ine, * 
The Day chat law our 2 io D Lode of 


we" 
2 
3 


PS ALM cxI X. 7 


| Sinners rejoice, . and Saints be Jad: | 
” Hoſanna; let his Name be bleſ t; 1291D > 
A thouſand Honours on ki Head, 5 bd 
With Pages and Light. and Glory ref. 


Salvation to our dying Race: et | „ , 
Let the whole Church addrefa FIG King 
NO H of Joy, and aug e e # 1 f 
M in . DRK | 
{78 ALM *OXIX. . Fug 
9 $34 2 „ 
| Thave alle and diſpoſed ths mi" 10 at Veils of 
this Pſalm under #1 ghteen different FA and . 
4 Divine Song upon each of tbem. "But the V. orfts are 
nuch tranſpoſed to attain fome degrie Connection. 
In ſome places, among the' Es Com 
1 Teſtimonies, / have 2ſt Goſpel, Word, 
Grace, Truth, Promiſes, 6c. as mar#aprecadlr 1080 
New Teflament, and thecommon Lany fChtiflians, 


and it equally anſwers the Poſes 2e Hale, febich | 


was t0 Fo hoping the Holy Scriptures. 
$ * 20 * 7” 4 vhs 1 ON 0 Ane 828 72 1 


» SA L M ox. Firn Part. 
The Raja of Saintr,and e ef Sing 


"© Ou} + {24 

; Vos . We . 4 | Ke 4 5 2 N Te 

LEST are dre eld in Heart, bs 5 E: | 
Whoſe Ways are right and 8 „ 

Who never from thy Law enen 4 M 

But fly from err Sin. PS 


J Bleſt are the Men that 1555 thy Word,” Tat 50A 
And practiſe thy Commands: _ 
With their whole: Heart they-ſcek the Lain 2 
Aud ſere thee MO, ther nds... * To 8 


18. PS AL M Ckxix. 
: YT «> ; 4 2 , 29 
* * e DI "IHE: - 2 4 


5 -\ is Yer. 165. t 
3 Great is mu aer who love thy Lav, man 


How firm their Souls abide 5 
g | Nor can A bold Temptation draw. gays 4 * 
Their de Feet aſide. e 
3 76 03-02MOR MN £297 one 050) N 


4 Then ſhall my Heart have inward Joys: 
- And keep my Face from Shane 5 Pg * 
When all thy: 'Statutes L obey, . 321 Hu 


And honour all thy Name. Pr 


Ver. 24, 118. 
| 5 But haughty Sinners God will bak, 
The Proud: ſhall die accurk ; 3 
0 7 he Sons of Falſhood and Here . 8 
Are troden to the Duſt. «with 25 | 
Vers 1 os Tg = 
4 vile as che Droſs the NP are 1 21 
And thoſe that leave thy en - 2 Pe on 


| Shall ſee Salvation from afar, . ek 1255 
„But never taſte thy Grace. 8 


N ned Lv 


e, 8A L M exIx. end Hine: 


ee Devetion e ue}-mindeduc/1: © or, oO 
e ene nit. 11 Gov. . 


3 Ver. 147. $6, | 
These dee the dawning I 

I vs gracious Gop, I pray ; 
meditate Name = 4% | 
1 5 Ter Bo 


5 10 e e me up fol Ii za 

- Bad while Salvation long + Ho „ 
c ſo ports in Hr. 275 

Day 1 life my Han N 5 
Male Ber n had 


ws 


{ 


Thy righteous, Providence demande „ 
Repeated Praiſe from me. 1 
Ver 0*, We. - 5 
When Midni ht Darkneſs 5 a Skies, 
I call thy, Works to mind; » + 
Fo Thoughts in warm Devotion 18 7 
And ſweet" Acceptance find: 


B T M 9 4h, 4 Third Part. 
Profeſſions of. Sincerity, Repentance.« and Obi, 


Ver. 57, 60. 5 il, trig 
'T HO U art my Portion, O my Gan 95 
Soon as I know thy Way, 
My Heart makes haſte t. obey at Words» 0 1 
gb ſuſters no. Belag.. : | 
Ver. 30, 30, Abele 3 n 4 
21 chooſe therPathoof Fc nly Truths... 
And glory in my Choice: | 
Not all the, Riches of the mera ud ht Tb 
Could make me fo'rejoice- - 
1 The Teſtimonies of thy Gabe. r bak? 
I ſet before my Exes: wary An ey 4 
Thence I derive my daily Steengeh, © a 
And there my Comfort. les. 2 . 9 
Ver. g. T9 et : ha | 5 
4 If once 1 wander from thy Paths | % RY 
I think upon my Ways b 
Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, | | 
And truſt thy pard'ning Grace... qo TCH 
Ver.:94, 114+ HAI 
; Now / Jam thine, for ever than, 1 
O fave thy Servant, Loans 4 1 ud 


Thou art my Shield, my ee 2 8 — OO 
My Hope is i In — 5 i "113: \ 2 fl. . F 5 
At 153 iT 


| Thou haſt jaclin'd this Heart: of mine 2 
| Thy Statutes to full: Wo ＋ Bas 11208 e . 


And thus till mortal Life ſhall ny” l 
Would] An * . 


= PSALM CxIx. Fourth Part, | 
| Infiradtion from Scripture. . EY rs = 


= Ver, 9. 
* O. mall the Voung ſecure their Hearty 
And guard their Lives from Sin? 
Thy Word the choiceſt Rules imparts, 

To keep the Conſcience elean. . '' | 


J jo. þ 
* When once it enters to the Mind, 6 hy 
It ſpreads ſuch Light abroad, 2} tin þ 


The meaneft Souls Inſtruction kind, 

And raiſe their Thoughts to Gon. Naos 
„ 105. . > Hers, 
3 Tis like the Sun, a heav'nly nt 45 4} 
That guides us all the Days _ | 
And thro the Dangers of the Night, | 

A Lamp to lead our Way. + 


: Ved. ee 5 
4 The Men that keep thy Law with cue. 
And meditate thy Word, 
Grow wiſer than their Teachers are, 10 1. 
And better know the Le R dp. 
Ver. 104, 113. CYL 1964 
5 Thy Precepts make me truly ies e 
I hate the Sinner's Road: 
I hate my own vain Thoughts that a. 
| 9 : But love thy were my S 0 
1 : Ver. 89, „91. r 11 3 = * 
8 v [The larry Heav'ns hy Role obe, 
The Earth maintains her Place: 1 No 
And theſe thy Servants Night and Dax, 5 
"uy Skill and Pow'r Expreſs. e of ro of 


PS ALM | CXIX: 


But till thy Law and Goſpel, Loxy, 
Have Leſſons more divine: 4 

Nor Earth ſtands firmer than thy Word, 1 
Nor Stars ſo nobly ſhine] | 

Ver. 160, 140, 9, Os” 

Thy Word is everlaſting Truth, 
How pure is ev'ry Page! 

Thy holy Book ſhall guide our Youth, © 
And well ſupport our Age. 


PSALM OXIX. Fifh Fart. 
Delight in Kere or, The Word f Gop noe 


in Fo 


Ver. 97 
How I love thy 1 "nh; 
Tis daily my Delight: 
And thence my Meditations, draw 1 
Divine Advice by N igt. 
Ver. 148. 5 . 
2 My waking Eyes prevent the Day. Aas 
To medicare th Word: 5 5 4 „ 
My Soul with Lo melts aw PLAT” 
Tx 55 ad En 


+ 
a 


I 


it 

CTY 

* 
3 


Ver. 10 103. 


Am La Stranger, or at Home: A 8 4 5 


Not Honey dropping from the Comb 
So much allures the Taſte,” 


> No Treaſures * enrich the Mind; | I 
Ner:ſhall'thy Word be ſold 40; 169% 
For Loads of Silver well. find; - Ef N — 4 
Nor Heaps of choicelt Gold. | 


To hear thy G Loox obo. A | 
Ver. 3. 1364. | L 
He doth thy Word my Heart derte! 1 nN N 
How well employ my Tongue! 5 6 | 
| And in my tireſome l rib! ors eau 
Yields me a heav'nly Song. 5 | >vaH 


od 
Tis my perpetual Feaſt; Nate 


Ver 72, nm is * 1 1 8 
2 
2 


5 


PS A LIM. cxIx. 


Yer. . 
6 When Nature ſinks, and Spirits 1 
| 4 A of Arnet | 
re Pillars to ſupport my Hope 
And there I write thy Praiſe, : 


PSALM CXIX. Sixth Part. 
H oline/s and Comfort from the W as, 


ORD, I eee er eee 
eſteem u ents ri » 
"Fx And all thy cm thy Julgmen i 
Thence I maintain a conftant Fight, 
With ev'ry flatt'ring Luſt. 
| Ver. 97, 9. 
2 Thy 8 often I furvey : 
| keep thy Law in Sight, 
Thro' all the Buſineſs of the Day,” 
| "TO form my Actions right. 5 
| __ = Ver bs; 
3 My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, 
% How ſweet thy Comforts be!? 
My Thoughts in holy Wonder riſe, © 
And bring their Thanks to Thee. 
Ver. 162. 
A And when my Spirit drinks ber in 
At ſome good Word of thine, 
Not mighty Men that ſhare the rel, 
Hare Joys com par'd t. to mine. 


SH : p S AL M CXIX. * 8 


6 ones. of Nat ure, and bean: 5 8 cripturt. 


= Ver. 96 paraphras' d. . 
1 'B T. all the Heathen Writers j join | 
To ferm| one perfect Book, © 
Great Gov, if once compar'd with mine, 
How mean 8 8 At 1 wp 0 


a 


PSA L M_/CXIX. 253 
Not the moſt perfect Rules they gare 5 
Could ſhew one Sin forgiv'n, Si 


Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave; 
But thine conduct to Heav'n. 


pre ſeen an End to what we call 
perfection here below: | 
How ſhort the Pow'rs of Nature fall, 
And can no farthergo!l 


Vet Men would fain be juſt with Goo, 
By Works their Hands have wrought; | 
But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 55 
Extend to ev'ry Thought. ba, 


In vain we boaſt Perfection here, 
While Sin defiles our Frame; 
And finks our Virtues down ſo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 


6 Our Faith and Love, and ev' ry Grace, 
Fall far below thy Word; 
But perfect Truth and Righteouſneſs 
Dwell wo with the a ot, 


PSALM CXIX. Righth Part. 


The Word of Gov 7s the Faint s. Portion: or, The 
| En #6 J. ri Y e 5 


and 11 1. 8 

ORD, I have m thy Word my Choice, 
My laſting Herit | 
There thall m my no e ere e 


My warmeſt Thoughts engage. "0 
2 I Il read the Hiſt'ries of thy ny IS 
And keep 15 Laws in fight, 


While chro” th y Promiſes, I v > 
With ever freſh Delight. 5 5 


% 


_— 


a2 PSALM cxix. 


3 Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown 
Where Springs of Life ariſe, - _ 
Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, - 


And hidden Glory lies. 6 
4 The beſt Relief that Mourners bare; 1 
It makes our Sorrows bleſt; _ 
Our faireſt Hope beyond the Grave, 
And our eternal 18 2 
7 


PS ANL * Cxlx. Ninth Par. 


8 of Knowledge : or, The OY of the 9 
with the Ward. 


„ Ver. 64, 68, 18. A, 
Hy Mercies fill the Earth, O Loxo, 
How good thy Works _ 
[Open my Eyes to read thy Word, 
And fee thy Wonders there. 
| Ye 20 198: 
2 My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
My Service is thy due; 
O make thy Servant underſtand 
The Duties he muſt do. 
Ver. ig. 3 
** Since Pm a Stranger here below, „ 
Leet net thy Path be hid © 
But mark the Road my Feet ſhould . 
And be m conſtant „ 4 
SIO. JV 
4 'When I confeſs +> my wand'r ring Ways, T1 
Thou beard'ſt my Soul complain 
Grant me the Teachinga of my” Graee, 
Or 1 thall fray again, .. „ 
Yer. 33, 34. 13 
If Gop to me his Statutes ew,” 5 
— * Truth! im art, es 


Hat £4 


9 


PS ALM cxix. 


His Work for ever I'll purſue, 
His l mall rule my Heart. 


Ver. 


SO, 71. 


6 This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of Grief; 

It made me learn thy Word the more, 
II fly to that Relief, 

| Ver. 5 
In vain the Proud 0 me now 3 ; 
I'll ne'er forget thy Law; 


Nor let that bleſſed Goſpel go, 
Whence all my Hopes I d raw. 
Ver. 27, 171. 


8 When I have learn'd m 
PII teach the World 
My thankful Lips, inſpir'd with Zeal, 


Shall loud e ws" Praiſe. 1 


Father's vn. 


is Ways: 


PSALM cxlx. Tenth Part. 


 Pleading the Promiſes. gs q 
Ver. 38, 49. | 9 


* 


Ehold th waitin Servant, Los, 


Devote 5 
(ns and confirm thy Word, 

For all my Hopes are there. by 5 

%%% 

2 Haſt thou not writ Salvation . 

And promis'd quick'nin 

Doth not my Heart addre 

And yet thy Love delays. _ 

Ver. 13 * 

3 Mine Eyes for thy Salvation fail; „ 5 


to th 


Sar; 


35 42. 


O bear thy Servant up! 


Nor let the ſcoffing Lips prevail, 


P T 
3 


X * 
1 
3 


a 5-5 og 
* * 
= 


Gro? > 
05 s thy Throne? i 


x ; *» 
> 9 {4 8 
ory 5 2 1 3 F 


9 


255 


27 


| Be. dare e * y Hoe, - «1 401 


4 


K Pot * 9 
* 


1 ons 3 


I 456 P SA U. *¹ cx 
| n 49 9, 74. 


4 Didſt Thou not raiſe my Faith, 0 Vent * 


Then let thy Truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejojce in my Reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. 


PSALM CXIX. Eleventh Part, 
er after Helineſi. 
| Ver. 


5.333 975 
0 That the Lord would guide my Wen 


To keep his Statutes ſtill! 
O that my Gop would grant me Grace, 

Io know and do his Wl: 

.. 

2 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy Law upon my Heart! 
Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, 

1275 act me: LAY Fark 
. 

3 F rom Vanity turn off my Eyes; 
Let no corrupt Deſign. 

Nor covetous Deſires ariſe 
Within this Soul of mine. 


4 Order my Footſtep s by an 5 
And make my Heart finceres; a 
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lon d, 
But keep my Conſcience clear. 


——: 267 0 


8 5 My. Soul hath gone too far aſtray 5” 
My Feet too often ſlip; 
Vet fince I've not forgot thy Way, | 
Reſtore thy wand ring Sheep. 
55 . 
6 Make me to walk in thy Commands, | 8 
TDis a delightful Rad. f 
Nor let my 12d, or Heat, 6r Hand 


* 


| | Offend again my Goo. PSALI 


PES ALM CXIX. 267 


p SAL M CXIX. Twelfth Part. 
Breathing after Comfort ghd Pei virance. | 


Ver. 1 153. 3 Fr A 
Y Gon, conſider r | 
Let Mercy plead my Cauſe ; 
Though I have ſinnꝰd againſt wer mL E 
I can't forget thy Laws: 4s tast pf. Wo 


wy Ver. 39, 1 16. TIC] 5 2 1 oft 
| Forbid, forbid the ſharp Reproach 7 rod if 
Which I ſo juſtly fear; . 


Uphold my Life, upbold my Hopes, 
Nor let oy Shame appear. 
Ver, 122, 8 8 5 ot E 
Be thou a Surety; Lok b, for me; | 
Nor det the Proud oppreſs ; is 
But make thy waiting Servant re Pa 
The Shinings of thy Face. 0 K 
Ver. 82. r 2 113 5 0 1 25 = 
A My Eyes with ExpeRation fail $424; 247 
My Heart within me cries; 
0 When will the Lok b his. Truth OY vids 
« And make my Comforts riſe N 
8 „000 ts fed I 
; Look down upon my Sorrows, Hai 15 
And ſhew thy Grace the ſame, 
A; thou art ever wont t afford: eg 
To thoſe | that love thy, Name. 5 


ESA CXIX..- Thirteench Part. 
Eu Fra) and Tenderneſs f een, 2 


Ver: id 98 
W 1TH my hole Heart Pve fought ec 
O let me never ſtray | 
Fom thy Commands, O Gop of Grace, 


8 N 
dt” 


Nor: tread the Sinners pegs eG A 1-237 
n Ns LEE 
EE 


4 


258 PS A LM cxix, | 


„ Ver d 37 
2 Th Word I've hid within. my. Men 
o keep my Conſcience clean, 
And be an everlaſting Guard 
From ev apt F 
5 Ver. 63, 03s 168. 

3 I'm a e of the Saints, 
Who fear and love the Lox o: 
Ky Sorrows riſe, my Nature faints, 
When Men tranſgreſs thy Word. 

Ver. 161, 163. | 
4 While Sinners do thy Goſpel wrong, 
My Spirit ſtands in A we; 
My Soul abhors a lying; 1 
But loves thy righteous Law. 
Ver: 161, 120. 
5 My Heart with ſacred Rev'rence hears. 
The Threat'nings of thy Word; 
My Fleſh with holy Trembling fears 
The Judgments of the Lok: . 
Ver. 166, 174. 
6 My Gon, I long, I hope, I wait 
For thy Salvation ſtills 
While thy whole Law is my Delight, 
| —.— 1 0 OF: Wall, „„ 3 


P SA L M cxlx. Peder Part, 
bag in of Aﬀitions, , and Support under * 


er. 153, 91, 82. 
1 DER all my Sorrows, Lond, 
And thy Deliv'rance ſend ; ; 

My Soul for thy Salvation faints, 

When Pe my Troubles end? 
- 51 Ty Ver. 21. „ 
2 Yet I eds foand” tis good for me 9 
5 To bear 8 


bs ALM cxix. 
anigions make me learn thy Law, 


Fo 7 7 : l ds 1 
4 This is the Conse I 894 =P de Kis mon] 
When new Diſtreſs begins, da 


I read thy Word, I run thy Way. 8 
Aud N my former Sins. e 85 1 
r 
\ Had not 905 Word been my Delight, 
When earthly Joys were fled, 
My Soul, oppreſt with Sorrow's Weight, 
Had ſunk amonght the Dead, 
Ver. 7. 
51 know > Judgments, 6 RD, are. rights.” 
Tho' they may ſeem, ſevere; 
The ſharpeſt Suff rings I endure ,  _. 


Flow from. thy. faithful Care. | 
Ver. 67. 


6 Before I knew thy chi ping Rod, 
My Feet were apt to ſtray; _ 
But now I learn to keep thy Word, 
Nor wander from thy. We 


1 & ah 9 


* 4 4 XY 


3 of, oo 4 8 
S x 


44 


Ps A 1 M Cxlx. Fiſccenth Part, 5 


H Hel R efolutions.. 


Ver. 93. e 5 
0 That 1 Statutes ev'ry 1 112 
Might dwell upon my Minddd! 
Thence | derive a. Tune Pow” 7. 1 
And daily Peace I find. . py 1 15 
Ver. 15, 16. | 
2 To ad thy Precepts, Lon, 
Shall be my ſweet Employ ; ©. 
My Soul ſhall ne'er forget BA Works. 
1 Word i is all oy roo <5 ' 


= 26 FS A L M cxix. 
bee: Ver. 3 . 9 48 
3 How would I rut in thy Commands, 
If thou my Heart diſcharge 
From Sin and Satan's batefil Bo - 
And ſet my Feet at . = 
Ver. 13, 46. dy 2 
4 My Lips with Courage Hall date 5 
Thy Statutes and thy Name; 
I'll ſpeak thy Word, tho“ Kin ngs ſhould ow 
Nor yield to ſinful Shame. 135 e dae, 
„ e 20. 5 
5 Let Bands of perſecution riſe TR „ 
To rob me of my Right, 06 e Publ 
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies, 
Thy Law is "Wy Delight. . e ee 
Yer i [942 co 
6 Depart fo” me, ye wicked Nabe, 
hoſe Hands and Hearts are Ay . $ 1 


I love my Gop, I love his . = 
And muſt obey his Will. Nes 


* F * % ; 


e ALA ONES: .. 
1 88 for quickening Grace. 


5 | Ver, 26, 37. 
V Soul lies cleavin 66 ae Duſt 1 
Lon p, give me Life divine ! 
1 rom vain Deſires, and ev ry Luſt, 
Se Turn off theſe Eyes of mine. 


2 1 need the Influence of thy Grace 
To ſpeed me in thy Way, 
Left I ſhould loiter in my airs 
Or turn my Feet aſtray. 
Ver. 107 ¼ 8 
3 When ſore Afflictions pres me down, 3 
I need thy quiek ning Pow' rss 
Tby Word alt I have reſted . 
Sal mr my heavieſt Hours. 


_— 
m—_ 


NO ” PT cn 


——— 


P 8 A 1. M CIR. ; 261 


Ver. 1 565 „ | 
Are not the Moackes ſov'reign POT | 
And thou a faithful Gap ? | 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal .. 
To run the heav*nly Road F | 
25655 SER IO 0; cu 5 1 
Does not my Heart thy precepts e, a 
And long to ſee thy Face; 0 : 
And yet how.flow my Spirits Dons 
Without, enliy, Dink, Sus 


4 


6 Then mall I ove Is Capel more, | 
And ne'er forget thy Word, 
When I have felt its quick'ning Pow' 1, 1 : 


To ann gy noay ah e „ 3s 5 


? g 99 8 1 > ; 
: i * - ; i 7 r j * F 
E 5 * 1 * ; . 4 * 1 1 . 


PS 3 ; N Seventeenth Fart. 


ies and Perſeverance under Perſecution : ; Os Grace. 
Klais in Dale, and Ti Tialt.. | 


Ver 143, 4 4 


All my Support is from thy Wände 
My Soul diſſolves for Heavineſs, ; 
Uphold me with thy ftrength*ning Grace, 
V "+ 3 
2 The Pioud have fram'd their Scoffs and Lies, 
They watch my Feet with envious rg 
And tempt my Soul to Snares and Sin: 
Yet thy Commands I ne'er decline. 
„ Ve 161:7%: 
35 They hate me, Lokb, without a Cauſe, 
They hate to ſee me love thy Laws ; ns 
But I will truſt. and fear thy Nam + 
Till Pride and Malice die with Shame, 1 


3. 


THEN Pais and Anguiſh 3 me, bens, = 


262 PSALM CXX. 


| PSA L MN CXIX. Laſt Part, \ 
Sandified Aﬀtittions: or, Delight i in the Fre of en 8 
Ver. 67, 59. 21 


Aruzs, T bleſs thy entle Had 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing Rod, 
That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, 15 
And brought my wand' ring Soul to Gov! 
2 Fooliſh and vain, I went aſtray, *' 
Ere I had felt thy Scourges, Lord; 
J left my Guide, and loſt my Way; 
But now : 1 and keep thy Word. 
r | 
3 2 Tis good far me to wear the Yoke,” . 
For Pride is apt to riſe and ſwell; 
ED "Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, « 5 
5 That I might 1 his e well. 
er 
4 The Law: that iſſues Bom thy Mouth, 
* Shall raiſe my cheerful Paſſions more | 
Than all the Treaſures of 8 3 
ge DO i, Hits of golden Ore. 
* Ver 73. 1 
3 2 y Hands have * mortal "ak 
is * 1 Thy! Spirit form'd my Soul within 3* © 
Tesch me to know-thy wond'rous Name, 
And guard me ſafe from Death and Sin. 2 
ö coop, 5 
=. Then all that love and fear the Lon, 
At my Salvation ſhall rejoices © 
b. 2 Fond have hoped. in thy Word, 45 val 


* 
2 


mY 


| And 1 955 Gerade Myon * ; me * 
l e 
hh — Complaint of quarcelſeme Neighbours : or, 5 auen 5 
1 {wer | Fro gar Care; 
= * "HOU Gos of Love, thou wuerde, 
7 2 W . 5 


— 


— — — 
— —— — — — . — 2 
N L 22 


Gy 
_— 


PS A LM CXxI. 

When wilt thou ſet my Soul a8 Reſt . 
From Lips that love Deceit? 3 

Hard Lot of mine] my Days are cat 


Whoſe never-ceaſing Brawlings waſte 
My golden Hours of Life, 


O might I fly to change my Place, . 
: 05 would wen to dwell 
In ſome wide loneſome Wilderaehs, 
And leave theſe Gates of Hell, 


4 Peace is the Bleſſing that I ſeek; 


How lovely are its Charm!!! ad regtt 


I am for Peace ; -but when 1 ſpeak, 
They all declare for Arms. 


5 New Paſſions ſtili their Souls engage, | 


And keep their Malice ſtrong; _ I OY 


What ſhall be done to carb thy Rage, 


O thou devouring Tongue? 85 


6 Should burning Arrows ſmite ow thro! 3 
Strict Juſtice would approvee : 

But J had rather ſpare my re Re” 
And melt his mon, with Lobe. A 2 4 


* 


P s A I M xxl. Long Metre, = 


Divine Protedtion. 875 


TP to the Hills I life mine Eyes, ; 

Th' eternal Hills beyond the Skies; W 
Thence all her Help my Soul derives; 
There my Almighty. Refuge e 


2 He lives. the everlaſting Gb., 
That built the World, that ſprond the Flood 3 5 
The Heav'ns with all their Hoſt he N 


— 


5 


And the dark Regions of the Dead. NY 


I 


Among the Sons of Strife, jt f 


b #*; 
Pa Mx 8 
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3 He guides our Feet, he guards our Ways Wye 


His Morning-Smiles bleſs all the Day: 


He ſpreads the Ev'ning Veil, and keeps 9 „ 


The ſilent Hours while Iſr'el e = 


4 Iſr'el, a Name divinely bleſt; 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy holy Guardian's: wakeful W 
Admit no Slumber nor Surpriſe. 


5 No Sun ſhall ſmite thy Head by Day, 
Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray 
Shall blaſt thy Couch! no baleful Star 
Dart his malignant Fire from far. 


5 Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn. 
Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return, 
Safe is the Loa p] his heav'nly N 
Defends thy Life from ev'ry Snare. 


7 On thee foul Spirits have no Pow oy” 
And in thy laſt departing Hour, 
Angels that trace the airy Road. 
Shall bear thee homeware: to thy Go 8 


Preſer vation by Day and Night. 


5 Ds Heav'n I lift my waiting Eyes, 
There all my Hopes are laid; 


2 Their Feet ſhall never ade or fall, 

| Whom he deſigns to keep; 

His Ear attends v4 ſofteſt Call; ; 
: His Eyes can never ſleep. 


s He will ſuſtain oor weakeſt Pow'r rs. 
With by IN, Arm, 5 


PS A LM cxxl. e 


The Lok p, who ball the Earth and Skies, . 
ls my perpetual Aid. 45 * 


PiS A EM OXXI 


And watch our moſt unguarded. arm 
Againſt ſurpriſing Harm. 5 


4 Iſr'el rejoice, and reſt Wee ni og 
Thy Keeper, is the Lord; © 
His wakeful Eyes employ bis Pow'r 
For thine eternal Guard. 


Nor ſcorching Sun, nor- fickly © Io . 
Shall have his Leave to pike; 5 5 
He ſhields thy Head from burning Noon, + 
From blaſting Damps at Night. © 


6 He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Break, 
Where thickeſt Dangers come: : 
Go and return, ſecure from Death, 
"Pu op commands ines Home. 


PS A L M CXXI. As the 148th Pſalm, 


1G! 0D bur Proſerwer. 7. 


Urgrg Y iſt mine Eyes : 
From Gor is all my Aid; _ 
The Gov that bailt the Skies, r 
And Earth and Nature made 35 9 „ 
Gop is the Towir k! 
To which 1 . og = Beet) . a þ 
His Grace is . „ ed apa 


In ev'ry Hour. P in 
2 My Feet ſhall never mids, |” 2 Cone 
Or fall in fatal Snares, 125 | 

Since God, my Guard 3 , 

Defends me from my er „% TY 
Thoſe wakeful Eyes 1 te 
That never lee p' fy! „ hh 
Shall Iſr'el keep, 1 „ 
When Dangers riſe, Bere 200 er i Wola The 

: "M 15 2 5 n 128 | 


26 P XII. 


3 No burning Heats by Day. = 
Nor Blaſts of Ev'ning Air, 
Shall take my Health away: 
If God be with me. there: 
Thou art my Sun, | 
And thou my Shade, 5 5 5 - 
ITI To guard my Head | 
5 By Night or Noon. 15 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy Word 
To ſave my Soul from Death ?. 
And I can truſt my Log 
| Io keep my mortal Breath; 

I'll go and come, 
S 7 
Till from on high - Ss 
OR 14 Tn. call me Home. _ 5 N 


% * OE" 
SY 5 


PS A LM -CXXUII « Common Mole 
_ Going, to Church... 555 


[ 


"PB ow did my Heart rejoice to hear 

My Friends devoutly a. 

% In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the ſolemn Day!“ 


2 I love her Gates, I love the Road : 
The Church adorn'd with Grace, „ 
Eds like a Palace built for 9 1 f 
To ſhew his milder Face. 4 3 i 


3 Up to her Courts with Joys unknown 
a The holy Tribes repair; _ 4 
The Son of David holds his Throne, | | 
And fits in Judgment there. 


4 He hears our Praiſes, and Complaints! | 5 a 
And RE his awful Voice a 


SY 


PS AL M CXXII. Mm | 
| Divides the: Sinners from , 2 510 5 | 
We tremble and rejoice, _, Mort i 
5 Peace be within this ſacred Place,” | 155 | 
And Toy'a conſtant Gueſt ! ! o FA 


With 58 Gifts and heav'nly Grace 5 
Be her Attendants bleſt!!: a 


6 My Soul ſhall pray for Zion ſtill T 
While Life or Breath remain 


There my. beſt Friends, my Kindred Gel] , 
* here Gov my Saviour . 


. % 2A KEY £% pomnt 5. 8 4 
P 8 A L. M xxII. * 
+ Going to Church. 


Tow. ns and bleſt was 45 dy 
To hear the People cry, 85 — 

66 Came, let us ſeek our God to- d 0 E er 
- Veto with a cheerful. V 

We haſte to Zion's Hill, 9 

And there our Vows and, Honours By. 


2 Zion, thrice happy Place ! 83 
Adorn'd with wond' rous "ord oe 9 
And Walls of Strength embrace er round ; 3 
In thee our Tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, a ad hear x 
The ſacred Goſpel's Joyful Sound. 


3 There David's greater Ss 
Has fix'd his royal Throne, 
He fits for Grace and Judgment there; E 
He bids the Saint be 5 
He makes the Sinner fad, . 
And humble Souls rejoice with Fear... 


4 May Peace attend thy Gate, F500 
: * Joy within thee Wall, ap” 


— 


— 
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To bleſs the Sout-of ev'ry Gueſt; 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, 
And wiſhes thine Increaſe, 
A thouſand Bleſſings on. 15 55 reſt hop . | 


5 My Tongue re her <4 „ £2 
85 58 e, to his yay Hook W 
For there my F rigs 9 Kindred ae, R 
And fince my glorious or , 7 
Makes thee Bu biet e HEN 5 i 0 


My Soul ſhall ever love thee FF u 
R mou” the fourth 8 tanza to comp, lete the . 2 


PSALM cxxiII. 1 
Pliadin avith 8 * 


1 O Thou whoſe Grace and Juſtice 2 ay 
> Enthron'd above the Skies, 
To thee our Hearts would tell their Fan. 5 
To thee we lift our Eyes. f 


2 As Servants watch their Maſter' 5 Hand 5 
And fear the angry Stroke! 9 

Or Maids before their Miftreſs ſtand. 

And wait a a rn „ 


3 So for our Sins we ju heat ues 

£ Thy Diſcipline, O Gop 9 35 
_ Yet wait the gracious Moment nil, 1 

=] Till thou reitiove thy R. 


4 Thoſe that in Wealth and Pleaſure live, © & i 
Our daily Groans deride, *** 
And thy Delays of Merey gire 0 
Freſh Courage to their Pride. NS, 


5 Our Foes infult us, but our Hope | - i 2 

In thy Compaſſion lies ; 

-- This Thought ſhall bear our Spirits up, 5 
1 hat Gop will not deſpiſe. 


. 


== 


— * 


- * - 
. 
* - ; 1 4 
" . 7 
; BY „ | | 
28 n . 3 of . 's 


* 8 A 4; M Fa F oli * £ | 
A Song for the prob gf New - a 

10.4 2707 Vv0 
AD not the Lon d, may Iſr'el 94 i 
FH Had not the Log p maintain'd our Sid 
When Men to make our Lives a e 1590 
Roſe like a ſwelling of the Tide: ET Le 


; The ſwelling Tide had. ſtopt our Breath, 
So fiercely Fa the Waters roll, 
We had been ſwallow'd deep i in Death; 262 2 
Proud Waters had o'erwhelm'd our Tool, . 


; We leap for Joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who By eſcap'd the fatal Stroke : 
So flies the Bird with cheerful Wing, - 
When once the Fowler”: Snare is broke. 


For ever bleſſed be the Lon, 
Who broke the Fowler's curſed Snare, 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring Sword, : 
And made-our Lives and Souls his One? far 


5 Our Help'i is in Jznovan's Name, 
Who form'd the Earth, and built hes, 
He that upholds that wond'rous Frame, 
Guards his own Chapel, with watchful "hl : 


PSA LM; N See : 
The Saints. Triel and een 


1 16 as the ſacred arg . 
And firm as Mountains be, ON 2 EH 

Firm us, Dock ae en af ren 5 Wa 
That leans, O Loxn, on Thie. 18 jo £47 f oe | 


2 Not Walls nor Hills, could! guard ſo SE a 

Old Salem's happy eee 1 h6u 98 

As thoſe eternal Arms of Love. e leg 
That * Saint ee 7 


2 + 1 * 


*. a 


— 


2% PSALM XX. 


1 While Tyrants are a ſmarting 8 0 = 
To drive them near to Goo, 
Divine Compaſſion does 8 . 
The Fury of che Rod. wa TAY T 7 


4 Deal tly, Lox KD, , with Souls ſoc, | 
And lead them fa 3555 
To the bright Gates 12 A Paradiſe. . 1 
Where ChRIST the Lo Rp is gone. 


5 But if we trace thoſe crooked Ways 25 | 
That the old Serpent drew,  . 
The Wrath that drove him firſt to Hell,” I 
Pan mite his F ollow” rs too. 


; 7 $4 


PS A I. M CXxXV. 1 3 | 


T, be 8 aints Trial and Safety: or, NO: 
Hes e e b, en 


I "IRM al Sed are Gabe Lad 
That reft their Souls on — 8 1 
"Fm as the Mount where David e | 


'Or where the Ark abode. 1 1 


WE», of 
0 


As Mountains ſtood to guard bent“ 

The City's ſacred. Ground, = 
80 Gop, and his Almighty Love, . 

Embrace his Saints aroun c. 


3 What tho? a Father? 8 Rod 2 
Drop a chaſtiſing Stroke, 7 nd 
Vet, left it wound their 127 too o deep, | 4 7 
Its Fury ſhall be broke. | 


1 Dealigently, Lon p, with choſe” £07 of © 
Whoſe Faith and pious Fear, 
Whoſe Hope and Love, and ev ry Graces 
Proclaim their Learts ſincere 


3 £3 BY 
e 


I 


5 Nor ſhall the Tyrant's Rage 

Too long oppreſs the Saint; 70 0 3 

The Gop of-Iſr el will ſupport my | 990 pot ge 

His Children, leſt they faint. it - 3 N 

6 But if our ſlaviſh Fear Ms 5 5 
Will chooſe the Road to Hell, el 50 f 


F. A : 


We muſt expect our Portion there, 


8 


Surprifing Deliverance. ... ET. 
WE HEN Gov reftor'd our aptive State, 


Joy was our Sonp . Grace our Theme; 


The Grace beyond our s ſo great, 
That Joy appear'd a 3 1 177 
2 The Scoffer owns thy Hand, and pays N 
Unwilling Honours to thy Name: 
While we with Pleaſure ſhout thy Fraiſe, 
With cheerful Notes thy Love n 


When we review d our diſmal Fears, 4 P 
'Twas hard to think they vaniſh'd ſa; ... - * 
With Gop we left our flowing Tears, 
He makes our Joys like Rivers flow. 


4 The Man that in his furrow'd F jeld, 
His ſcatter*d Seed with Sadneſs 8 
Will ſhout to ſee the Harveſt yield 
A welcome Load of joyful Sheaves, 


P.S AL M CxXVI. Common Mete. 


* 


The Joy LE: * remarkab le Converſion: or, Melancholy 1 


« Bi removed. 25 = L234 336 1 x; 


HEN Gov reveal'd his gracious. Nas a 
And chang'd my mournful State, 
My Rapture ſeem'd a je 


The Grace appear ſo great. 


| 


Where bolder Singers dwell, © 5 ; 8 15 1 


eaſing TO." 15 3 = 


PSALM cxxvi. apt 


12 


Cs 


PS ALM CXXVI. Long Metre, - : | 


= 
* 


Cad 


: . 


27 PSALM CRxVH. 


2 The World behetd the glorious Change, | 
And did thy Hand Rain pe 3 
My Tongue broke out in unknown Strain L 
And ſung ſurpriſing Grace.” EMS Re: 


| 3 % Great is the Work,” my Nei ighbour em 
1 owns, the 80 1 Eivini ; j 

4 Great is the Wor eart r ly 

And be the Glory 22 10 1 


4 T he Len can cle the darkeſt Skies, 

Can give us Day for Night; 5 
4 Make Drops of ſacred n We 3 
To Rivers of Delight. * 1s / | | 


5 Let de thin Ww bh Badge we " : | 
Till the fair Harveſt come, Sts #1 . 


They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves be 


>> 
e 


— 


f 


And ſhout the Bleſ 


6 Tho! Seed lie bury'd long in Daft, 
It ſhan't deceive: their gin | 
The precious Grain can ne'er be en, ö 

For Grace n mfores. _ NS ©: w_ | ; 


PSA L M cxxVII. Long wiente = 
Le 10 Bleſfng 1 5 1 on the Bajuch and enn, tl Pp 


# bes denies 


4 ae 


os ſaceceed. not, all = Coſt 
ANA Pains to build the Houle are loſt; ; 
I Gov the City will not keep 
The watchful Guards as well may lep. 


2 What tho” you riſe before the „ 

And work and toil when Day is door, N 
Careful and ſparing eat your Wera | 

To ſhun i 9 pou dreads 1228 


PS A L M Kn. 
'Tis all 3 in 3 till Gon bath bleſt; Bay 


If Gop our Sov? reign make them ſo. 85 


Happy the Man to who! he ſends : 8 8 x 
; 05 Abet Children, e 


When they are ſeaſon'd with bis Love 1 


; He can make rich, yet give us Reſt: | For 1 
Children and Friends are Bleſſings too, 


1 Friends! 124 
How ſweet dur daily Com Bs prove, 0 ys 5 


— 1 % 


5 
64. — 


13 


12 


* E 5 > 


4 8 Al cxxvil Common lle. 
G0 all in ll. 15 E 


13 


1844 


NT Gop to baild {6 Houſe de, 


The Builders work i in vain; 15 „ 


And Towns, without his wakeful. Bye, 1 


An uſeleſs Watch maintain. „5 


„ "1% $5.14 + > + 3 


: Before the Morning Beams ariſe, 
Your painful Work rene, 
And, till the Stars. aſcend the Skies, 
Your tireſome Toil purſue, 


q Short be your Sleep, and coarſe: N * 


In vain, - till Gop has bleſt; 
But if his Smiles attend your One, 


You ſhall have Food and Reſt. 8 


4 Nor Children, Relatives, nor mund, 
Shall real Bleſſings prove, 
Nor all the earthly Joys he ſends, 


If ſent without his Love. N n 5 8 


892 8 AL M cRxXVII. 


Family Blefings.. „ 19 6 


ppy Man, whoſe Soul is' ka 

I, Zeal and rev'rend Awe! 

His Lips to Gop their Honours e 
His Life adorns the Law. e 


14 


$a 


£73 


» 
+» 
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274 PSALM, CXXIX. 
1 A careful Providence ſhall land, : 10 3 


And ever guard thy Head, 
Shall on the Labours of thy Hand 
ONS kindly Bleffings ſhed.” 


3 Thy Wife ſhall be a fue 1 „ 
Thy Children round thy Board. 
Each like a Plant of Honour mine, . 


And learn to fear the Loxv. " 


4 The Lon p ſhall thy bleſt Hopes fulfil 
For Months and Years te come; 
The Loxkp, who dwells on Zion's Hil, 


Shall ſend thee Bleſſings Home. 


5 This is the Man whoſe happy Eyes 
Shall ſee his Houſe increaſe, _ 


Shall ſee the ſinking Church ariſe, —_ 


_ Then leave the World i in Peace. 


P 8. A L II CXXIX. 
Perſteuter: puniſhed. 


Have I been Sores 5 in Tears; 


My Griefs were conſtant as the Day, 5 f 
And tedious as the Vears. 


2 Up from my Youth | bore Ws Rage 


"of all the Sons of Strife ; 
Ofe they afſaiPd'my riper Age, 
But not deſtroy'd my Life. 


3 Their cruel Plough had torn my Fleſh 


With Furrows lang. and deep, 
Hourly they vex d my Wounds: afreſh, 


— 


; * from my Youth, may Il“ el Pp e 


Nor let my Sorrows ſieen. 


4 The e angry on his Throne, No 


F 


PS AL M CXXX. 97 


Meaſur'd the Miſchiefs they, hag done, „ 
Then let his Arrows fly. {2d 


How' was their Inſolence ara 1 

To hear his Thunders roll!“ „ 

And all the Foes of Zion ſeiz d e 
With Horror to the Soul! 5 53 


6 Thus ſhall the Men that hate che Saints, | 42 
Be blaſted from the Sky; 8 
Their Glory fades, their Courage OY „ 
And all their Project dime 


7 [What tho' they flouriſh tall and a. 

They have no Root beneath; W 
3 Growth ſhall periſh in Deſpair, .. 1 
And lie deſpis'd 1 in Death. 1 whe GT 
$ [So Corn that on the Houſe-top fands, - 


No Hope of Harveſt 8 
The Reaper ne'er ſhall fill his Hands, 9 85 


4 


bas. 4 


oY 
* 


2 


Nor Binder fold the Sheaves: F555 * 
9 It þ rings and withers on the Place: 1 Tar 
No raveller 'beſtows - ns Eto 


A Word of Bleſſing on Pe 8 . 3 5 
Nor minds 1t as he C « 


5 8 A E „1 xxx. as Metre. 
Pardoning N | 


| 4-4 0 * 
Gr of the Deeps 5 long Diſtreſs, | 
The Borders of Deſpair, _ ; 
I\ſent my; Cries to ſeek thy Grace, . 
My. Groans to move thine Ear. Nr 


7h i 5 +; 
2 Great Gov! ſhould thy ſeverer re E 
And thine impartial Hand, FIR 5 
Mark and revenge Iniquity, .. | 
5 No mortal Fleſh could ſand, n $2, 


ney 2 UF 381 4 


£4 - bo 


8 


= [Juſt as the Guards that keep the' Ni b = 5} * 


7 P 8 N L. N c XXX 
3 But there are paged: with my Gow /” 5 el. 


For Crimes of high Degree; del 
Thy Son hath bought them with kh de, 


To draw us near to Thee. +5 eee 


4 [I wait for thy Salvation, Loxb, „ IA Dt 4 
With ſtrong Deſires 1 Wait; „ oh THE we 

My Soul, invited by thy Tod. : no 

| Stands watching at thy Gate. 1 | 


we wa P Þ I F 4 4 3 4 


Long for the Mornin 1 Sees 
Watch the firſt Beams o 
And meet them with their Eyes: 


: 6 So waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace 5 7 2 5 1 


3 


And more intent than A 
Meets the firſt Op'niogs of thy Fae, 
And finds a brighter Day 3 


4 [Then in the Lox: let Iſr'el u, 
| Let Iſr'el ſeek his Face; 


The LoxS is good as well as ja. #0 3 12 


And plenteous in his Grace. 1 


8 There's full Redemption at his Throne 1755 * 


For Sinners long enflav*d ; 
The great Redeemer is his Son, LT 
And rel ſhall be fav'd 1* 2 


4 * 2 vs _ 


2 8 A LM cRxx. Long! Metre, : 


7 * 
 Pardaning Grace. on 


N 
. * 5 * 


1 FR Jeep Diſtreſs and troubled Thoughts, 
To Thee, my Gov, I rais'd my . 
If thou ſeverely mark our Fault s 
No Fleſh can ſtand before thine Eyes. 3 


2 But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, 


Free to dif} a Pardons . 


breaking Light, 75 


22 


PSALM. cxxxl 


That Sus may 1 thy 3 
And hope, and love, as 


A8 the benig zuted Pilgri 
And long, 410 wiſh for e 


So waits my Soul before thy Gate; 
Wo will my Gop his 355 1 = 


aft. is kx'd 1 
truſt thy: Wa), 
Souls addre: 
elief from all t 


and: 1458 225 is Grace, .” 


"al up ſoar... 7 > 6 


113 wait, 


Ede £3 98 


G is 25 Lore 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son: 1 
He turns gur Feet from ſinful Ways, Ne 5 


n en 
555 8 Al « «36. et. 


2 7 7 ; 
* 7 a4 
A . 
* 


FEE 


-S 
* 


J mat Abita in inp 1 
acious Gon, Tk 2. 55 
jaughty Pate 1 

Don p, 1 be to Thee. 


21 charge my Thoughts; Be humble gin; N 
all my Carrige mid 
Content; my Father, with ; 5 
And quiet as a Cd“, 1 


The patient Soul, the boah Mind, 
Shall have a lar e Reward : wa 
Let Saints in Sorrow lie rehign'd, © 
"T0 Yue a rege ge 


O do Taft: 


* 9 
4 
„ 17 W 2 8 3 4 . 3 : 
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Ar the Settlement of 4 Church : or, The N of 


4 The Gop of Jacob choſe the Hill | 


. Here will I meet the hungry Poor, 
. 5 « Girded with Frutti and cloth'd wit Grace, 


6 © The Saints, unable to contain - 
Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout and ling 


Fa 


4 


PSALM: xxx. To 1 Lacie 


4 e 5 e i 
1 WIE mall we 50 to e 44 6 


An Habitatlon for our God, 
A dwelling for th' eternal Mind, 
Amongſt the Sons of Fleſh and Blood? 


Of Zion for his ancient Reſt; Z, 5 85 ; 
And Zion is his Dwelling till, OS e 
His Church 1 is with his Preſence bleſt. £1 


3 Here will I fix my gracious Throne, 
„ And reign for ever, faith the Logo ; 
Here ſhall my Power and Love be known, 
% And Bleſfings ſhall attend my Word. 


4% And fill their Souls with livin Bread: pw. | 
L Sinners that wait before my Door, 
„ With ſweet Proviſion ſhall be fed. OC.” 


My Prieſts, my Miniſters ſhall ſhine; _ ; 
«© Abt Aaron in his ers 7 
* Made an V ppearance ſo divine. „„ 


% The Son of David here ſhall reign, ” 4; 
« And Zion triumph 1 in her King. 


7 (* Jesus ſhall ſee a num*rous Seed 
745 Born here t' uphold his glorious Name; 
«« His Crown ſhall fourith on his Head, 


| 


5 agg While all his Foes are cloth'd with Shame.“ 
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DB + TE Se 
*4 34 BY CATS 


84401 cxxxU 4 5.7.8. 1185 0 6 Com. Biene. 
4 Church halli, 


EF [ N O. Sleep nor Slumber to his Eye: 8 


Good David would afford, 1 
Till he had found below the Bkies | j 
A Dwelling for the Lox Dp. % „ Mi 


2 The Lory in Zion plac'd his Name, * — | 
His Ark was ſettled there: Fo 7 19 518 
To Zion the whole Nation Wd + A ; 
Jo worſhip thrice a Vear. / 


„e 
; But we have no ſuch Len e to 80. 0 . 
Nor Wander far abroa 3 | 


Where'er thy Saints aſſemble now, © 


e is a Houſe ſor ES 57 re 
A 47 $A. 95 5 ; fl 
8 9 A u s. u 
4 Ariſe, 0 ) King of Grace, ie 1 1 
And enter to thy Reſt! ', ; 1 3 
Lo! thy Church Waits with longing Eyes, "FF | 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. if I 
5 Enter with all thy glorious Tan, 
Thy Spirit Rag thy Word ; ETD 
All that the Ark did once contain, | as 17; | 
Could no ſuch Grace afford: eu 


b Here, mighty God] accept our Vene * 

Here 15 thy Praiſe be ſpreadl © 

Bleſs. the Proviſions of thy due, 1 tf Wu 
And fill thy Poor with Bread; 05 1 


7 Here let the Son of David eigen ?ßnñ 8 
| Let God's anointed: ſhine ; % ( 5 
La and Truth his Court maintain, Til 


| With Love and Pow'r divine. 


— 
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$ Here Jet him hold a lafling Throne, 
And as his Kin gdom grows, e 
Freſn Honours ſhall adorn his Crewn, . 
Saks Shame confound his Foes. 


FEE OS 


4 


Brother L Lowe. 
L 1 an entertaining sicht 


Brethren, whoſe ee learts unite 
In Bands of Piet! 8 
2 When Streams of Love 105 Ces ay i 


- Deſcend to ey*ry Soul, 
And heav* ly Peace, with balmy Wing, 


| Shades and bedews the e 7 5 5 
. Tis like the Ot divinely ſweet. =; 


On Aaron's rev'rend Head, © : 


The trickling Drops perfum'd his 5 
And o'er his Garments ſpread. 5 ci , 


3 4 Tis leaſant as the Moming-Dews | 
Hat fall on 'Zion's Hill, | 
| Where Gov his mildeſt Glory thews, | 


PSAL M cxXxII. Sek, 


ie F 


25 Communion of Saints: or, Love and 7 22 inafo 8 8 


LES JT are the Sons of Peace. 
Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind Deſigns to ſerve. Mgt 27 22 
„„ ano alk their Actions run. ; 
2 Bleſt is the e Houſe 
Where Zeal and Friendſhip meet, 
Their he of Praiſe, their min wp Vows, 
my ir * ſweet. 5 ; 


* 
— . nee, is —— — 


PSA L M cxxxlII. r Mets, . 


Are Brethren that agree, 127 79 p 


And makes his Grace diſtil. „ 


I 


Thus when on Aaron's Head 

They pour d the rich ee „ 
The Oil thro? all his Raiment pread, 1 
And Pleaſure fill'd the Room. 


Thus on the heav' nly Hills 9 5 20 0 


The Saints are bleſt above, 
Where Joy like Morning Dew an, 
And all the. Air 1 is Love. 3 


PSALM CXXXIIL As the 1224/Plalan 


The Bleffngs of Friendſhip. 


] Ow pleaſant tis to. ſee: /'- - | 
Kindred and Friends agree, 
Each in their proper Stations 1 e : 


And each fulfil their Part. 


. With ſmpathiſing Heart, 
In all the Cares of Life and Love . 


Tis like the Ointment ſhed , 


On Aaron's ſacred Head, - . 


3 x4 X 
10 1 8 B % 
1 


Divinely rich, divinely 2 


The Gil thro' all the Room ys ut 


Diffus dia choice Perfume. 


Ran thro his Robes, and bleſt IG 4 


Like fruitful Show'rs of Rain 

That water all the Plain, 
Deſcending from the neighb'rin Hils, „ 

Such Streams of Pleaſure 1 45 

Thro? ev'ry friendly Soul, 


Where Love like heav'nly Dew diſtls.. 5 27 4 
Repeat the fourth 8 tanga to complete the Tune, | 


PSALM CxxxIV- wh 
 Dait and Nightly orion: | D 


of 


E that obey the Immortal King. 
Ayens his RY, Place ; 1 


+ 


; 2 
4 + 
5 
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Bow to the Glories of his Power, mod oth 
And bleſs his wond'rous 8 9 val] 


2 Lift up your Hands by Morning Light. 
And ſend your Souls on high : 
Raiſe your admiring e by Night | 
Above the ſtarry „ 


3 The Gop of Zion cheers our FOR 
With Rays of quick' ning Grace; 
The God that ſpreads the Heav' 6 b 

And mules the Teng. Seas. . | 


he > 


| PSALM c V . 16 19221, Firſt Part 
Long „„ 


7 be Charch 15 Gov” 5 Hue ab Cards" 


x RAISE ye the Lops; exalt his Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait 5 
Ve Saints, that to his Houſe belong, „ 
Or ſtand attending: at his Gate. 


2 Praiſe ye the Logp; the Lozv'is good: | 
To praiſe his Name is ſweet 5 ns . 

Tfr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 115 

His Church is his peculiar Joy. SY 4; 


3 The Loxp himſelf will judge his: Saints; . 
He treats his Servants as his Friends 
And when he hears their ſore Complaints, i 
Repents the Sorrows that he'ſends. 

4 Thro! ev'ry Age the Lox declares | 
His Name, and breaks th' Oppreſſor's Rod: L 


He gives his ſuff ring Servants Reſt, | 
And will be Enown, 8 by Arnichrx God. 


s Bleſs ye the Lok b, who taſte his Love; 8 
People 0s RO exalt his N ame 


* 


92 3 


„ 


— — 
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Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells 2 11:91 « Wl 
His Su is his Jeruſalem. M 


JJ ĩ 3113} v1 


PSALM cxxxv. ver. t. Socb | Gosen unt. 


The Works of Creation, Providence, Redems ion th 
Vrael, end eee of En 5 


REAT i is the Lonb, exalted his _ 

Above all Pow'rs, and ev'ry as = 
Whats er he pleaſe in Farth or Se, 
Or Heav'n, or Hell, his Hand bath 0 


2 At his Command the Vapours riſe, Sd a 
The Lightnin s flaſh, the Thunders rore; . 1 
He pours the Rain, he brings the Wind WY 2 0 
And Tempeſt from his airy Store. . cone? 


+4 4 


11 5 
3 Twas he thoſe dreadfal, Tokens, ſent - a 
O Egypt, thro” thy ſtubborn Land ; ... _. 
When all thy Firſt- -born, Beaſts and wa. 
Fell dead oy his avenging Hand. „ 


LI ＋ I 
4 What mighty Nations, mighty Kings | wo 
He flew, and their whole Country | | 
To Iſr'el, whom his Hand redeemdd | 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's Slaye 7, "8 


% * 


813 110 
5 His Pow'r the ſame, the ſame his Lell . 
That ſaves us from the Hoſts, of Hell; 106 9 
And Heav'n he gives us to „ 2: 7 
Whence thoſe apoſtate Angels gell. 5 3 . 1 


p $ ALM cxxxv. Common Mete 
Praiſe dus fo Goo,” not- to Idols. : "+ : . 


"WAKE, ye Saints, to praiſe your 11 | 
Your ſweetelt Paſſions raiſe, 

Your pious Pleaſure while you fog | £25] 6 

W with the Praiſe, Ds Þ OF. Y 

1 8 5 


2 PS A LM cXXxVI. 


2 Great is the Lon b; and Works unknown” 
Are his divine Employ; F 
But Rill his Saints are near his Throne, 
His TFreaſure and his Joy. N 


3 Heav'n, Earth, confeſs his Hand; e 
He bids the Vapours riſes 
| Lightning, and Storm at his Command, 
Sweep thro the ſounding Skies. NT 


4 All Pe ons, that Gods or Kings have. cla 
Is found with him alonm 
Baut Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nant | 
= Whereour Jenovau's known. os 
5 Which, of the Stocks or Stones Hers traſt, 
Can give them Show'rs of Rain? 


| In vain they worſhip glitt'r ring Du t, 18 
And pray to Geld in vin. 


. 


- 
3 
+ 
* 
* 


17 
4 


1% 


4 
«ll BK 8 


Iv; » 


6 © rag: Gods have Tongues | that cannot tak, 
Such as their Makers gave: 
Their Feet were ne'er deſign d to walk, 
Nor Hands have Pow'r to ſavre. A 


7 Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray: 
e that wait for their Relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they] 


8 0 Britain, know the living 8 „ es 5 

Serve him with Faith and Fear; 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honours there. 


N 8 A I M , CXXXVI.. ine, 


| Gov? s Wonders of Creation, Providence, "Redemption 
2 0 Ifrael, and Salvation of his People. 


IVE Thanks to Gop the loy' reign Loxy, 
His Mercies ſtill e ns BH 


P'S AL M CXX ads 285 


And be the King -of K1 ugs a Ader d 301 Len 
His Truth 1 is er fue, ba ; 


1 What Wonders hath his Wiſdom done!” 
How mighty is his Hand! © » 12 
Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, he fram'd dose: . 
How wide is his Command? 


3 The Sun ſupplies the Day with „ 
How bright his Counſels ſni ne! 
"The Moon and 2 adorn the NO > 
His Works are all divine. 


$$ 


4 [He truck the Sons of Egypt dead: : 
How dreadful is his Rodi 2 
And thence with Joy his 145 led: 
How gracious is our Gop! 1 0 115 
55 He cleft the ſwelling Sea in two 5 25 
His Arm is great in Might; TA 


And gave the 'Tribes a Pa age ao, 
His Power and Grace unite. _ 1 01 . 


6 But Pharaoh's Army there he drown'd4." W. 
How glorious are his Ways 
And brought his Saints thro' ne om. 
Eternal be his PraiſeQ. 


7 Great Monarchs fell beneath his Hands . 5 
Victorious is his Sword; „ 
While Iſr'el took the on I Land: Fi 
And faithful i is his Word.] i 


9 75 ſaw the 8 dead in 75 3 
He felt his Pity move; 6 
How ſad a State the World was in nt. 
How boundleſs was his Love! 


9 He ſent to ſave us from our woe; * | 
His Geodaeſs never fails | 
N'3 5 


3 
2 3 
. 
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. Death and Hell, an and c me 5 
And ſtill his Grace prevails. 


10 Give Thanks to Gop the heay ah das, 
His Mercies ſtill endure. 1 
Let the whole Earth his 2 Wes lng: 
| His Truth is ever ſare. | 


$4 


INT 
"wr 


Ps 15 5 * ckxxvl. if the den 7 ; 


3 
5 we $4 


Te IVE Thanks WoL ol High. 74. 

. univerſal Lotkpb; Toe OE, 

'The ſoy? reign King of nal * 

And be his Grace ador'd. 5 
His Pow'r and . ; Ro 
Are ſtil the ſame; © T9745 1. 
JJV 
Have endleſs Praiſe. : ET 


2 How mighty is 15 Haug 5 | 
What Wonders hath hie done 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, ö 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone. „ 
_ Thy Mercy, L,, 4 ft 
Shall ſtill endure ; MS 1115 . 
And ever ſure 88 105 . 
Abides thy Word. 5 ; > ON EL 


=» His Wiſdom amid the Sent d 
To crown the Day with Light; 
The Moon and twinkling Stars, 
To cheer the darkſome Night. 
His Fow?: r and Grace „„ 
Are ſtill the fame; 
And let his Name . 
Have orgs Prailp, 


2 


The Flow'r of Egypt, dead; 


And thence his choſen Tribes 


With Joy and Glory led. 
Thy Mercy, eee 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 


His Pow'r and lifted Rod 
Cleft the red Sea in two, 
And for his People made 
A wond'rous Paſlage .thro?, 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are (till the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


6 But cruel Pharaoh there 


With all his Hoſt he 8 1 85 
And brought his Iſr'el ſaſe 
Thro' a —— deſert Ground. ; 


Thy Mercy, = mg 
Shall kill endure 3 

And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 10 


* * * 
$ - * 8 3 # 4 on * — * * 7 EE 
P 
N ; 
AVS w FD 
> * . © 


7 The Lies 5 of Canaan fu 
Beneath his dreadful Hand: 
While his own Servants took 
Poſſeſſion of their Land. | 
_ His Pow'r and Grace © 

Are ſtill the fame; _ 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe, yl 


2 


41. ſmote the firſt born Sons, bt 11 


* 
— 
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8 He ſaw the Nations lie . 
All periſhing in Sinn, 
And pity'd the ſad State 

The ruin'd World was in. 

Thy Mercy, Lon; 
Shall Rill endure; 
And ever ſure : 
Abides thy Word. 


He ſent his only Son 

To ſave us from our Woe, 

From Satan, Sin and Death, 

And ev'ry hurtful Foe. 

_ His Pow'r and Grace © 
Are ſtill the 2 pi eh 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


10 Give Thanks aloud to Gon; 
To Gop the heav'nly King; 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Glories 43. 

Thy Mercy, LOADS: 55 

Shall ſtill endur em: 
And ever ſure 5 
Abides N N 


} 


W PSALM CXXXVI. Abridged. Lange 


1 G VE to our Gop immortal pets t. : 

Mercy and Truth are' all his Ways; 5 

Wonders of Grace to Gop belong, i 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


2 Give to the Lox p of Lords Renown, IS 
The King of Kings with Glory crown: 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, ' 5 
When 178 8 and Tha are ' ROOMS no more: 


PSALM. CXXXVIL 205 


; He bile the Barth, he ſpread ne S , 
And fix d the ſtarry AY on high : 3 8 41 6 he 


Wonders of Grace, to Gop belong, mw” 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 1555 5 10 * mM 
He fills the Sun with Mornin night, TT 
He bids the Moon direct the Night: 1 
His Mercies ever mall endure, 5 


When Sun and Moon ſhall ſhine no more. a 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's Hand. 
And brought them to the promis'd Land?: 
Wonders of Grace to Gop. Fo 5 ank 


| Repeat his Mercies in your Song. . : . ME : 

6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in Sinn, 
And felt his Pity work withinz oo 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, e & BE 
When Death and Sin ſhall reign uo more. 


7 He ſent his Son with Pow'r to fave 115 
From Guilt, and Darkneſs, and the Grave: 1 


Wonders of Grace to Gop r i 

Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 94 G WE 
$ Thro' this vain World he guides our. r Feet, 

And leads us to his heav nly Seat * 8 


His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain World ſhall be no more... / 4 K 2 


LE 8 A 1 M CXXXVILL e 
Kater and preſerving Grace, 115 IS 


; : \ Vn 7 ITH all my Pow'rs of Haro Tog, 

P11 praiſe my Maker in my 1 1 dl 

| Angels ſhall 19 the Notes I raiſe, ce. 
_ Approve the Song, and join the Praiſe, 5 


2 An ball that make thy Church their Care, | 2; 1 
witneſs my Devotion there; - 64 5.4. 
N 5 | | ' 2M 


if 


% PEAXALM i : 


While holy Zeal directs my Eyes . 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies. 1 Tot 1 8 

3 L' fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lozy; ; 
I'll ang the Wonders of thy Word 
Not all thy Works and Names 85 5 
So much thy Pow'r and Glory ſhow. _ 


4 To Gap I cry'd when Troubles roſe ; | | 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes 3 | „„ 
b He did my T iſing Fears .controvl,. ps, 
And Strength diffus'd thro? all my Soul.” 


5 The Gop of Heav'n maintains his State, e 
Frowns on the Proud, and ſcorns the as 1 


But from his Throne deſcends to ſee 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 5 


6 Amidft a thoufand Snares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand; 18 . 
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 5 
And keep my dying Faith alive. © 

7 Grace will com der e what Grace begins, 0 7 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sin?s?́ꝝ 

The Work that Wiſdom undertakes, 

Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


PSALM-CXXXIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre 
3 dhe All. ſeeing Gov. 


4 ' ORD, thon haft Cc ant ſeen me thro”; 
Thine Eye commands with piercing View 
"oo rifing and my refting Hours, 5 
My Heart and Fleſh, with all their Pow” ON Wi 
= 4 Thoughts, before they are my ow, 
Are to my Gp diſtinctly known ; _ 
He knows the Wards I mean to EN 


1 Ere from _ OP ning Wn oe, break, 29 8 5 


wh, 


n * 78.5 . g Pl * 


3 
Co. * * * 
— 725 4 3 
. * * " 
* 4 * 8 


PSA b. M GAA. 


3 within thy circling.Pow'r:I ſtand ; . 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand: _ 
Awake, aſleep, at e abroad, 

J am ſurrounded ſill with Gov. 


4 Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great! 
What large Extent What lofty re” 0a Fo. 
My Soul, with all the Pow'rs I N 
Is in the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 


ro O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs n my Breafl, 
« Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
« Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 


«« Conſent to Sin, for Gqn is ere 1 


| Pavan LE 
6 Could Ifo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, oy 


„ 


To quit thy Service and thy Love, 


Where, Loxp, could I thy Preſence Sun, ' 


3 


Or from thy dreadful Glory run? 
7 If up to Heav'n I take my Flight, | 


'Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light 3 


Or dive to Hell, there Veng'ance reigns, 


And Satan groans beneath thy WN 1 


8 If. mounted on a Mornin Ps. 
" Oy e eee 2 
Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 


And there arreſt thy e ee 52 5 A 5 ad 


9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Si 725 N 
Beneath the ſpreading Veil of N 8 | 
One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray, | 
Would kindle Darkneſs i into Day: 


10 © O may theſe 'Thoug hts poſſeſs my Brat, 
68 Where” er J 2 where W reſt?» Rat A 


| mn 


1 7 
7 Sf AS 


* ©, . 
1 5 1 


1 


ROY 
8 55 


1 


n Fr - 2 
4 KG 1 4 74 . 8 
: — 5 3 — + 


** 
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Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 7-1 
oe Conſent 0 Sin, for Gop i is chere.“ „„ 


Paus U. 


11 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from thy All-ſearching Eyes; 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes as ſoon 
Thro' Midnight-ſhades, as blazing Noon, 


12 Midnight and Noon in this agree, 1 
Great God, they're both alike to Thee; 

Not Death can hide what Gop will ſpy, 

= And Hell lies naked to his Eye. 


' 13 OO may theſe Thou; hes poſſeſs my Bre 
et Where'er I rove, w whe re'er I reſt 17 a, 
« Nor let my weaker Paſſions 1 
8 Conſent to vin, for God is there 


7 SALM cxxxlx. Second Part. LongMetn, 
„„ evonder ful Formation of Man. 


A TV from thy Hand, my Goo, I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious F rame; 
In me thy fearful Wonders ſhine 
And re proclaim thy Skill divine. 


2 Thine Eyes did all my Limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark Confuſion lay; 5 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they wok, 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. 


3 By Thee my growing parts were * 1 55 
* 1 what thy ſov'reign Counſels fan's, 
(The breathing Lungs, the beating Hear) 
Was copy d with unerring Art. 


4 At laſt, to ſhew my Maker's Name, 
80 ſtamp' d his Image on my Frame, 


* 


P S ALM C XXXIX. Bu 


25 


And in ſome unknown Moment join d 
The finiſh'd Members to the Mind. 


There the young Seeds of Thought ben * 
And all the Paſſions of tke Mann 8 
Great God, our Infant Nature ** 

Immortal Tribute to 5 Praiſe ! 


6 1 ſince i in hy 1 Age 5 
I've acted on Life's buſy Gs, 


Thy Thoughts of Love to me arme BEE 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. | 


7 I could ſurvey the Ocean o der, „ 
And coun: each Sand that makes = Shore, 
Before my ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace 
The num' rous Wonders of thy Grace. 


9 Theſe on my Heart are ſtill impreſt, 

With theſe 1 give my Eyes to reſt, | 
And at my waking Hour 1 fin og ſs 0 
Gop and his Love 2 my Minde. 


PSALM OXXXIX. Third Part. Long Metre. 


Sincerity profeſſed, and Grace tried: or, The wa 
ſearching Goo. 


M* Gov; what inward Grief 1 feel! 
When impious Men tranſgreſs hy wilt 
I mourn tg hear their Lips Fefe, 1 08 a: Ci 
Take thy tremendous Name in vain. „„ ͤ ᷑ 

2 Does not my Soul deteſt and hate | 5 5 ft | 

The Sons of Malice and Deceit? = 

"Thoſe that oppoſe thy Laws and Thee, 

J count them Enemies to me. ” 

3 Loxv,:fearch my Soul. try ev ry Thoughts 30 

Tho”. my own Heart me not : 


3 


_ 


— 


: Ty > 
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Of walkin in a falſe Diſguiſe, 3 

I beg the T of thine Eyes. 185 Mii a: 925 1 
4 Doth ſecret Miſchief lurk within 23 

Do ] indulge ſome unknown Sin? 


O turn my Feet whene' er I ſtray, 
And lead me in thy perfect Way! 


PSALM OXXXIX. Firft Part. we Mere 


860 D is every where. 


1JN all, my vaſt Concerns with 8 
In vain my Soul would try 
To ſhun thy Preſence, Logo, or flee 
The Notice of thine . 


2 Thy 1 Sight ſurveys 

ä a, yy 8 my Reſt, Wa 
| 5 public alks, private « 5 
And Secrets of my | Breaſt. y Fs 


3 My Thoughts lie open to 8 Lonb, 


Before they're form'd within; 5 P. 
_ And, ere my Lips pronounce the Word, 
He knows the Senſe I mean. 


O wond'rous Knowled, deep and high! | MW 
Where can a Creataſe hi * * 
8 thy circling Arms Ilie, 5 


Beſet on ev'ry Side. Hg 
1 8⁰ let thy Grace freund me Ki, m1 2 
And like a'Bulwark proven ny nc: = 
To guard my Soul from ev*'ry Ill, _ 
1 "IEA or. C reign. Love. Ts ep 


RD, ahete hall 1 cuilty Souls retire, 
y orgotten n 


"PSALM, CXXXIX. 293 


In Hell they meet thy dreadful . 
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne. . „ 
chould I ſuppreſs my vital Breath, 15 We 
7 To 'ſcape the Wrath divine, 15 7 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
1 make the Grave refign. 


$ If, wing'd with Beams of dei, = 
1 fly beyond the Weſt, 5 
Thy Hand, which mult ſupport my F light, 


N 


"Would ſoon betray my Reſt. 5 | 
9 11 o'er my Sins I think to draw „ 
The Curtains of the Night, e 


1 flaming Eyes that guard — T% 
Wou'd turn the Shades to Light. 


10 The Beams of Noon, the een | 
Are both alike to The: LS 
O may I ne'er provoke that 880% T WT 
From re I cannot flee.” 7 


+ 


PSALM cxxxlx. " and part. Common Mike 
The Wiſdom of Gov' in the Formation of Max.” . 


Wr I with pleaſing Wonder and, 


And all my rrame ſurvey, 
Lox, tis thy Work; I own thy Hand 
Thus built by humble Clay. 


2 Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſe, 
Where-unborn Nature grewz | - *. 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac d, 
And all my Members drew. 


3 Thine Eye with niceſt Care ſurvey 1 - . 
The Growth of ev'ry Part; . 
Til che Whole Scheme thy n had 1 


Was e by Art. 


* 
+ % WG 


_ - 


= 


Pd 


4 Heavy? n, Barth, Pony "xa, Pee _ and Wa 
Shew me thy wond'rous Skill; f 
But I review myſelf and find „„ 
Diviner Wonders ſtill. FE C1631 


75 Thy awful Glories round me mine, . j 
My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſes © 
Loxp, to thy Works of Nature join 
| Thy Miracles of Se | 


PS A L M c xxXIX. 14, PA Thi 


Tommon Metre. —_ 
The Mercies of Go innumerable. 


An Evening Pſalm. „ 


1 ORD, when I count th . Ke, 


They ſtrike me with Surpriſe; _ 
Not all the Sands that ſpread the Shore 
To equal Numbers riſe. | 


2 My Fleſh with Fear and Wonder ande, 


wy The Product of thy Skill; 
And hourly Bleſſings from thy Hands 
Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. 


| 3 Theſe on my Heart by Night 1 keep: 


How kind, how dear to me ! 
-O Sal the Hour that ends my Sleep,” a 
find 0 e ay Om 1 RS, 


3 8 A L. * cxlI. ver. e 
|  Watchfulneſ and Brotherly Reproof. 
„ Morning or Evening Pſalm. + 
I Y Gop, accept my early Vows, 5 
Like Morning Incenſe in thine Houſe. 
And 11 my Nightly "Worſhip ') „ 
Sweet as wy Ev ang Sacriſice. 


Do 
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= 5 Watch 0 er my Lips, and guard, . LEED: 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs v Word $2 
Nor let my Feet incline. to tread: - 3 
The guilty Path where Sinners (= 


1 0 may the Righteous, when I ſtray, a N . 
Smite, and re prove my wand'ri ring Way 
Their gentle Words, like Ointment fhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my-Head. 


When I beheld them preſt with 7 8 
'I cry to Heaven es their Relief ; N 3 

And by my warm Petitions prove 

How den 1 Prue their faithful Love. is 


P'S A LM. CRI! 


Gon the Hope of the Hello . > 2 
0 Gov I made my. Sorrows, berg 12 
From God I ſought Re lie; 
In long Complaints before his Throne b 
I pour'd out all my Grief. _ £ 


2 My Soul was overwhelm'd. with Word, a 

My Heart began to break; ali T 
My Gob, who all my Burdehs k agony, 25 

He knows the Way 1 „ e e Log = 


24 


; On ev'ry Side, I. caſt mine Rye. 


And found my Helpers gone: 
While Friends and Strangers 5 me by FE 
- Negle&edor unno wp. 


4 Then did I raiſe a louder Gy, 5 . 4 
And call'd thy Mercy near: Wu ba 

“0 Thou art my Portion when I die, „ 

Be thou my Refuge here.” | 1 2! 22.204 WF} 


oF 1 


5 Lon D, I am brou kt oa low, ( 
Now let tl 


11 1 inde f 


| 101 14 992 TER N 


0 


s PS A L M CXMIL 
And make my Foes who vex me N 


I've an Almighty Friend. , = 1H 
6 From my ſad Priſon ſet me res! MIR F 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy Name ; las 5 
And ho incl walk Join weit 1 e 


3 . F 4,6 


4 K B . ex” | F 
Complaint of heavy Affiions in Mind and wy 0 


M. righteous Judge, my gracious God! 
2VI Hear when I ſpread my Hands abroad, 
And cry for Succour from thy Throne; 85 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known! 1 


2 Let Judgm ent not againſt me paſs; 
Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace: 7 
Should Juſtice call us to th Bar, 33 5 
No Man alive is guiltleſs t we 5 1 


5 Look down in Pity, Lon p, and ſee 
The mighty Woes that burden me: 
Down to the Duſt my Life is brought, _ 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. —— 3 


4 I'dwellin "Darkneſs and unſeen; 
My Heart is deſolate within: _ 
BF Thoughts. in muſing Silence trace | 
The ancient Wonders of thy Grace. M0 l 


* 


5 Thence I derive a Glimpſe of Hope, 


To bear my ſinking Spirits up; _ 
I ſtretch my Hands to Gop again, „5 
And thirſt like parched Lands for Rain, 


6 For thee I'thirſt, I pray, I mourn; 
When will th. ſmiling Face return 5 
Shall all m. 4 Toys on Barth remove, 
And Go A ever hide his Love 8 


PSALM cxIIV. 29g 


My Gon, thy long Delay to fave, Part) 
Wal fink thy Pris ner to the Grave; 1 
My Heart grows faint, and dim mine Bos 1 
Make haſte to help before 1 die. 8 5 85 


$ The Night is Witneſs to my Tears, SH 
Diſtreſſing Pains, diſtreſſing Fears: 
O might I hear thy Morning Voice, | 
How would my weary'd Pow'rs TO . 5 


ah 5 
vu 5 %.F 


9 In Thee I truſt, to Thee 1 figh, 3 dnt 
And lift my heavy Soul en Highs, 544 = 
For Thee fit waiting all-the Day, „ 1 
And wear the tireſome Hours away. | 


10 Break of my Fetters, Lox», and How | 
Which is. the Path'my. Feet ſhould 29 * 
If Snares and F des beſet the Road, 

I flee to hide me near my God. 10 92 4 1 


11 Teach me to do thy holy Will, 5 2 x — 
And lead me to thy heav'nly Hil 175 * 
Let the good Spirit of thy Love | 5 a 


Conduct me to thy Courts above. 0 N 


12 Then ſhall my Soul no more 5 55 
The Tempter then ſhall rage in vain. 
And Fleſh that was my. Foe before, 
| Shall never vex my Spirit more. VV 


z 


PHY A L M CxLIV. Piet Part; TY 2, 
AfiRance and Victory i in the Riritual Peas 


. 


F ever bleſſed be the Lon vpe, .. 
My Saviour and my Shield; 8 
He ſends his Spirit "Hy his Word, : 5 Wo! 


To arm me for, the Field. OO” 
2 When Sin and Hell their Force mite. „„ 
He makes E Soul 1 Care, | "4 17 
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Inſtruct me to the heav' nly Fight, 
And guards me thro' 150 War. 


3 A Friend and Helper ſo divine, „ 
Does my weak Courage raiſes 
He makes the glorious ict ry mine, AY 

And his ſhall be the Praiſe. | 


PS ALM CXLIV. Second part. v ver. by” 
Te Vanity of Man and Condeſcenſion of Goo, 


J. 08D, what is Man, poor . ent 
Born of the Earth at firſt! 
His Life a Shadow, light and vain, ET, 
Still haſt' ning to the Duſt, —_ 
2 O what is feeble dying Man, - 

Or any of his Race! Fe} 


That Gov ſhould make 1 de. 
_ To viſit him with Grace! 1 


3 That Gop, who darts his Lightnings dom, | 
Who ſhakes the Worlds above,. . 
And Mountains tremble at his Frown, 
How HI Fang | is his Love! 1 I: 


P SAL M CXLIV. Third part. ver. 12-1 
Grace above Riches : or, The happy Nation, 
APPY the City, where their Sons, of : 
Like Pillars round a Palace ſet, * | ? 
* And Daughters, bright as poliſh'd Stones, 
Give Strength and eauty 5 the State. 


2 Happy che Country, where the Sheep, 1 p 

___ Cattle and Corn nt 55 e Increaſe; 
Where Men fecurely or ſleep, _ 
Nor Sons of Plunder break their Peace. 


3 Happy y the Nations thus endow'd, 
5 But more divinely bleſt are thocr-e 


40 >. 
5 


| 


2 


4 


* 


9 


P 


1 


3 Thy Truth and Juſtice I'll proclaim 3, 
| | 1 


PS A L M CXLIV.; gor © 


On whom the Alk-ſufficient Gp , | - » 5 
Himſelf with all his Grace beſtows. 1 f 
PSALM -CXLIV 0 Long Metre. 5 
Y Gov, my King, thy various Praiſe 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days: | 
Till Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 


* 


3 
* 


The Wings of ev'ry Hour ſhall bear „ 
Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting Sun ſhall fen 
New Works of Duty done for The. 


12 


4 


Thy Bounty flows an endle 8 Stream: . 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn Fo. 
Thy Works with ſov'reign Glory ſhine, © 


And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; © 


Let Britain round her Shores complain 
The Sound and Honour of thy Nam. 


; Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe _ _, * 


The long Succeſſion of thy Praiſe: „„ 

And unborn Ages make my Song 
The Joy and Labodr of their Tongue. 
But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds? _ 
Thy Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceed: 
Vaſt and unſearchable_thy Ways! = 4 55 55 
Vaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe! ©. 


S ALM CXLY, 1=7, 11— 35 Firſt Part: 5 
The Greatneſs of SG. 


ON as I live I'll bleſs thy Name, 1 ; 
My King, my Gop of Love; 


— 
; #4 
þ 4 


% . 


— 


PSALM cv. 


My Work and Joy, ſhall be the ſame, 0 20 
In the bright World above.. 10 


2 Great is the Logo, his Pow'r akiown, | 
And let his Praiſe be great: 
I'll ang the Honours of thy Throne, 


"Thy Works of Grace repeat, e.. 
3 Thy 8 ſhall dwell upon my Tongues, 7 
And while my Lips acjoice; 


The Men that hear my lacred Song 1 1 
Shall j join, their cheerful Voice. 1 


4 Pabel to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, . 1 
And Children learn thy Ways 
Ages to come thy Truth progjajm, | 
And Nations found thy Praiſe. 


3" a” EEE. 


5 Thy glorious Deeds of ancient Date, 1 
bal thro' the World be Fenn; 
Thine Arm of Pow'r, thy heay 'nly State, r 
With publie Spleudor ſhown. _ 85 3 


6 The World is manag'd by thy Hands, "Y 
= Thy Saints are,rul'd by Lovð e; 
And thine eternal Kingdom ſtands, 
Tho Rocks and Hills remove. 


PSALM 'CXLV. Second Part. ver: N 
| | 5 The Goodneſs of Gop. „ 


Se. is the Mem'ry of thy Grace, | 

My Goo, my heav' 277 Kin 

Ng Lo to Age thy RE = Ns; 
In Sounds of Glory ting. Cs Ts 


2 565 reigns on High, but not SY 
| His Goodneſs to the Skies 
Thro the Whole Earth his Bounty ſhines, f 
N ev'ry Want 2 ep V 


3 


F 8 L M IX Ev. _ ww 


With longing Eyes th Creatures wait 
On Thee for daily Food. 
Thy lib'rzl Hand provides rr Meat, 11178 
5 fills their Mouths with Good. Ca” 


How kind are thy Compaſſions, lens! 1 185 
How flow thine Anger moves! 

But ſoon lie ſends his ard'ning Word, „ 
To cheer the Souls he loves. e e e 


Creatures, with all their: exdleſfs:Race, x 29. 7 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe, proclaimcs's 
But Saints that taſte thy richer 8 ; 
Delight to bleſs "Ru N Ws | 


Ps A L M xl. v. ver. 14, 17. Oe. Third Pare; 


all 


1 to Sufferers : or, 'Gop hearing n ; 
ET eu y Tongue thy Go e ſpeaks, * 4 
Thou ſov'reign Loxp- of all: 
f Thy ſtrength' ning Hands aphold 8 ek. 1 8 
| And raiſe the Poor that fall. „„ 
When Sorrow bows the 8 piritdown 3 3 . Ce 
Or Virtue lies dire HS A+ LOLLI 
Beneath ſome proud Oppreſlor's, bonn, IE 
Thou giv'ſt the Mourners Reſt. 4 ; 
le Lows ſupports our tott* ring Days, | DEA = 
| And guides our giddy Youths © © = 
Holy and Juf are alt his aye © 8 5 
And all his Words are Truth. i 
He knows the Pain his a emeng; el, Pa 
He hears his Children cr, rol af . 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil _ 11 
His Grace is ever nig. 


His Mercy never ſhall remove „ 
From Men of Heart lincers ; "7 79 Dies 4 


5 394 P 8 A L. M ck 


He ſaves che Souls whoſe humble Lore 
1s join'd with holy Fear. 00 


6 [His ſtubborn Foes his Sword Mall lay, 5. EP | 

| And pierce their Hearts with Pain; 
But none that ſerve the Lox y Mall * Loh 
CC They ſought his TAP in vain. vu N 


Lips ſhall dwell uf upon his Prai 

7 * ſpread his 7 abroad : . 

Let Al abs Sins of Adam raiſe . 
Be Honours of their Gov] - v4 wh 


e M xl. VI. e ene 
Preiſe to Gop For his e and Dat. 


1 JRaze ye the Lon p, my Heart. hal ji 
In Work ſo pleaſant, ſs divine; 
Now While the Fleſhis mine Akad. ra 


And when my Soul aſcends to Goo. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ.my nobleſt re, 5 
While Immortality enduress 
My Days of Praiſe, ſhall ne er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and 9 . 


3 Why ſhould I make a Man my Draft F 
Princes muſt dĩe and turn to Duſt; „ 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp W Pow' 
And Thoughts? all vaniſh i in an, Hau, 


* Happy the Man, whoſe Hope „„ 
On ir el's Gon; He Has the Sky, e 
And Earth, and Sens, with all their " rain; 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


5 His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure: ha. NN, 
He faves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor ; 
He ſends the lab'ring Conſcienee Noe: 


And grants the Pris ner ſweet Releaſe. ; 


pS ALM cxLVI. 39s 


; The Lon hath Byes to 2 ire the Blind : 15 
The Loxp ſupports the nking Mind; h i 
He helps the Sinner in Diſtreſ e. 
The Widow and the Fatherleſmmm. 5 


He loves his Saints, he knows cans TY 1 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: . 
Thy GoD, DEI, ever — Rang 1.9 


PSA LM CXLVI. As thecxilith Pfülm- 
Praiſe to GOD for his Goodneſs and Truth, 


LL praiſe my Maker With my Breath; 
2 And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall fb loy my. nobler PowW'rs: 
My Days of Praile ſhall nel er be paſt, * 
While Life, and Thought, and Being „ 
Or Immortality endures. 


2 Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt 2 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt: 
Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood. 
| Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Paw, 
And Thoughts al vaniſh in an Hour; ü 
Nor can they make their Promiſe go 


; Happy the Man whoſe Hopes i. 115 
0n th 'el's Gop: He made the Sky, 
01 Earth, and Seas, with all their Train 3 
His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 
He faves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor; . 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain, 


i The Loxp hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Lox p ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
He ſends the lab'ring Conſcience Peace ; : 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, os 
The Widow and the Fatherlefs, * 
And grants the 1 That ſweet Releaſe. 
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5 Fe loves his Saints, he knows them wel, ry 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
Thy Gov, O Zion, ever reigns 3 tas 
Let ev'ry Tongue, let ev'ry Age, 
In this exalted Work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


6 T1! TY ee him while he lends me Breath, - 
when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
1 ſhall ey my nobler Pow'rs: 
My Da wy of Praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt,, 
W hile Life, and Thought, and Being lf, 
- Or Immortality endures. 


PSALM CXLVIL Firk Part. 
The Divine Nature, Providence, and Grace; 


1 DRailſe ye the Lox D: Tis good to raiſe 

Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe: 

His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


2 The Lonxp builds up Jeruſalem, 

And gathers Nations to his Name: 
His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole. 


3 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames; 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. | 


4 Great is our Lok p, and great his Might; 
And all his Glories infinite. 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt, 


PA us E. | 


5 Sing to the Lox, exalt him high, WER: 
Who ſpreads his Clouds all round the Sky; : 
There. he prepares the fruitful Rain, 


Nor lets the rops deſcend in vain. 


P'S A L. 


F555 clothes the ſmiling F ields with Corn: 5 
The Beaſts with Food 
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— 1 


is Hands ſupply, il 


And the young Ravens when they cry. 
What 1 is, the Creature's Skill or Force? 


The ſprightly Man, 


the warlike Horſe, 


The nimble Wit, the active Limb? 
All are too mean Delights for him. 

'$ But Saints are lovely in his Sigg t: 
He views his Children with Belgbe: GT eee 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their ee En 

And looks, and loves his Image there. 


7 8 . L M CXLVII. Second Pare 
Summer and Winter. FEET + 


1 


. 
A Song' for great Britan. EH rp 


Britain, "praiſe thy mighty God, in off 


And make his 


O42 


onours known abroad: 


He bids the Ocean round thee flow; 5 4 
Not Bars of Braſs could guard thee ſo. 


2 Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; - : 


5 Tune early and 


His Flakes of Show like Wool he ſends, ö 5 oe 


Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt ; 1 
He Reeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, ' JE et 
And adds his Blefling to their Meat, 


3 Thy ee ord ins, 15% 2 


latter Rain: 1180 


And thus the ſpringing Corn defends. 


+ With hoary Froſt he ſtrews Grd 15:43 0 
His Hail deſcends with clattring Sound; 
Where is the Man ſo vainly bold. 
That dares defy his dreadful Cold? 


5 He bids the Southern Breezes blow 
The lce diſſolves, the Waters flow: 208 


But he hath nobler Works and 1 10 811 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. tes? Ty | 


oz 


30 PSALM CLV 


g 6 To all the Iſle — are ogy; 3 wet 9 
His Goſpel throu e Nation e f apa 
He rs pod reveal'd his Word 

To ev'ry Land: Praife ye the LRD. 


* PSALM CXLVTT. 79, 13=18; Cider 
The Seaſons of the Year. 


1W ITH; Songs and Honours founding 6 
Addreſs the Loa on hi 0 
Over the Heav'ns he ſpreads. Mo loud, | 

And Waters veil the Sky. . j/ . 


2 He ſends hisShow'rs of Bleſings down | 
To cheer the Plains below: 


He makes the Yall the Mountains © crown, 
And Corn in Valles grow. 2 


He gives the grazing Ox his Meats, - 
N 115 hears the Raven 's Cr N 

But Man who taſtes his fin Wheas, 

Should raiſe his Honours high. 


4 His ſteady Caunſels change the Face 
Of the declining Vear; 15 
He bids the Sun cut ſnort his Race, „ 
And wint' ry Days appear. 
8 His hoary Froſt, his fleecy Snow, rey 
Deſcend and clothe the G = 
The liquid Streams forbear to ag 34 
In icy Fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreac ful Stores on high 
He pours the ratt' ling Hail, 
The Wretch that dares his Gon defy, 
Shall find his Courage fail. 


7 He ſends his Word, and melts the Show ; 
The Fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer Gales to 1 
3 bids 485 8 return. 


PSA L M CXEVII, 8 


3 The changing Wind, the flying Cloud, 
Obey his mighty Word: | 
With Songs and Honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov*reign Lond... $50: bo 


PSALM CXLVI II. Proper Metre. ; 
Praiſe to GOD from. all eee * 


E Tribes of Adam j „ 
With Heav'n and Farth and Sers, 
And offer Notes divine 
To your Creator's Praiſe. 14. 
Ye holy Throng 
Of Angels brigng! e 
In Worlds of Light „ $4 OLer0 
Begin the Song 
2 Thou Sun with dazzling Rar, 
And Moon that rules the 5 Bb 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 15 3 
With Stars of twinkling TE”, VF 
His Pow'r declare, LEA 
". Ye. $loogs on waht. ET Rs 
And Clouds that fly FFC 
In empty; AR” . DIES 


1 The ſhining Worlds TIES „„ 

8 glorious Order and, „ 

Or in ſwift Courſes move i 

By his ſupreme ON ti 5 
He ſpake the Word. 
And all their Framp 8 
From Nothing came 125 25 Fs 
To praiſe he Lonn,. 1 ws 


4 He mov'd their mig 8. wt ge 


In unknown Ag Henk 197 101 
And each his Word fulfils 57 XC . 


While Time and Nature . 
5 9 mw / 10 4 th 
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In diff rent Ways 
His Works proclaim . 
His wend'rous Name, 
And ſpeak his Praiſe. © 
- AUS E. | 


5 Let all the Farth- born Race, 
And Monfters of the Deep, 
baer Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 

Or in their Boſom ſleep, : 
From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
Their Maker's Pow' 1. 


6 Ve Vapours, Hail, and Snow, 
Praiſe ye tt? Almighty Loxp, 
And ftormy Winds that blow, 


To execute his Word. 1 | 
When Lightnings ſhine, _- 
J 8 
na mth é 8 - 
His Hand divine. 5 | 


7 Ye Mountains near the Skies, 
With lofty Cedars there, 
And Trees of humbler Size, _ _. | 
J bears TE ON. 

Beaſts wild and tame,  hN..  -. 
Birds, Flies, and Worms, TS 
In various Forms, 
Exalt his Name. ' 


$ Ye Kings and Judges, fear . 
The Lord, the ſov'reign rut. 
And while you rule us here, I | N 
His heav'nly Honours Tug: f W OM 
Nor let the Dream 
Of Pow'r and Stat, | 
Make you forget 
His Pow'r ſupreme.” = 


«a «4 


P 8 A L M exLvi. 311 


9 Virgins and Vouth en age 
T0 ſound his Praiſe 4 e Bt 
While Infancy and Age "24 out wit 
Their feebler Voices j Join. 2 Work 
Wide as he reigns FT OC 90; 8 
His Name be ſung N 5 4 ee 0 
By ev'ry Tengas 503 bin 
In endleſs Strains. | 
10 Let all the Nations fear 1 
The Gop that rules above; | 


He brings his People near, 
And makes them taſte his Love. 


( 
While Earth and Sky r 8 | | 


Attempt his Praiſe, SHI 
His Saints ſhall raiſe VVV 
- His Honours hie ½?ĩ˙:! 245, 


PSALM CXLVIIL. Paraphraſed. Long M Metre. 
Univerſal Praiſe to . i 


1] ouD Hallelujahs to the Den 1 a7 
From diſtant Worlds where Creatures dwell, 
Let Heav'n begin the ſolemn Word, 1 
And ſound it dreadful down to Hell. 1 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to the Tune 5 the old 
cxiiith or cxxviith P/alm, 7 theſe baue . be 
added to every Stanza, namely, . 
Each of his Works his Name diſplays, 
But they can ne' er falfil his Praiſe. 


e it mu be ſung to the uſual Tunes of the 
Long Metre. — 


2 The Lonp! how abſolute he reigns 55 
5 ev'ry Angel bend the Knee; _ 
of his Love in heav'nly Strains 
And ſpeak how fierce his Terrors be. 
FF 


4 


* 


3 High on a Thrane his Glories dwell, 
An awful Throne of ſhining Blifs! : 
Fly thro' the World, O Sun, and tel! 
How dark thy Beams compar'd to his. 

4 Awake, ye Tempeſts, and his Fame 

In Sounds of dreadful Praiſe declare; 
And the ſweet Whiſper of his Name 
Fill ev'ry gentler Breeze of Air. 

5 Let Clouds, and Winds, and Waves agree, 
To join their Praiſe with blazing Fire: 
Let the firm Earth, and rolling Sea, 

In this eternal Song conſpire. 

6 Ye flow'ry Plains, proclaim his Skill ; 
Voallies lie low before his Eye; | 
And let his Praiſe from ev'ry Hill, 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring Sky. _ 

7 Ye ſtubborn Oaks and ſtately Pines, 

Zend your high Branches and adore : 


Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, in diff rent Strains; 


The Lamb muſt bleat, the Lion rore. 


8 Birds, ye muſt make his Praiſe your Theme, | 


Nature demands a ng Fo you; 
W hile the dumb Fiſh t 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, | 1 | 


When Nature all around you ſings ? 
O for a Shout from Old and Young, 


From humble Swains, and loſty Kings! - | 


10 Wide as his vaſt Dominion lies 
Make the Creator's Name be known; 


Loud as his Thunder, ſhout his Praiſe, 


And ſound it lofty as his Throne. 
11 Jenovan! tis a glorious Word! 
© may it dwell on ev'ry Tongue 


But Saints who beſt have known the Lan b, 


Are bound to raile the nohleſt Song. 


12 


12 Speak Ss Wonders of mat Lore 
ok ich Gabriel plays on ev'ry Chord: 
From all below, and all above, | 
Loud Hallelujahs to the Loxpd! 


PSAL M CXLVIIL Short Metre. 
Dan Praiſe. 


3 T ev'ry Creature join 
To praiſe th' eternal Gop z 


Ye heav'nly "Hoſts the Song begins. 
And ſound his N ame abroad. 


2 Thou Sun with golden Beams, 
And Moon with paler Rays, 
Ye ſtarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, - 


He built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix'd-their wond'rous Frame; 
By his Command they ſtand or move, 

And ever ſpeak his Name, 


Ye Vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in Show rs, or Snow. 

Ye Thunders, murm'ring a Skies, 
His Pow'r and Glory ſhow. 


Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fi ire, 
Agree to phaiſe the Lok p, 

When ye in dreadful Storms conſpire 
To execute his Word 


6 By all his Works above 
HFlis Honours be erpre; "I 
But Saints that taſte his ſaving Love, 
Should fing his Praiſes . 


PAUSE I. 


Let Earth and Ocean know 
Ty owe. 5 Maker r Praiſe 3 


OM. 
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914 PS AL M cxLVnl. 


Praiſe him, ye wat' ry Worlds ee . 
And Monſters of the Seas. 5 


s From Mountains near the Sky 
Let his high Praiſe reſound, 
From humble Shrubs and Cedars high, 
And Vales and Fields around. | 1 


9 Ye Lions of the Wood, . 
1 And tamer Beaſts that graze, 
4 Ye live upon his daily Food, 
And he expects your Praiſe. 
| 10 Ye Birds of lofty Wing, 
0) high his Praiſes bear! © 
Dr fit on flow'ry Boughs and fng 
| Your Maker's Glory there. 
L nr Ye creeping Ants and Worms, 
His various Wiſdom ſhow, © 2 : 


| And Flies in all your ſhining Swarms, 
5 Praiſe him that dreſs'd you fo. | = 
132 By all the Farth-born Rae © 
3 His Honours be expreſt, on 
| But Saints that know his heav” nly Grace, Z 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt. | 
Fiz DB9.Þ © © 
13 Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praiſe ye th eternal King; 2 Tx 
Judges, adore that ſov'reign Hand 
Whence all your Honours ſpring. 


14 Let vig'rous Youth en 
£ To Fe do his 1 5 — 58 a 5 
While growing Babes, and with'r 
Their feebler Voices try. "ing 855 
15 United Zeal be ſhown / 
His wond'rous Fame to Ae V 
Gov is the Lox b: His Name alone LY 
Delerves our endleſs 8 


PSALM CXLIX. 


6 Let Nature join with Art, a 
And all pronounee him bleſt: 


But Saints that dwell ſo near his Heart, WH dan 


Should fing his Praiſes beſt. 
_PSAL M CXLIX. 


the World. 
A. ye that love the Lox n rejoice/, 
And let your Songs be ne; 
Amidſt the Church with cheerful Yoon: volt oP 
His later Wonders ſhew.. can 


2 The Jews, the People of his G 1 or lhe | 
an their Redeemer fing : race, yy 


While Zion owns her King. 


3 The Lok takes Pleaſure in the Jak, 4 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn ; l A 


Salvation ſhall adorn... 15 2 oh 


Saints ſhould be joyful i in their King, 

Ev'n on a dying 
| And like the you in Glory ſin 
For Gop ſhall raiſe the De 


Then his high Praiſe ſhall fill their «Tongs, | 
Their Hands ſhall wield the Sword : © 
And Veng ance ſhall attend their Songs. a | 
The Nees "ance of the Lox p. . oF 1 F 1 
6 When CnhxISsxr the Judgment · ſeat e ef 
| And bids the World appear, 
[Thrones are prepar d for all his Friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


7 Then ſhall they rule with Iron RO 6 LAB 1 


* 5 A 
a * 


Nations that dar'd rebel! rag if 


And join the Sentenck of tfieir Gop ¼ 


. f 


The Meek that lie i in Duſt 1 


raiſe GOD, all his Saints: or, The. baut _ | 


1 r 


And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe, . 


SY Tyrants doom'd to Hell, : i 85 
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3 PSALM CL. 


$ The royal Sinners bound in Chains, 
i New Triumphs ſhall afford; 
Such Honour for the Saints remains : 8 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lox. + _ 


PSALM CL. W g 5 
4A Soig of Praiſe. 


N God's on Houſe pronounce kisPriſe, 
His Grace he there reveals; 
To Heav'n your Joy and cep raiſe, 
For there his Glory dwells. 


2 Let all your ſacred Paffions move, 
_ While you rehearſe his Deeds; 
But the great Work of ſaving LONG, ' 
Your higheſt Praiſe exceeds. _ 


3 All that have Motion, Life, and Breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleft ; 5 
Vet when my Voice expires in Death, 
My Soul ſhall praiſe him beſt. 


ere. 
. Ae DoxoLocy. 


Y: Tong Metre. | | T7 


To Gov the Father, Gop the Son, 

And Gov the Spirit, Three in 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv * 

85 By all e and all in Heaven 


| Common Metre. . a 
L a5 the-Father, and ebe ges, of 
And Spirit be ador d. 

Where ns are Works to. make bi | a £ | 

Or . ha W 5 e 5 


- : 
1 
a + 


DOXOLOGIES. oy 


43 S 
common uhletre. Where _ Tune include tævo Stanzas- 
FE: 9 ; 
HE Gop of Mercy be ador'd, T 
Who calls our Souls from Death ; 55 5 
Who ſaves by his redeeming ä 
And new-creating hd | 


II. 
To praiſe the F ather, and tl Son, Us a 
"— Be Spirit all Divine, NS 
The One in Three, and Three i in ore. 
Let Saints and Angels j Join. 


* 12 0 * 
lt ee 
* 


Short Metre, RAT (obs ts 
* Angels round the Throne 
And Saints that dwell below,  _ © 
Worſhip the Father, praiſe the 3 1 
And bels the Spirit too. 
As the exiiitb P/alm. „„ 
OW to the great and ſacred Three, | 


The Father, Son, and Spirit, be - 3 
Fern Praiſe and Glory givn, _ 2 * 
Throꝰ all the Worlds where 4851 is known,” 17 : 

By all the Angels near the Throne. 

And all the Saints in Earth and Hear'n. 23 


va nc ee abit © fakes 1 + 


O Gov the Father's Throne 3 Del. 

S erpetual Honours raiſe; +2 915 1 
Slory to Gov the Sonn 5 e 
18 Gon the Spirit . £41 47 e 
Eternal „ gD BIR 
Wale Fae eder, „ 0 65 7 
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py 
— * 


" 


1 


An INDEX, 


EY "Iv" 


TABLE to find a Pſalm ſuited to par- 
ticular Sus BJECTS, or Occas1oxs, 1 


Note, „ not od to 78 Td 
Parts or Metres of the Eſaln, left it ſpould breed ta 
great a Confuſion of Figures. What is ſought in an 
Pſalm, may eafily be found by turning a Leaf or tay 
| backward or forward to 42 6flind? Part or Metre. 


if you find not what mord you ſeek i in this Table, ſeth 
another of the ſame Signifi-ation : Or, feek it under 
ſome of the more general Words, ſuch as God, Chriſt, 
Church, Saints, Pſalm, Prayer, Praife, Aftifion 
Grace, Deliverance, Death, Se. 


* 


A. 1 fee 5 8 ; Min 


DA M, ze 2 = and Body 143. Trying our 
ſecond. "their Domi- Graces 66, 119, 17th 
nion 8. 5 Li. NE Rejefitim 


1 Afflicted, Pity 10 the 35 0. of Saints and Sin- 


41. and tempted, ſupport- | ners different 94. gentle 
ed 55, 145, 146. their| 103. moderated 125. ve 
Prayer 102, 143. Saint, great 77, 102, 143 
happy 73, 94, 1 " 14th Aged Saints Ręflection and 
Part. LA JL. OE) 
Afflictions, Hope in \ them All-ſeeing God 139. 
13, 42, 77. Support and Angels vardian 34, 91. 
Profit 119, 14th Part. 1z-| . all Subjea. to Chriſt 89, 
Arad ion by them 94, 119, | ,97.., Praiſe the Lord 103, 
18th Part. San#ified 94, | preſent in Churches 138. 
119, 18th Part. Courage Appeal 10 God, againf 


nin them 119, 17th Part. Perſecutors. 7. concerning 


removed by Prayer 34. our Sincerity 139. our 
107. Submiſſion to them N 131. 
35 123, 131. n Men, | _ * Aſcenſion 


Aſcenſion of Chrif 24, 
47. 68, 110. 
. from God 138, 


Ache prafiical 12, 14, 
30. pumped 10. 
Aibare of God 36, 111, 
145,147, 

Authority Crane Ne 755 
Em 


ackfiding" 5 
B Difre/; and Deſer- 


tion 25. reſtored 5 1. art | 
| ing, the Signs of it 12. 


. doned 78, 130. 
Bleſſing of God in the Bu- 
fineſs and Gen, of 

Life 127. 

Bleſlings of a Family 128, 


133. of a Nation 144, 


147. of the Country 65, 
147. of a Perſon 1, 32s 


112. Sp 


Blood of Chrift cleanfon | 


from Sin 51, 69. 
| Book of Nature and Serip- 
ure, 119, 4th Part. 

| Britain's Proſperity 67. de- 
| livered from Slavery 7 5. 
Happineſs 147. 
Protherly Love 133. Re. 
proof 1444. 
Zuſineſs of Life vieft 127 

O. 


I Are of God over bil 
Saints 34. 


' * 
* 4 of YZ 7 
* 2 3 
: 6 es . — 


. 7 
x f E 5 | 


112. a2 Fuftice® ty, 
112. Mixed with Impre- 


cations, 


tions. 

Children praifing God 8. 
made Bleſſings 127, 128. 
inſirudted 34. 78. 

Chriſt he /econd Adam, 
bis Incarnation, his Do- 
minion 8, bis All-ſuffici- 


ency 16. his Aſcenſion 


24, 68,1 ro. the Church's 
Foundation 118. hi; Com- 


his Condeſcenſion and Gla- 
rification 8. Covenant 
made with him $9. 72 
and ſecond Coming, or 
Incarnation, Kingdom and 
| Judgment 96, 97, 98. 
the true David 35, $9. 
bis Death and Reſur- 
rection 16, 22, 69. 
. the Eternal Call 102. 


1 9 er 110. our 


2 ample 109. Faith in 
bis Blood 51. God and 
Man 89. Bi. Godbead 


102. our Hope 4, 5 l. bis 
ee and Sarri- 

e 40. the King, and 
755 Churth bis Spouſe 45. 
his Kingdom among the 


9 to the Poor 37-4 4 


Gnu 72, 87, 132 bis 
72, 87 1 


Chaſtiſement, fee | Afic- | 
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Houſe and Care of God 


109. his Mae 97, 99. 
bi: mediatorial Kingdom 
89, 110. 44 Lee dane 

and Death 69. bis perſo- 
na] Glories and Govern- 
nent 45. praiſed by Chil- 
dren 8. Prieſt and King 


119. his Reſurrection on 


' the Lord's-Day 118. our 
Strength and Righteou/- 
_meſt 71. his Sufferings and 
Kingdom 2, 22, bg. bis 
Suffer ings for our Salon 

tion bg. bis Zeal and 
' Reproaches ibid; 


5 & 1 


Chriſtian Qualifcation. 


15, 24. Church made of | 


Ts 
122. the Birth place of 


es and Gentiles 87. 
urch, its Beauty 45, 48, 


Saints 87. built on Je- 
jus Cbriſt 118. Delight 
and Safety in it 27. De- 


Aruction of Enemies pro- 
ceed; from thence 76. Ga- 
thered and ſeitled 132. of | 


the Gentiles 45, 47. God 

fights for ber 10, 20, 46. 
God's Preſence there 84, 
132. God's ſpecial Delight 
87. 132. God's Garden 
92. Going to it 122. the 


135. of the Fews and 


| 


Lose to. Enemies: . 35, 


| 67. Prayer in Dif 
83. Perſecuted, ſee Perris. 
cution. Refored by Pre. 
er 85, 102, 107. its Saf. 
ty in national Deſolatiny 
| 46. 1s the Safety and 
Honour of a Nation 48, 
the Spouſe of Chrift 45. 
its Worſhip and Order d. 
Wrath again Enmiy 
proceeds thente 76. 
Colonies p/anted 107, 
Comfort, Holineſs and par- 
don 4, 32, 119, 114h 27% 
12th Parts, and Support 
in God 16, 94: from an. 
cient Prouidences 77,143, 
of Life bleft 127. and 
| Pardon 130, 5 
Com pany F Saints 16, 
Com pl aint of Abſence from 
public Worſhip 42. of 
Sickneſs 6. Deſertion iz. 
Pride, Atheiſm, Oppreſſion, 
&c. 10, 12. of 1 empta- 
tien 13. general 102, 
of quarreiſome Neigh- 
bours 120. of heavy 
 Aﬀtidtions in Mind and 
| Body 1433. 


» 


Compaſſion of God 103, 


145, 147» 2 A eg 
Communion avith Saints 
100, 133. 1 


— 


Gentiles, 37. its Increaſe Confeſſion of our P. ” 


IN D 


16. of Sin, Repentance,| 

and Pardon 32, 38, $1, 
G 130, 143 

Conſcience tender 11 9, 

13th Part. its Guilt re- 


lizved 3 2, 38, G1, 130. 


Contention complained fl 
Late 
Converſe with Go 6 3. 
119, 2d Part. 
Converſion and Jay 126. 
at the Aſcenſion of Chi, 
110. of Fews and Gen- 
tiles 87, 90, 106. 


Corruption Aan, 
Laue tl Hb. 
ounſe! and Sutfart From 
| God 16, 119, 10th Part, 
Courage ; in Death 16, 17 
71. in Perſecution 1 19, 
wth Part. cs ey 
Covenant made with C rip] | 
89. % Grace unchangeat} 
. 
Creation and. Progidence 
we 104, 1357 305.1475 
4 . „ 5 
Creatures, no Truft i in vr Wh 
33. 62, 146. wain, and 
Ged All e > 35. 
Praifing _ 148. 


D Aily fu s 3 
139. 
8 Y umilieyies for 


128 3 . 1 
: 4 4 


diene. 1. Wer 


Cbriſ 10, 69, 1 Saints 
and Sinner, 17, 374, 49: 
and Suffering: of Chrifl 
22,69. Deliverance from 
i 31. and Pride. 49. and 


89. Courage init 16, 17, 

23. the, Effect of... Sin 90s 
Defence in God 3. 121. and 
Salvation in God 18, 51, 


| | Delaying Sinners warned 
Correction, ſee Affliction. 


Delis ght . Safety in the 
Church 27, 48, 84. in 

| the Laau of God 119, sch, 
Sth, and 18th Parts. in 
| God18, 42, 63, 73» 84. 
Deliverance dure and 
18. from deep. Diftrefs 
34. 40. from Death. 375 
118. from Omppraſſion and 
Falſbood 55. from Perſe- 
eution:$ J. 94+ by Prayer 
34. 40, 85 126. From 
Shipwreck 107, 
Slander 31. 


malt 118. wrong © FOE 
Deſertion a Diftreſs a. 
Soul 13, 25, 38, 143. 

6 nn 170 


33 


Death and "Refurredt ion 1 


the Reſurrection. 49» 71.7 


from 
Surprixing 
126. from Temptation. 3, 
J 6, 13, 18. n Tus 
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gth Part. of Holineſi 119, 
11th Part. of Comfort. 


'12th Part. / quictenin 

Grace 119, Lon Part. Al 
Deſolations, b: Church” 
"Safety in them 46. 
Deſpair and Hope in Death 


'17, 49. Berker ance oy | 


'3t 18, 130. 
Devotion. daily. 555 134, 
141. on 4 fe Bed 6, 
39. fee Morning, Even- 
Ang, Lord's-day,' 
Direction and Pardon 25. 
and Defence prayed for 5. 
bh Hope 42. ſee Know-| 
” Diſeaſe, fee Sickneſs. 
Diſtreſs of Soul, or Back- 
l ſiding and Drſertion 2 5. 
= relieved 51, 130. 
| Dominion of Man or 
5 Creatures 8. 1 
Doubts and are err, 1 
3.31, 143. 
Drankard & Glatten 107. 
Duty to: God _ Man 5 
OD 
Dwelling with Ou, fed? 
| qr 4nd Church, Se. 
Xs I | 
Duration Religious| | 
. 
Egypt's Plagues 103. 
End of the Righteaus dt 
— 1 7. | 


an Deliverance 110, „ 


IN D X. 


Enemies Weh 18. 
prayed for 35, 109. &. 
royed 12, 48, 76. 

75 v be and Unbelitf « cond 

7,749. 5 

Equity and Wi Dahn of 2 

' vidence 

Evening Plalm 4. 139 

141. 

Evidences Sen 07 
Ses, Examination 26. of 
Sinceriiy 18, 19, 139. 

Evil Times 12. Neighbours 

120. n FT, 58, 

82. 

Exaltation of 0 bi to the 


72, 110. 
Examination, or Evidhich 
Grace 26, 139. 
Exhortations 70 Habe and 


{ Heling 55 . 
Aith bl Proj of 


perſecuted Saints 35. 
is the Blood of Chrift 42, 
81. in divine Grace and 
| Power 62, 130. 

F aichfulneſs of God 80, 
105, 111, 145, 146. of 


Mas 15, 141. 


F alſhood, Blaſphemy, Ke. 


12. and Oppreſſion, De- 

 liverance from np 12, 
55 

Family Governnent 101, 

Liv 


1 


Kingdom 2, 21, 22, 69, 


IN D 


1. and Henſeip 133. „ 


Bleſſings 123. | 
Fears and Doubts ſuppreſſed 
3. 31, 34. in the Worjhip| 
of C 89, 99. of God 
i, Fart” 
Flattery and Deceit com- 
plained of 12, 36. 
Forgiveneſs, ſee Pardon. 
Formal Worſhip 50. 
_ of Man . 99, 


Frie-tulneſs dt tfeoura ed 37. 
CY he its 


Funeral Palm 8g, 90 ö. 
. 


\ Entiles - "given ** to 
Chrift 2, 22, 72. 
Church 45, 65, 72, 87. 
Owning the true God 47. 
96, 9. | 
Glorification FRE Conde- | 
ſcenſian of Chriff 8, 45. 
Glory of God in our Sal-| 
vation We and Grace pro- 
| miſed 81, 89, 97 
Glutton 78. an Drank-| 
| ard” nn | 
God all in all 127. AL | 
ſeeing 139. All-ſuffici-| 
ent 16, 33." his Being, 
Altributes and Provi- 
dence 36, 65, 147. hu 
Care of Saints 7, 34. bi. 


ra . 


115. Eternal and foes 


nal and Man mortal go, 
* 102. 


| Sinners Javed 9. 
neſs ery Mercy 


-| Power and Goodneſt 66. 
Great and good 68, 144. 
args ? 
|. ing 139. our only Hope 
and Help 142. the Fuage 
| 9, 50, 9 


Jelly 97. and Condeſcen- 
fon 113, 144. Mercy and. 
| Truth 36, 89, 103, 1355 
| 145. made Mar 8 


Perfections 36, 111, 146, 


Portion here and hare- 
after 73. Bis Power and 
| Maj*/ly 68. 89, 93, 96. 
| Praiſed by Children 8. ond 
Preferver 121, 133. pre- 
ſent in his Churches 84. 
our Refuge in national ' 
Troubles 46. our Shep. 
berd 23. his Sovereignty. 
Grafien and Prom idenct | and Gooanrft to Mas 8. 


E x. 


33, 104, Ke. our Defence 
and Salvation 3, 33, 61, 


reign, and holy 93. Eter- 


 Faithfulneſs 
105, 111. Glorified, a 


Wy 


bak 


103, 
145: Groaneſy and Truth 


145; 146. Governing 
145, 147. Heart-ſtarch-, 


7. Kind to his 
People 145, 140. bis Ma- 


Nature and 


Grace 65 th 


147.” our | Portion, an 
Cbriſ our Hope 4. our 


— * 2 


0 


and Comfort g. Su. 
preme Gowernar 75». 8 2 , 
93. bis 
Compaſſion. 68, 97. Un- 
changeable 89,-111. 1. 
Univerſal Dominion 103. 
bis Wiſdom, in bis Works | 
111. 139. Worth of all 
Praiſe 145, 146, 150. 
Good Works 15, 24, 112. 
Profit Men, not God 16. 
Goodneſs of God 8, 103, 
141, 145, 146. 
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GEORGE R. 

EORGE the Second, by the Grace of God, King of Great. 
Britain, France and Treland, Defender of the Faith, Sc. 

To all to whom theſe Preſents ſhall come, Greeting. Whereag 
James Buckland, James Waugh, John Ward, Thomas Longman, 
and Edevard Dilly, Citizens and Bookſellers of our City of Lon- 
don, have by their Petition humbly repreſented unto Us, that they 
have purchaſed the Copy-Right of the WHoLz Works of the 


late Doctor Isaac WaTTs, and that they are now printing 
and preparing for the Preſs, new Editions with Improvements 


of 4everal of the ſeparate Pieces of the ſaid Doctor Iſaac Watts, 
They have therefore moſt humbly prayed Us, that We would be 
graciouſly pleaſed to grant them our Royal Licence and Protec- 


tion for the ſole printing, publiſhing, and vending the ſaid Works, 
In as ample Manner and Form as has been done in Caſes of the 
like Nature; We being willing to give all due Encouragement 
to Works of this Nature, which 8 of public Uſe and Be- 


nefit, are graciouſly pleaſed to condeſcend to their Requeſt, and 


do therefore by theſe Preſents, as far as may ba agreeable to the 


Statute in that Behalf made and provided, grant unto them, the 


ſaid James Puckland, James Waugh, Fobn Ward, Thomas Long- 
man, and Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminiſtrators, and 
Aſſigns, our Royal Privilege and Licence, for the ſole printing, 


publiſhing, and vending the ſaid Works for the Term of four- 


teen Years, to be computed from the Date hereof : ſtrictly for- 
bidding and prohibiting all our Subjects within our Kingdoms 


and Dominions, to reprint, abridge, or tranſlate the ſame, either 


In the like, or any other Volume or Volumes whatſoever; or 


to import, buy, vend, utter, or diſtribute any Copies thereof, 
Printed beyond the Seas, during the aforeſaid Term of fourteen 


Fears, without the Conſent and Approbation of the ſaid James 


Buckl nd, James Waugh, Fohn Ward, Thomas Longman, and 
Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminiſtrators and Aſſigns, by 
Writing under their Hands and Seals firſt had and obtained, as 
they and every of them offending herein, will anſwer the contrary 
at their Peril: Whereof the Commiſſioners and other Officers of 
our Cuſtoms, the Maſter, Wardens, and Company of Stationers 
of our City of London, and all other our Officers and Minifters, 
whom it may concern, are to take Notice, that due Obedience 
be rendered to our Pleaſure herein ſignified. 


By His Majeſty's Command, 
W. PIT ET: 


